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ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THE FORMER ]eDITIONS. 

THE intent of the following Volumes 
is to preferve to the Public thofc poe- 
tical performances, which fcemed to merit a 
longer remembrance than what would pro- 
bably be fecured to them by the Manner 
wherein they were originally publifhed. This 
dclign was firft fuggefted to the Editor, as 
it was afterwards condufted, by the opinions 
of fome Gentlemen, whofe names it would 
do him the higheft honour to mention. He 
defires in this place alio to make his acknow- 
ledgments t6 the Authors of fcveral pieces 
inlerted in thefe Volumes^ which were never 
before in print; and which, he is perfuaded^ 
would be thought to add credit to the molt 
judicious collection of this kind in our Ian- 
Vol. I. A guage. 
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guage. He hath nothing farther to premife, 
but that the Reader niufl: not expe£t to be 
pleafed with every particular poem which is 
here prefented to him. It is impollible to 
furnifh out an entertainment of this nature^ 
where every part fhall be reliflied by every 
gueft : it will be fufficient, if nothing is fet 
before him, but what has been approved by 
thofe of the moft acknowledged tafle. 



ON 




ON THE 
PROSPECT OF PEACE, 

A POEM. 

By THOMAS T I C K E L L. Efq; » 
To the LORD PRIVY-SEAL.^ 



- SaetrJei 
•npius «livd. 



ViRO. 



Frenitfiiptr Mitkam, li fal'ui 

Contending kings, and fields of death, too long 
Have been the fubjeft of the Britilh Tong. 
Who haih not read of fam'd Ramilia's plain, 
Bavaria's fall, and Danube choak'd with fliin f 

Exhanfled 

■ Mr. TickctI w» boin in ibe year i6S6, at Bridckitk in Cumber' 
Und, where hii father, a clergynun, then lived. He becjiiae isutnba o^ 
Qyeeo'i College, Otfoti, in April 1701. On thJt vA 'A '^•em-<ixi-\% 
A a "il^' 



C 4 I 

Exhaufted themes ! A gentler note I raifcv 

And fing returning Peace in fofter lays* 

Their ury qaellM, and martial rage allay'd« 

I wait oar heroes in the fylvan ihade. 

Disbanding hofts are imag'd to my mind> 

And warring pow'rs in friendly leagues combined ; 

37089 he took the degree of M. A. and two yean afterwards wa« 
chofen Fellow of bit College. DmiDg hit refidence at the XJmrtf&tf, 
the Opera of Rofamond was performed, and on its appearance, Mr* 
Tickell addrefled a Poem to Mr. Addifon, the Author, which was Co 
well received, that it laid the foundation of ao intimacy between the 
two friends, and proved of the grcateft advantage to Mr. Tickeirs fu* 
ture fortune, ^hen Mr. Addifonwent to Ireland as Secretary ta 
Lord Sunderland, Mr. Tickell accompanied him, and was employed 
in public bufinefs. In 1717, he became Under Secretary of State, and 
about 172$, was appointed Secretary to the Lords Juftices of Ireland, a 
place of great honour, in the enjoyment whereof he continued until 
his death, which happened at Bath, on the %^A of April 1740. 

^ This was Dr. John Robinfon, then Biihop of Briftol, but after« 

wards of London. He was born near Richmond in Yorkfliire, an^ 

refided fome years at Oriel pellege, Oxford, where he took the degree 

•f M.'A. March 5, 16^3, and of D. D. by diploma, 7th of Auguft 

3710. He had lived many years in Sweden, firft as Chaplain to the 

Ambaflador, and afterwards in the quality of AmbaiTador himielf. In 

both thefe ftations he conducted himfelf with great credit and advantage 

to the government. On his return home, he was preferred to a Prebend 

at Canterbury, then to the Deanry of Windfor, and afterwards to the 

Bifhoprick of Briftol. In 17 ix, the cuftody of the Privy. Seal waa 

given to him, and he was nominated one of the Plenipotentiaries to 

negotiate the treaty of Utrecht. On the 13th March, 17x3, he waa- 

tranflatfd to the See of London^ and died xxth of April 1723, 

Whik 
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While eafe and pkafare make the nadons fmile^ 
And heav'n and Aitha blefs Britannia's ifle. 

Well fends oar Queen her mitred Bristoi. forth^ 
For early counfels fam'd, and long^tryM worth. 
Who, thirty rolling years^ had oft with-held 
The Suede and Saxon from the dufty £eld ; 
Compleatly formM, to heal the ChriHian wounds. 
To name the kings, and give each kingdom bounds ; 
The face of ravag'd natare to repair. 
By leagues to foften earth, and heav'n by pray'r ; 
To gain by love, where rage and flaughter fail. 
And make the crofier o'er the fword prevail. 

So when great Mofes, with Jehovah's wand^ 
Had fcatter'd plagues o'er Hubborn Pharaoh's land» 
Now ipread an holl of loeufis round the ihore. 
Now turnM Nile's fatt'ning ftreams to putrid gore ; 
Plenty and gladnefs mark'd the priefl of God, 
And fndden almonds fhot from Aaron's rod^ 

O thou, from whom thefe bounteous bleffings flow. 
To whom, as chief, the hopes of peace we owe, 
(For next to thee, the man whom kings contend 
To flile companion, and to make their friend. 
Great Stuafforo *, rich in every courtly grace. 
With joyful pride accepts the fecond place,) 
From Britain's ifle, and Ifis' facred fpring. 
One hour, oh ! liflen while the Mufes fing, 

« Thomas Wentworth, Earl of Strafford, joint Plenipotentiary witk 
Biftop RobinfoA* He died in the year 17394 

A 3 "Ww^^ 
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Though mlnifters of mighty monarchs wait. 
With beating hearts, to learn their mailers' fate. 
One hour forbear to fpeak thy Queen's commands. 
Nor thipk the world, thy charge, negledted Hands ; 
The blifsful profpefts, in my verfe difplay'd. 
May lure the flubborn, the deceived perfuade ; 
Ev*n thou to peace fhalt fpeedier urge the way. 
And more be haften'd by this ihort delay. 
, The haughty Gaul, in ten campaigns o'erthrown. 
Now ceas'd to think the Weftern world his own. 
Oft had he mourn'd his boafling leaders bound, 
And his proud bulwarks fmoaking on the ground ; 
In vain with pow'rs renew'd he fiU'd the plain. 
Made tim'rous vows, and brib'd the faints in vain ; 
As oft his legions did the fight decline, 
Lurk'd in the trench, and ikulk'd behind the line. 
Before his eyes the fancy'd javelin gleams ; 
At feafts he Harts, and feems dethron'd in. dreams ; 
On glory paft refleds with fecret pain. 
On mines exhauded, and on millions ilain. 

To Britain's Queen the fcepter'd fuppliant bends. 
To her his crowns and infant race commends ; 
Who grieves her fame with chriftian blood to buy. 
Nor afks for glory at a price fo high. 
At her decree the war fufpended ftands. 
And Britain's heroes hold their lifted hands : 
Their open brows no threat'ning frowns difguife. 
But gentler paffions fparkle in their eyes. 
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The Gauls, who never in their courts could find 
Such tempered fire with manly beauty joinM, 
Doubt if they're thofe, whom dreadful to the view 
In forms fo fierce their fearful fancies drew. 
At whofe dire names ten thoufand widows prefs'd 
Their helplefs orphans clinging to the breaft* 
In filent rapture each his foe furvey». 
They vow firm friendihip, and give mutual praife* 
Brave minds, howe'er at war, are fecret friends. 
Their gen'rous difcord with the battle ends ; 
In peace they wonder whence diflerition rofe. 
And afk how fouls fo like could e'er be foes. 

Methinks I hear more friendly (houts rebound. 
And focial clarions mix their fprightly found ; 
The Britifli flags are furl'd, her troops difband. 
And fcatter'd armies feek their native land. 
The hardy veteran, proud of many a fear. 
The manly charms and honours of the war. 
Who hop'd to (hare his friend's illuilrious doom. 
And in the battle find a foldier's tomb. 
Leans on his fpear to take his farewel view. 
And fighing bids the glorious camp adieu. 

Ye generous fair, receive the brave with fmiles, 
O'erpay their fleeplefs nights, and crown their toils ; 
Soft beauty is the gallant foldier's due. 
For you they cohquer, and they* bleed for you. 
In vain proud Gaul with boaftful Spain confpiires. 
When Engliih valour Engliih beauty fires ; 

A 4 The 
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The nations dread yoar eyes^ and kings deipair 
Of chiefs fo brave, 'till they have nymphs fo fair. 

See the fond wife, in tears of tranfport drown'd. 
Hugs her rough lord, and weeps o'er every' wound | 
Hangs on the lips, that fields of blood relate^ 
And fmiles or trembles, at his various fate* 
Near the full bowl he draws the fancied line« 
And marks feign'd trenches in the flowing wint. 
Then fets th* inveHed fort before her eyes. 
And mines that whirPd battalions to the ikies ; 
His little lifl'ning progeny turn pale. 
And beg again to hear the dreadful tale. 

Such dn-e atchievements fings the bard that tells 
Of palfrey'd dames, bold knights, and magic fpells ; 
Where whole brigades one champion's arms o'erthrow. 
And cleave a giant at a random blow ; 
Slay paynims vile, that force the fair ; and tame 
The goblin^s fury, and the dragon's fiame^ 

Our eager youth to diilant nations run. 
To vifit fields their valiant fathers won ; 
From Fl^ndria's fhore their country's fame they tracft» 
'Till far Germania ihews her blafted face. 
Th' exulting Briton afks his mournful guide^ 
Where his hard fate the loft Bavaria try'd ; 
Where •* Stepney grav'd the flone to Anna's fame : 
He points to Blenheim, once a vulgar name ; 

Here 

•» George Stepney, Efq; a gentlcmaD, who although much cclebrate4 
Ar J^'s cc/fumfonrics for poetical gcniut^ li «t prcfentxnorc known af 
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Here fled the Houihold, there did Tallard « yiei'd. 
Here Marlb'rougb turn'd the fortane of the field ; 
On thofe fteep banks^ near Danube's raging flood. 
The Gai:^ls thrice ftarted back, and trembling flood ; 
When, Churchill's arm perceiv'd, they flood not loftg^. 
But plunged amidft the waves, a defp'rate throng ; 
Crowds whelm'd on crowds dafh'd wide the watry bed> 
And drove the current to its diftant head. 

As when by Raphael's, or by Kneller's hands^ 
A warlike courfer on the canvafs flands. 
Such as on Landen bleeding Ormond ^ bore. 
Or fet young Ammon on the Granic fhore; 
If chance a gen'rous flced the work behold, • 
He fnorts, he neighs, he champs the foamy gold : 
So, Hocflet feen, tumultuous paffions roll. 
And hints of glory fire the Briton's foul ; 

a Statefman than a Poet. He was born at Weftminfter, in the year 
1663, and, having become intimately acquainted with Charles Mon- 
tague, afterwards Earl of Halifax, at Trinity College, Cambridge, 
through his means procured himfelf the appointment of ambaffador 
to feveral foreign courts, where he acquitted himfelf with great ability 
jLDd fuccefs. He died at Chelfea in the year 1707, and was buried in 
Weftminfter Abbey. 

• At the battle of Blenheim, the marihal Tallard was taken prifuner 
by the Duke of Marlborough, and, with twenty-(ix other officers of 
diilin£lion, brought to England, where he continued in confinement a 
confiderable time. 

' At the battle of Landen, the Duke of Ormond was taken prifoner, 
f nd exchanged for the Duke of Berwick, 

la 
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In fancyM fights he fees the troops engage> 
And all the temped of the battle rage. 

Charm me« ye pow'rs, with fcenes lefs nobly bright^ 
Far humbler thoughts th' inglorious Mufe delight. 
Content to fee the horrors of the field 
By plough-lhares levelPd, or in flow'rs concealed. 
0*er ihatter'd walls may creeping ivy twine, 
And grafs luxuriant cloath the harmlefs mine. 
Tame flocks afcend the breach without a wound^ 
Or crop the baflion, now a fruitful ground ; 
While ihepherds fleep, along the rampart laid. 
Or pipe beneath the formidable (hade. 

Who was the man, (Oblivion blaft his name. 
Torn out and blotted from the lift of fame !) 
Who, fond of lawlefs rule, and proudly brave, 
Firft funk the filial fubjeft to a Have ; 
His neighbour's realms by frauds un-kingly gain'd. 
In guihleil^ biood the facred ermine ftain'd ; 
Laid fchemes for deaths to ilaughter turn'd his heart. 
And fitted murder to the rules of art ! 

Ah ! curs'd ambition, to thy lures we owe 
All the great ills that mortals bear below. 
Curs'd by the hind, when to the fpoil he yields 
His year's whole fweat and vainly-ripenM fields; 
Curs'd by the maid, torn from her lover's fide. 
When left a widow, though not yet a bride ; 
By mothers curs'd, when floods of tears they fhed. 
And fcatter ufelefs rdfes on the dead, 

6 Oh 
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Oh facred Bristol ! then what dangers prove 
The arts> thou fmil'ft on with paternal love ? 
Then, mix'd with rubbifli by the brutal foes. 
In vain the marble breathes, the canvafs glows ; 
To (hades obfcare the glitt'ring fword purfuaa 
The gentle Poet and defencelefs Mufe. 
A voice, like thine alone, might then aifuage 
The warrior's fury, and controul his rage; 
To hear thee fpeak might the fierce Vandal Hand, 
And fling the brandifh'd fabre from his hand. 

Far hence be driv'n to Scythia's ftormy fhore 
The drum's harfh mufick, and the cannon's roar; 
Let grim Bellona haunt the Jawlefs plain. 
Where Tartar-clans and grifly Coflacs reign ; 
Let the fteel'd Turk be deaf to matrons' cries. 
See virgins ravifh'd with relentlefs eyes ; 
To death grey heads and fmiling infants doom. 
Nor fpare the promifc of the pregnant womb ; 
O'er waded kingdoms fpread his wide command, 
Thefavage lord of an unpeopled land. 

Her guiltlefs glory juft Britannia draws 
From pure religion, and impartial laws : 
To Europe's wounds a mother's aid (he brings. 
And holds in equal fcales the rival kings : » 
Her gen'rous fons in choiceft gifts abound. 
Alike in arms, alike in arts renown'd. 

As when fweet Venus, (fo the fable fings) 
Awak'd by Nereids, from the Ocean fprings j 
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with fmiles fhe fees the threatening I»lIowt rife* 
Spreads fmootk the forge* and clears the lonring flues $ 
Light* o'er the deep* with flixtt'ring CD|nds croini'd^ 
The pearly conch and filver turtles boand ; 
Her treiTes filed ambrofial odours rosnd* 

Amidft the world of waves £o ftands ierene 
Britannia's ifle* the Ocean's lately qoeen ; 
In vain the nations have conipir'd her fall. 
Her trench the fea* and fleets her floating wall ( 
Defencelefs barks* her powerful navy near* 
Have only waves and hurricanes to fear. 
What bold invader* or what land oppreis'd* 
Hath not her anger quell'd* her aid redreis'd ? 
Say* where have e'er her union croflfes fail'd* 
But much her arms* her jufHce more prevail'd f 
Her labours are to plead th' Almighty's canie. 
Her pride to teach th' nntam'd barbarian laws : 
Who conqners* wins by brutal flrength the prize ; 
But 'tis a godlike work to civilize. 

Have we forgot^ how from great Ruflia's throne 
The king ^, whofe pow'r half Europe's regions own^ 
Whofe fcepter waving* with one fliout rufli forth 
In fwarms the harnefs'd millions of the north ; 
Through realms of ice purfu'd his tedious way. 
To court our friendfliip* and our fame furvey I 

s Peter the Great* who vifited Eoglaad ia the year 1698, and refide4 
litre fozne time. 
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Hence the rich prize of ufeful arts he bore. 
And round his empire fpread the learned flore, 
(T' adorn old realms is more than new to raife. 
His country's parentis a monarch's praife.) 
His bands now march in juft array to war. 
And Cafpian gulfs unufual navies bear ; 
With Runic lays Smolenfko*s forefts ring. 
And wond'ring Volga hears the Mufes iing. 
Did not the painted kings ^ of India greet 
Our Queen, and lay their fceptres at her feet ? 
Chiefs who full bowls of hoftile blood had quafF'd, 
FamM for the javelin, and invenom'd fliaft ; 
Whofe haughty brows made favages adore. 
Nor bow'd to lefs than flars, or fun before : 
Her pitying fmile accepts their fupplianc claim. 
And adds four monarchs to the Chriiliap name. 

Bleil ufe of pow'r ! O virtuous pride in kings I. 
And like his bounty, whence dominion fprings ! 
Which o'er new worlds makes heaven's indulgence (hine« 
And ranges myriads under laws di?ine ! 
Well bought with all that thofe fweet regions hold. 
With groves of fpices, and with mines of gold* 

^ Four Indian kings or chiefs, of the fix nations lying between New 
England and Canada, arrtved in England in the year 1710^ and had a 
public audience of the queen on the igih of April. They continued here 
about two or three weeks* and were entertained during that time by (e- 
Teral per Tons of quality. Mention is made of them in the Tatler* 
Not i7Yy and tht Spt^tor Mot 50* 

Fearlefi 
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Fearlefs our merchant now purfues his gain. 
And roams fecurely o'er the boundlefs main. 
Now o'er his head the polar Bear he fpies. 
And freezing fpangles of the Lapland ikies ; 
Now fwells his canvafs to the fultry Line, 
With glittering fpoils where Indian grottoes Ihinc ; 
Where fumes of incenfe glad the fouthern feas. 
And wafted citron fcents the balmy breeze. 
Here nearer funs prepare the rip'ning gem. 
To grace great Anne's imperial diadem ; 
And here the ore, whofe melted mafs fhall yield 
On faithful coins each memorable £eld ; 
Which, mix'd with medals of immortal Rome, 
May clear difputes, and teach the time to come. 

In circling beams fhall godlike Anna glow. 
And Churchill's fword hang o'er the proftrate foe ; 
In comely wounds (hall bleeding worthies Hand, 
Webb's * firm platoon, and Lumley's ^ faithful band I 
Bold Mordaunt ' in Iberian trophies drefs'd. 
And Campbell's "* dragon on his dauntlefs breaft ; 
Great Ormond's ° deeds on Vigo's fpoils enroU'd, 
And Guifcard's knife on Harley's Chili gold. 

J General Webb. 

' General Lumley, brother to the earl of Scarborough. 

^ Charles Mordaunt, earl of Peterborough, commander in chief ia 
Spain. 

■* John Campbell, Duke of Argylc. 

* The duke of Ormond was commaader of the land forces at the 
takbg of Vigo, O^obcr 12, 1702. 
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And if the Mufe, O Bristol, might decree. 
Here Granville ° noted by the lyre fliould be. 
The lyre for Granville, and the crofs for thee. 

Such are the honours grateful Britain pays. 
So patriots merit, and fo monarchs praife. 
O'er diftant times fuch records fhall prevail. 
When Englifh numbers, antiquated, fail : 
A trifling fong the Mufe can only yield. 
And footh her foldiers panting from the field ; 
To fweet retirements fee them fafe convey'd. 
And raife their battles in the rural Ihade. 
From fields of death to Woodftock's peaceful glooms 
(The poet's haunt) Britannia's hero comes- - 
Begin, my Mufe, and foftly touch the firing : 
Here Henry ^ lov'd ; and Chaucer ** learn'd to fing. 

Hail fabled grotto ! hail Elyfian foil ! 
Thou faireft fpot of fair Britannia's ifle ! 
Where kings of old concealed forgot the throne. 
And beauty was content to fliine unknown ; 
Where love and war by turns pavilions rear. 
And Henry's bow'rs near Blenheim's dome appear j 
The weary 'd champion I4II in foft alcoves. 
The nobleil boail of thy rgmantic groves. 



^ George Granville, Efq; afterwards Lord LandTdowiie. 

> Henry II. 

* Chaucer is iaid to have written feveral of his poems at Woodftockt 

Oft, 
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Oft, if the Mufe prefage^ (hall he be feeii 

By Rofamonda fleeting o'er the green^ 

In dreams be hail'd by heroes* mighty (hades, 

And hear old Chaucer warble through the glades } 

O'er the famM echoing vaults his name ihall bounds 

And hill to hill relied the favourite founds 

Here, here at leaft thy love for arms give o'er, 
Nor« one world conquer'd, fondly wifli for more. 
Vice of great fouls alone ! O thirft of fame ! 
The Mufe admires it, while ihe ftrives to blame ) 
Thy toils be now to chafe the bounding deer. 
Or view the courfers flretch in wild career ; 
This lovely fcene ihall footh thy foul to reft. 
And wear each dreadful image from thy bread | 
With pleafure, by thy conquells (halt thou fee 
Thy Queen triumphant, and all Europe free | 
No cares henceforth Ihall thy repofe defboy. 
But what thou giv'ft the world, thyfelf enjoy. 

Sweet folitude ! when life's gay hours are paft, 
Howe'er we range, in thee we fix at laft ; 
Tofs'd through tempefluous feas (the voyage o'er) 
Pale we look back, and blefs the friendly (hore. 
Our own flridi judges, our paft life we fcan. 
And a(k if glory hath enlarg'd the fpan ? 
If bright the profpe£t, we the grave defy. 
Trull future ages, «nd contented die. 

When fh-angers from far-diflant climes ihall come. 
To view ^he pomp of this trinmphant dome I 

Whcrt 
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Where rear'd aloft diitembled trophies fland* 
And breathing labours pf the fculptor's hand^ 
Where Kneller's art (ball paint the^jlying Gaul, 
And Bourbon's woes fhall fill the ftory'd wall ; 
Heirs of thy blood (hall o'er their bounteous board 
Fbt Europe's guards thy monnmental fword ; 
Banners, that oft have wav'd on conquer'd walls. 
And trumps, that drown'd the groans of gafping Gauls* 
Fair dames fhall ofc, with curious eye, explore 
The coftly robes that flaughter'd gen'rals wore. 
Rich trappings from the Danube's whirlpools brought, 
(Hefperian nuns the gorgeous broid'ry wrought) 
Beits fliiFwith gold, the Boian horfeman's pride. 
And Gaul's fair flow'rs, in human crimfon dy'd. 
Of Churchill's race perhaps fome lovely boy 
Shall mark the burnifh'd ileel that hangs on high ; 
Shall gaze tranfported on its glitt'ring charms. 
And reach it firuggling with unequal arms ; 
By figns the drum's tumultuous found requeft. 
Then feek, in flarts, the huihing mother's breaft. 

So, in the painter's animated frame. 
Where Mars embraces the foft Paphian dame. 
The little loves in fport the faulchion wield. 
Or join their ftrength to heave his pcmd'rous (hield ; 
One Urokes the plume in Tityon's gore embru'd. 
And one the fpear that reeks in Typhon's blood ; 
Another's infant brows the helm fuflain. 
He nods his creft^ and frights the fhrieking train. 

Vol, I. B Thus, 
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Thas^ tlie rude tempeil of the field o'er-blown. 

Shall whiter roands of fmiliDg years roll on : 

Our vidtors, bleft in peace, forget their wars> 

Enjoy pafl dangers, and abfolve the ftars. 

But oh ! what forrows ihall bedew your urns. 

Ye honoured (hades, whom widowM Albion mourns ? 

If your thin forms yet difcontented moan. 

And haunt the mangled maniions once your own ; 

Behold what flowVs the pious Mufes ftrow. 

And tears, which in the midft of triumph flow ; 

Cyprefs and bays your envy'd brows furround. 

Your names the tender matron's heart ihall wound. 

And the foft maid grow penfive at the found. 

Accept, great Anne, the tears their mem'ry draws 
Who nobly perifli'd in their fov'reign's caufc : 
For thou in pity bid'ft the war give o'er. 
Mourn 'ft thy (lain heroes, nor wilt venture more. 
Vaft price of blood on each vidtorious day ! 
(But Europe's freedom doth that price repay.) 
Lamented triumphs ! when one breath muft tell 
That Marlborough conquer'd, and that Dormer ^ fell. 

Great Queen ! whofe name ftrikes haughty monarchs 
On whofe juH fceptre hangs Europa's fcale ; [p^e, 

Whofe arm like mercy wounds, decides like fate> 
On whofe decree the nations anxious wait ; 

' Lieut. Col. Dormer, killed at the head of his fquadron, at the battle 
•f Almanxa, 14 April ijQj* 

FrMBi 
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From Albion's clIFs thy wide-extended hand 
Shall o'er the main to far Peru command. 
So vaft a tradt whofe widp domain (hall run. 
Its circling ikies (hall fee no fetting fun. 
Thee^ thee an hundred languages (hall claim. 
And favage Indians fwear by Anna's name; 
The line and poles (hall own thy rightful fway. 
And thy commands the fever'd globe obey. 

Round the vaft ball thy new dominions chaia 
The wat'ry kingdoms, and controul the main ; 
Magellan's flreights to Gibraltar they join, 
Acrofs the feas a formidable b'ne ; 
The light of adverfe Gaul we fear no more. 
But pleas'd fee Dunkirk, now a guiltlefs ihore» 
In vain great Neptune tore the narrow ground. 
And meant his waters for Britannia's bound ; 
Her giant Genius takes a mighty ftride. 
And fets his foot beyond th' incroaching tide; 
On either bank the land its mailer knows. 
And in the midii the fubjed ocean flows. 

So near proud Rhodes, acrofs the ragbg flood. 
Stupendous form ! the vail Colodus flood : 
(While at one foot their thronging gallies ride, 
A whole hour's fail fcarce reach the farther fide) 
Betwixt his brazen thighs, in loofe array. 
Ten thoufand flreamers on the billows play. 

By^HARLBY's counfels Dunkirk now reflor'd 
To Britain's empire, owns her ancient lord. 

B 2 la 
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In him transfus'd his godlike father • relgits. 

Rich in the blood which fwell'd that patriot's vetn5. 

Who boldly fdithfal met his fov*reign*s frown. 

And fcorn'd for gold to yield th' important town. 

His fon was born the ravilh'd prey to claim,. 

And France flill trembles at an Harley's name. 

A fort fo dreadful to our Engliih ihore. 

Our fleets fcarce fear'd the fands or tempefts more ; 

Whofe vvt& expences to fuch fums amount. 

That the tax*d Gaul fearcer fttrniih*d out th' account t 

Whofe walls fuch bulwarks, fuch vaft tow'fs rellrain^ 

Its weakefl ramparts are the rocks and nrain ; 

His boad great Louis yields, anpd cheaply buy^ 

Thy frietj4fliip> Anna, with the mighty prize. 

Holland repining and in grief caft down, 

Stts the new glories of the Britifh crown ; 

Ah ! may they ne'er provoke thee to the fight. 

Nor foes more dreadfu^^ than the Gauls invite I 

Soon may they hold the olive, foon afluage 

Their fecret murroiM-s, nor call forth thy rage^ 

To rend their banks,, and pour, at one cogimand. 

Thy realm the fea o'er their precarious land ! 

Henceforth be thine, vice-gerent of the ikies, 
Scorn'd worth to raife, and vice In robes chailife f 

' Sir Edward Harley, father to the Earl of Oiford, had been gorer- 
nor of Dunkirk in the reign of Charles the lid, a poft from which he 
was removed juft before the delivery of that place to Lewis the XlVth, in 
the year 1662* 

10 To 
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*Vo dry the orphan's tears, and from the bar 
Chafe the brib'd judge, and kofli the wordy war ; 
Deny the cars'd blafphemer's tongue to rage. 
And turn God's fury from an impious age. 
Bleft change I the foldier '« late deilroying haad 
Shall rear new temples in his native land ; 
Miftaken zealots (hail with fear behold. 
And beg admittance in our facred fold ; 
On her own works the pious Q^een (hall fmiie. 
And turn her cares upon her fav'rite ide. 
So the keen bolt a warrior angel aims. 
Array 'd in clouds, and wrapt in mantling flames, 
.He bears a tempell on his founding wings. 
And his red arm the forky vengeance flings ; 
At length, heaven's wrach appeas'd, he quits the war. 
To roll his orb, and guide his ^ellin'd fiar. 
To fhed kind fate, and lucky hour-s beftow. 
And fmile propitious on the world below. 
Around thy throne (hall faithful nobles wait, 
Thefe guard the church, and thofe dired the ftate. 
To Bristol, graceful in maternal tears. 
The church her tow'ry forehead gently rears. 
She begs her pious fon t^ aiTert her caufe. 
Defend her rights, and reinforce her laws. 
With holy zeal the facred work begin. 
To bend the Hubborn, and the meek to win. 

B 3 Our 
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Oar Oxford'^ ^ earl in careful t&ought ihall Hand, 
To raife his Queen, and fave a finking land. 
The weahhieft glebe to rav'nous- Spaniards known 
He marks, and makes the golden world our own : 
Content with hands unfoiPd to guard the prize^ 
, And keep the ftore with undefiring eyes. 

So round the tree, that bore Hefperian gold. 
The facred watch lay curl'd in many a fold. 
His eyes up-rearing to th' untafted prey. 
The ileeplefs guardian waded life away. 

Beneath the peaceful olives, rais'd by you. 
Her ancient pride ihall every art renew ; 
(The arts with you, fam'd Ha r court, (ball defend. 
And courtly Bolincbroke, the Mufe's friend) 
With piercing eye fome fearch where nature plays. 
And trace the wanton through her darkfome maze ; 
Whence health from herbs ; from feeds how groves begun. 
How vital llreams in circling eddies run. 
Some teach, why round the fun the fpheres advance. 
In the fix'd meafures of their mydic dance : 
How tides, when heav*d by preiling moons, o'erflow. 
And fun-bom Iris paints her fhow'ry bow. 
In happy chains our daring language bound. 
Shall fport no more in arbitrary found. 
But bu&m'd bards henceforth (hall wifely rage. 
And Grecian plans reform Britannia's ftage : 

* Robert Harley, Earl of Oxford. 

'TUi 
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'Till Congreve bids her fmile^ Augufla ftdnds. 

And longs to weep when flowing Rowe commands : 

Britain's Spedators (hall their ftrength combine. 

To mend bur morals, and our tafte refine. 

Fight virtue's caufe, ftand up in wit's defence. 

Win us from vice, and laugh us into fenfe. 

Nor, Prior, haft thou hufli'd the trump in vain. 

Thy lyre (hall now revive her mirthful ftrain. 

New tales ihall now be told ; if right I fee^ 

The foul of Chaucer is reftor'd in theo. 

Garth, in majeftic numbers, to the ftars 

Shall raife mock-heroes, and fantaftic wars ; 

Like the young fpreading laurel. Pope, thy name 

Shoots up with ftrength, and rifes into fame ; 

With Philips " ihall the peaceful vallies ring. 

And Britain hear a fecond Spenfer iing ; 

That much-lov'd youth*, whom Utrecht's walls confine. 

To Bristol's praifes (hall his Strafford's join : 

He too, from whom attentive Oxford draws 

Rales for juft thinking, and poetic laws. 

To growing bards his learned aid ihall fend. 

The ftndleft critic, and the kindeft friend. 



« Ambrofe Philips, author of Paftorals, the Diflfeft Mother, and two 
other tragedies, Sec. 

* William Harriron, Efq; at that time fecretary to the embaffy at 
Utrecht, See vol. y. 
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Ev'n mine, a bafhful Mufe, whofe rade efTays 
Scarce hope for pardon, not afpire to praife^ 
Cherifti'd by you, in time may grow to fame. 
And mine furvive with Bristol's glorious name. 

Fir*d with the views this glitt'ring fcene difplays^ 
And fmit with paffion for my country's praife. 
My artlefs reed attempts this lofty theme. 
Where facred liis rolls her ancient ftream ; 
In cloyfter'd domes, the great Philippa's pride y. 
Where learning blooms, while fame and worth prefidoj 
Where the fifth Henry arts and arms was taught *, 
And Edward form'd his Creffy, yet unfought ; 
Where laurel'd bards have ftruck the warbling firings. 
The feat of fages, and the nurfe of kings. 
Here thy commands, O Lancafler, inflame * 
My eager bread to raife the Britiih name ; 

Urge 

y Queen's College, Oxford, founded by Robert Eggiesfield, an the 
encouragement of Philippa, Queen to Edward the Third, 

» Both Henry the Fifth, and Edward the Black Prince, ftudied at 
Queen's College, Oxford. Sec Mr. Tickeirs Poem on Queen Caroline'i 
rebuilding their apartments, Jobnfont Prefacet /« the fTorh •/* the 
EHgliJh Poets. 

• Pr. William Lancfifter, Provoft of Queen's College, Oxford. He 
4ied in the year 1716. In another poem, Mr. Tickell fpeaks of him 
in the following terms : 

** Here Lancafter, adornM with every grace, 
«^ Stands chief in merit, as the chief in |>lacc t 
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Urge on my foal, with no ignoble pride. 
To woo the Mufe whom Addifon enjoy'd ; 
See that bold fwan to heaven fublimely fear, 
Parfae at diftance, and his fteps adore. 



To the RicDT Honourable the 

Earl of WARWICK, &c. 
On the Death of Mr. ADDISON** 

By the Same. 



I 



F> dumb too long, the drooping Mafe hath ftaid. 
And left h^ debt to Addifon unpaid ; 

Blamo 



^' To his lovM name our e^rlieft lays belong, 

'< T)ie theme at once and patron of our fong* 

*< Long may he oVr his much-lov^d Queen's prefide, 

** Our arts encourage, and our coonfels guide, 

<< Till after ages, filPd with glad furprize, 

** Behold his image all majeftic rife, 

** Where now in pomp a venerable band, 

** Princes, and queens, and holy fathers, fland* 

Oxfordy a Poem.— ^Johnfon's Prefaces to the Workt 
of the Engliih Poets. 
• Who h^d married the Earl of Warwick's mother. Mr. Addifon 
4i^d 17th June 17 19, and aft«r lying ia ftate in the Jerufalem Chamber, 

W4i 
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Blame not hef fileiice, Warwick, but bemoan. 
And jadgCy oh judge^ my bofom by your own* 
'What moorner ever felt poetic fires ! 
Slow comes the verfe^ that real woe infpires.: 
Grief onaffeded fuits but ill with art» 
Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 

Can I forget the difmal night, that gave 
lAf (burs beft part for-ever to the grave ! 
How filent did his old companions tread, 
By midnight lamps, the manfions of the dead. 
Through breathing ftatues, then unheeded things. 
Through rows of warriors, and through walks of kings ! 
What awe did the flaw folemn knell infpire ; 
The pealing organ, and the paufing choir ; 
The duties by the lawn-rob'd prelate pay'd ; 
And the laft words, that dull to duft convey'd ! 
While fpeechlefs o'er thy doling grave we bend. 
Accept thefe tears, thou dear departed friend. 
Oh gone for ever, take this long adieu ; 
And deep in peace, next thy lov'd Montagu ^ ! 

To drew frefh laurels, let the tafk be mine, 
A frequent pilgrim at thy facred fhrine ; 

was interred in Wedminfter Abbey, the 26th of the fame month* 
Dr. Johnl'on obferves, chat there is not a more fublime or more elegant 
Aineral poem than this, to be found in the whole compafs of Engliih 
literature. 

^ Charles Montagu, Earl of Hallifaz* 

6 Mine 
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Mine wich trae fighs thy abfence to bemoan. 
And grave with faithful epitaphs thy done. 
If e'er from me thy lov'd memorial part. 
May Ihame afHid this alienated heart ; 
Of thee forgetful if I form a fong. 
My lyre be broken , and untun'd my tongue. 
My grief be doubled, from thy image free. 
And mirth a torment, unchaftis'd by thee. 

Oft let me range the gloomy iiles alone, 
(Sad luxury ! to vulgar minds unknown) 
Along the walls where fpeaking marbles fliow 
What worthies form the hallow' d mould below : 
Proud names, who once the reins of empire held; 
In arms who triumph'd ; or in arts excelPd ; 
Chiefs, grac'd with foars, and prodigal of blood; 
Stern patriots, who for facred freedom flood ; 
Jttft men, by whom impartial laws were given ; 
And faints, who taught, and led the way to heaven. 
Ne'er to thefe chambers, where the mighty reft. 
Since their foundation, came a nobler gueft ^ ; 
Nor e'er was to the bowers of blifs convey'd 
A fairer fpirit, or more welcome ihade. 

In what new region, to the jult affign'd. 
What new employments pleafe th' unbody'd mind i 

* Thofe venerable walls were never bleft. 
Since their foundation, with a nobler gueft. 

Higgons's poem on Waller's deathi Nlcbth^s 
Cilit^litn, vol. i, p. 130. 

A winged 
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A winged virtue, through th* ctherial iky. 

From world to world un weary 'd does he By, 

Or curious trace the long laborious maze 

Of heav'n's decrees, where wond'ring angels gaze i 

Does he delight to hear bold feraphs tell. 

How Michael battled, and the Dragon fell ? 

Or, mix*d with milder cherubim, to glow 

In hymns of love, not ill eifay'd below f 

Or dofl thou warn poor mortals left behind, 

A tafk well fuited to thy gentle mind f 

Oh, if fometimes thy fpotlefs form defcend. 

To me thy aid, thou guardian genius, lend ! 

When age mifguides me, or when fear alarms. 

When pain diftreiTes, or when pleafure charms. 

In filent whifp'rings purer thoughts impart. 

And turn from ill a frail and feeble heart ; 

Lead through the paths thy virtue trod before, 

•Till blifs (hall join, nor death can part us more. 

That awful form (which, fo the heav'ns decree, 

Muft Hill be lov'd, and ftill deplored by me) 

In nightly viAons feldom fails to rife. 

Or rous'd by fancy, meets my waking eyes. 

If bufinefs calls, or crowded courts invite, 

Th' unblemifli'd ftatefman feems to ftrike my fight ; 

If in the ftage I feek to footh my care, 

I meet his foul which breathes in Cato there | 

If penfive to (he rural fhades I rove. 

His fhape o'ertak^s me in the lonely grove : 

'Twas 
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'Twas thefc of juft and good he reafon'd &rong, 
Clear'd fome great truths, or rais'd fome ferlous foirgl' 
There patient ihow*d us the wife courfe to keer, 
A candid cenfor, and a friend fincere ; 
There taught us how to live ; and (oh ! too high 
The price for knowledge} tatlght us how to die '• 

Thou hill, whofe brow the antique flruftures graccj 
Kear*d by bold chie^ of Warwick's ' noble race. 
Why, once fo lov'd, whenever thy bower appears. 
O'er my dim eye^balls glance the fudden tears f 
How fweet were once thy profpedts frelh and fair^ 
Thy Hoping walks, and unpolluted air ! 
How fweet the glooms beneath thy aged trees. 
Thy noon-tide (hadow^ and the evening breeze ! 
His image thy forfaken bowers refiore ; 
Thy walks and airy profpefls charm no more ; 
No more the fummer in thy glooms allay'd. 
Thy evening breezes, and thy noon-day ihade. 

From other ills, however fortune frown'd^ 
Some refuge in the Mufe's art I found ; 
Reludant now I touch the trembling firing. 
Bereft of him, who taught me how to iing ; 
And thefe fad accents, murmur'd o'er his urn^ 
Betray that abfence they attempt to mourn* 

* See Dr. Young's Conjeffuns on Original Compofition^ where the 
•ircatnftance here alluded to is very fully explained* 
' Hollajid Houfe, where Mr. Addifon died, 

OliI 



t ±9 I 
*Twaa thctt of joft and good he rfafooM ftroog, 
Clear'd Ibme great truths, or rais'd Tome ferioua Ibngl' 
There patient Ibow'd ua the wife courfe to fteer, 
A candid ceofor, and a friend fmcere ; 
There taught as how to live ; and (oh ! too high 
The price for knoivledge) tairght us how to die '. 

Tbon hill, whofe brow the antique AruSares grace, 
Rear'd by bold chiefs of Warwick's ' noble race. 
Why, once fo lov'd, whene'er thy bower appear}. 
O'er my dim eye-balls glance the fudden tears t 
How fweet were once thy profpefts frefh and fair. 
Thy doping walks, and unpolluted air! 
How fweet the gloomi beneath ihy aged trees. 
Thy noon-tide fhadow, and the evening breeze 1 
His image thy forfaken bowers reflore ; 
Thy walks and airy profpefls charm no more ; 
No more the fummer in thy glooms allay'd, 
Tky evening breezes, and thy noon>day fliade* 

From other ills, however fortnne frown'd. 
Some refuge in the Mufe's art I found ; 
Kelufiaot now I touch the trembling Itring, 
Bereft of him, who taught me how to fing ; 
And thefe fad accents, murmur'd o'er his orn. 
Betray that abfence they attempt Co moorn. 
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Oh ! muil I then (now frefli my bofom bleeds^ 
And Craggs ^ in death to Addifon fucceeds) 
The verfe, begun to one loft friend, prolong. 
And weep a fccond in th' unfinifii'd fong ! 

Thefe words divine, which, on his death-bed laid. 
To thee, O Craggs, th' expiring fage convey'd. 
Great, but ill->omen'd monument of fame. 
Nor he furviv*d to give, nor thou to claim. 
Swift after him thy focial fpirit flies. 
And clofe to his, how foon ! thy coffin lies. 
Bleft pair ! whofe union future bards ihall tell 
In future tongues : each other's boaft ! fareweL 
Farewel ! whom join'd in fame, in friendfhip try'd. 
No chance could fever, nor the grave divide. 



^ James Craggs^ the yoanger, Bfq; who fucceeded Mr. Addifon at 
fecretary of ftate, and furvived him but a ihort time. He was a gen- 
tleman much efteemed by the firft writers of the times in which he 
Eved, and is frequently celebrated in their works. He died the i6th of 
February lyio-i, and was buried in Weftminfter Abbey, where a monu- 
ment is ereAed to his memory, with an infcription thereon written by 
Mr. Pope. \ 
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COLIN AND LUCY. 

By tli« Same. 

I. 

OP Ldnfter fam'd for mtidens fiur^ 
Bright Lucy was the grace ; 
Nor e'er did Liffy's limpid ftream 
Refled a fairer face; 

II. 
'Till locklefs love and pining care 

Impaired her rofy hue. 
Her dainty lip« her damaik cheeky 
And eyes of glofly blae. 

in. 

Ah ! have yon feen a lily pale 

When beating rains defcend f 
. So droop'd this flow-con fuming maid. 
Her life now near its end. 

IV. 
By Lvcr warnM, of flatt'ring fwalns 

Take heed, ye eafy fair ; 
Of vengeance due to broken vows. 
Ye flatt'ring fwains^ beware f 

V. Thite 
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V. 
Three times all in the dead of nighty 

A bell was heard to ring ; 
And at her window^ croaking thrice^ 
The raven flap'd his wing. 

VI. 
Full well the love-lorn maiden knew 

The folemn-boding found, 
And thus in d3dng words befpoke 
The virgins weeping round. 

VIL 
f* I hear a voice you cannot hear, 

** That cries, I mufl not ftay i 
'' I fee a hand you cannot fee, 
^' That beckons me away, 
VIII. 
f' Of a falfe fwaii, and broken heart, 

" In early youth I die ; 
V Am I to blame, becaufe the bride 
" Is twice as rich as I i 

IX. 
y Ah, Colin, give not her thy vowf, 

** Vows due to me alone ! 
'* Nor thou, ra(h girl, receive his kifs, 
*' Nor think him all thy own i 



X. " To-morr 
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X. 

*' Ttf-morrOw in the charch to wed 

^' Impatient both prepare : 
** But know, falfe man» and know> fond miud^ 

" Poor Li^cY will be there. 

XL 
** Then bear my corfe, yt tdmrades dear.' 

** The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
^' He In his wedding-trim fo gay^ 

'' I in my winding iheet/* 

xn. 

She fpake, ihe ^y^d., her cor(e was borne^ 
The bridegrbom blithe to meet ; 

He in his wedding-trim fi> gay. 
She itf her winding-fheet. 

XIII. 
What tlien were Coliit's dreadfd thooghts | . 

How were theft naptiafs kept ? 
*The bride-men flock'd round Lucy dead^ 
And all the village wept. 

XIV. 
Compaflion, ihame» remorie, defpaxr. 

At once his bofom fwell : 
The damps ot death bedew'd his brow. 
He groax^*dt he ihook, he fell. 

I'ei.. it Q XV. Fnii 
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X. 

*' Ttf-morrOw in the charch to wed 

*' Impatient both prepare : 
** But know, falfe man» and know> fond miud^ 

" Poor LvcY will be there. 

XL 
*' Then bear niy cbrfe, ye tdmrades dear.' 

'' The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
^' He In his wedding-trim fo gay^ 

'' I in my winding iheet.'* 

xn. 

She fpake, ihe dy'd, her cor(e was borne^ 
The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 

He in his wedding-trim fi>gay. 
She la her winding-fheet* 

XIII. 
What tbea were Coliit's dreadfd thooghts | 

Hbir were theie naptiafs kept ? 
^The bridb-men flock'd ronnd Lucy deid^ 
-^ all Ot Tillage wept; 
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XV. 

From tlic vain bride, a b^idc no morej, 
The varying crimfon fled ; 

« 

- When, ftretch'd beiide her rival's coriej» 
She faw l^er lover dead. 

XVI. 
He to his LtJCY^s new-made grave, 

Convey'd by trembling fwains,. 
In the fame mould, beneath one fodj 

For-ever now remains^ 

XVII. 
Oft at this place the conilaat huid 

And plighted maid are feeii ; 
With garlands gay, 'and true4ove kskots^ 

They deck the facred green. 

XVIIl. 
^ JBut, fwain forfworn, whoe'er thou art,^ 
This hallow'd ground forbear I 
Remember Colin's dreadful fate^ ., 
And fear to meet him there*. 
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AN 

IMITATION 

OF THE 

PROPHECY OF NEREUS* 

From Horace, Book Iff. Ode XXV. 

Dicam infignty retens, adhuc 

IndiSum ore alia, Norn /icus injugU 
Ex/omnis ftupa E'vias^ 

Hebrum prcjpiciens, ^ ninfe tandidam 
Tbracen, ac pedt barbaro 

Lufirat€un Rbodopen* ■■■ HoR> 

B/ the Same* 

s. 

As Mar * his round one mofning took, 
(Whom fome call earl, and fonie call duke) ^ 
And his new brethren of the blade, 
Shiv'ring with fear and froft, furvey'd, 

s John Erfiune^ the tenth earl of Mar, Secretary of State for 
Scotland^ and one of th^ Comtniflioners of the Union, in the retgn of 
Qneen Anne. In the month of Auguft 1715, he drew together hU 
adherents, and proclaimed the Prettoder, King. His forces continued 
to cncreaTe, until diey amoonted to betvveen fix and feVen thonfand 
men, and with thefe he engaged the Duke of Argyle at the head of the 
King's troops, at Sheriffs Moor, ott the xjth of November. The 
uftory was claimed on both fides. 

^ He had beea created, a duke by the Pretender* 

Q i OfiL 
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Ob Perth's bleak hilh he chancM to fpy 

An aged wizard fix foot high^ 

With bridled hair and vifage blighted, 

WalUey'd, bare-haunch*d, and fecond-fighted. 

The gri2Jly fagt in thought profound 
Beheld the chief with back fo round. 
Then roU'd his eye-balls to and fra 
-O'er hh paternal hills of fnow. 
And into thefe ttem^iidous fpeeches 
Broke forth the prophet without breeches^ 

Iiito what ills betray'd by thee. 
This ancFe'nt kingdom do I fee*! 
Her realms unpeopled and forlorn I 
Wae's me ! that ever thou wert born ! _ 
Proud Engliih loons (our clans o'ercome) 
On Scottiih pads ihall amble home i 
I fee them drefs'd in bonnets blue, 
(The fpoils of thy rebelUouecrew) 
I fee the target caft away,. 
And cheqiicr'd plad become their prey^ 
The chequer'd plad to make a gown 
For many a lafs in London town. 

In vain the hungry mountaneers 
Come forth in all their warlike geerg. 
The ihield, the piftol, dirk, and daggers. 
In which they daily wont to fwagger : 
And oft have fatly 'd out to pillage 
The^hen-roofts of fome peaceful village^ 
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Or, while their neighboars were afieep. 
Have carry'd off a iow.'land iheep. 

What boots thy high-born hoft of beggars, 
Mac-leans, Mac-kenzies, and Mac-grcgors, 
With popiih- cut- throats, perjur'd ruffians, 
And Forlter's « troops of raggamuffins f 

In vain thy lads around thee bandy, 
Inflam'd with bagpipe and with Igkuidy. 
Doth not bold Sutherland '^ the trufty , 
With heart fo true, and voice fo rufty, 
(A loyal foul) thy troops affright. 
While hoarfely he demands the fight ? 
Do'll thou not gen'rous Ilay ^ dread. 
The braveft hand, the wifeft head ? 
Undaunted do^ft thou hearth' alarms 
Of hoary AthoH (heath'd in arms? 

Douglas s, who draws his lineage down 
From thanes and peers of high renown^ 



• Mr. Thomas Forfter, jun. of Etherfton in the county of Northum- 
^rland. He raifed troops for the Pretender in the year 17 if) and was 
among thofe who furrendered to the King's forces at Prcfton. Being 
committed to Newgate, he had the good fortune to make bis efcape 
from thence before he was Jirought to his trial. 

^ This nobleman was very a£tiv.' at this time, in defence of the 
mgning family. 
^ Archibald, Earl ot Ilay, afterwards Duke of Argvle. 
' The Duke of Athol. 

* The DvJct of Pouglas, then a minor. 

C I Fiery 
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Fiery and yoDiig» and uncontroPdj 

Wiih knights and fquires, and barons bold^ 

(His noble houfhold band) advances. 

And on his n)ilk-white courfer prances* 

Thee Forfar *" to the combat dares, 

Grown fwarthy in Iberian wars : 

And Monroe ' kindled into rage 

Sourly defies ihpG to engage ; 

He'll J out thy foot, though ne'er fo many^ 

And horfe to boot if thou hadft any. 

But fee Argyle with watchful eyes, 
Lodg'd in his deep intrench men ts lies I 
Couch'd like a lion in thy way. 
He waits to fpring upon his prey ; 
While, like a herd of tim'rous deer. 
Thy army (hakes and pants with fear^ 
Led by their doflghty gen'ral's ikiU, 
From frith to frich, fropd hill to hill. 

Is thus thy haughty promife paid 
That to the Chevalier was made. 
When thou didft oaths and duty barter 
For dukedom, gen'ralihip, and garter ? 
Three moons thy Jemmy (hall command. 
With highland fceptre in his hand. 



» The Earl of Forfar. He wa| killed at the battlt of SheHff 
Muir* 

' ^onroe was one of the vaiTals of th« Earl of Suthcrlaiid* 
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Too good forTiis pretended Krth* ' 
—- »Then down 0iuH ^l the king of Perth* 
*Tis fo*dccfeAl :* for OraKCE AaH rtign. 
And traitors 6c forfWofn in vain. 
Heav'n'fttall for ever on fainriini!^^ 
And blefe Km ftill with an Argyl^. 
While thouj^rfu'd by vengcfal foe$^ 
Condemn^ to barren rocks and fnows^ 
And hindef'd palling Inverlbtky, 
Shalt burn thy clan» and ttirfe poor' Jocky« 



- 1 
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ISir GODFREY KNE L L E R ,* " 

At his CauNTHY. SeAt* - . 

By the Same.- - ": 

TO Whitton^^ ' ihades, and Hoanflow's aiiy plain. 
Thou, KneHer, tak'ft thy fumnaer flights in vaiij 
fa vain thiy wifli gives all thy rural hours 
To the fair villa, and well-ordered bowers; 

To 

^ This celebrated Painter was born atLdbeck, in the ye^r x64S* 
fie received hit fi'rft inftmf^ion in the fchool of Rembrant, but'after- 
wards became a diiHple of Ftidinaiid Bdls, ooder whoit direaion he 

C 4 ftadlcd 
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V. 
Three times all in the dead of nighty 

A bell was heard to ring ; 
And at her window, croaking thrice^ 
The raven flap'd his wing< 

VI. 
Full well the love-lorn maiden knew 

The folemn-boding fonnd, 
And thus in d3dng words befpoke 
The virgins Weeping round. 

VIL 
f* I hear a voice yoa cannot hear, 

** That cries, I mufl not ftay i 
*' I fee a hand you cannot fee» 
^' That beckons me away, 
VIII. 

V Of a falfe fwaii, and broken heart, 

'' In early yonth I die ; 

V Am I to blame, becaufe the bride 

" Is twice as rich as I i 

IX. 
y Ah, Colin, give not her thy v0Wf> 

^' Vows due to me alone ! 
'* Nor thoUj ra(h girl, receive his kifs. 
Nor think him all thy own i 



(C 



X. " To-morrow 



i is > 

X. 

*' Ttf-morrdw in the church to weil 

'' Impatieht both prepare : 
** But know, falfe man» and know« fond maid^ 

" Poor LvcY will be there. 

XL 
** Then bear my cbrfe, ye tdmrades dear.' 

** The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 
^' He In his wedding-trim £o gay» 

'' I in my winding iheet/* 

xn. 

She fpake, ihe dy^d, her corfiil was borne^ 
The bridegroom blithe to meet ; 

He in his wedding-trim fi> gay. 
She iti her winding-fheet* 

XIII. 
What tlien were Coliit's dreadfd thooghts | . 

How were theft naptiafs kept ? 
'The bride-men flock'd round Lucy dead^ 

And all the village wept. 

XIV. 
Compaflion, ihame, remorie, defpaxr. 

At once his bofom fwell : 
The damps ot death bedewM his brow. 
He groan'dt he ihook, he fell. 

Vol. it Q KV. FxcA 
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XV. 

From tlic vain bride, a bride no morej, 
The varying crimfop fled ; 
- When, ftretch'd beiide her rival's codrftji 
She faw l^er lover dead^ 

XVI. 
He to his LtJCY^s new-mad^ grave, . 
Convey'd by trembling fwains,. 
In the fame mould, beneath one fod;« 

• » • 

For-ever now remains. 

XVII. 
Oft at this place the conilaat hind 

And plighted maid are feen ; 
With garlands gay, 'and true4ove kskots^ 

They deck the facred green. 

XVIIl. 
^ JBut, fwain forfworn, whoe'er thou art,^ 
This hallow'd ground forbear i 
Remember Col in 's dreadful fate^ ., 
And fear .to meet him there*. 



. * 
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AN 

IMITATION 

OF THE 

PROPHECY OF NEREUS* 

From Horace, Book Iff. Ode XXV. 

Dicam infigney retens, adhuc 

Indi^um ore alio, Norn ficus injugn 
Ex/omnis ftupa E'vias^ 

Hebrum projpiciens, ^ nive €andidaj9 
Tbracen, ac pede barbaro 

Lufirat€un Rbodopen* ■■■ HoR» 

B/ the Same* 

AS Mar * his round one morning took, 
(Whom fome call earl, and fonie call duke) ^ 
And his new brethren of the blade, 
Skiv'ring with fear and froft, furvey'4, 

* John Erfiune^ the tenth earl of Mar, Secretary of State for 
Scotland, and eoe of th^ Comtniflioners of the Union, in the reign of 
Qoeen Anne. In the month of Auguft 17759 he drew together hia 
adherents, and proclaimed the Pretender, King. His forces continued 
to cncreaTe, until diey amounted to betvveen fix and feven thoufand 
men, and with thefe he engaged the Duke of Argyle at the head of the 
King's troops, at Sheriffs Moor, ott the xjth of November. The 
uftory was claimed on both fides < 

^ He had beeA created. a duke by the Pretender* 

Q t OfiL 
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Ob Perth's bleak hills he chanc'd to fpy 

An aged wizard fix foot high. 

With bridled hair and vifage blighted, 

Wall-ey'd, bare-haunch'd, and fecond-fighted. 

The grisly fagt in thought profound 
Beheld the chief with back fo round. 
Then roll'd his eye-balls to and fra 
-O'er his paternal hills of fnow. 
And into thefe trem^iidous fpeeches 
Broke forth the prophet without breeches.^ 

Iilfo what ills betray'd by thee, 
This^ ancient kingdom do I fee*! 
Her realms unpeopled and forlorn f 
Wae's me ! that ever thou wert born ! . 
Proud Engliih loons (our clans overcome} 
On Scottiih pads ihall amble home i 
I fee them drefs'd in bonnets blue, 
(The fpoils of thy rebellious crew) 
I fee the target caft away,. 
And cheqiier'd plad become their prey^ 
The chequer'd plad to make a gown 
For many a lafs in London town. 

In vain the hungry mountaneers 
Come forth in all their warlike geerg. 
The ihield, the piftol, dirk, and daggers. 
In which they daily wont to fwagger : 
And oft have fally'd out to pillage 
The^hen-rooto of fome peaceful village^ 
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Or, while their neighbours were afieep^ 
Have carry 'd off a low-'land iheep. 

What boots thy high-born hoft of beggars, 
Mac-leans, MaC'kenzies, and Mac-grcgors^ 
With popiih cut-throats, perjur'd ruffians, 
And Forlter's ^ troops of raggamuffins f 

In vain thy lads around thee bandy, 
Inflam'd with bagpipe and with Igkuidy. 
Doth not bold Sutherland '^ the trnllf , 
With heart fo true, and voice fo rufty, 
(A loyal foul) thy troops affright. 
While hoarfely he demands the fight ? 
Do'H thou not gen Vous Hay ^ dread. 
The braved hand, the wifeft head ? 
Undaunted do'^ft thou hearth' alarms 
Of hoary AthbK (heath'd in arms? 

Douglas s, who draws his lineage down 
From thanee and peers of high renown. 

* Mr. Thomas Forfter, jun. of Etherfton in the county of Northum* 
4>erland. He raifed troops for the Pretender in the year 17 if) and was 
among thofe who furrendered to the King's forces at Prefton. Being 
committed to Newgate, he had the good fortune to make bis ;efcape 
from thence before he was Jirought to his trial. 

" This nobleman was very a£Hv.' at this time, in defence of the 
mgning family. 
^ Archibald, Earl cf JUy* afterwards Duke of Argvle. 
' The Duke of Athol. 

* The DvJct of Pouglas^ then a minor. 

C I Fiery 
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Ob Perth's bleak hill^ he chanc'd to fpy 

An aged wizard fix foot high. 

With briftled hair and vifage blighted, 

Wall-ey'd, bare-haunch*d, and fecond-fighted. 

The grisly fagte in thought profound 
Beheld the chief with back fo round. 
Then roll'd his eye-balls to and fra 
-O'er his paternal hills of fnow. 
And into thefe treoKodous fpeeches 
Broke forth the prophet without breeches.. 

Ixlfo what ills betray'd by thee. 
This ancient kingdom do I fee! 
Her realms unpeopled and forlorn f 
Wae's me ! that ever thou wert born ! . 
Proud Englifh loons (our clans o'ercome) 
On Scottifh pads (hall amble home ;; 
I fee them drefs'd in bonnets blue, 
(*f he fpoils of thy rebellious- crew) 
I fee the target caft away,. 
And chequer'd plad become their prey^ 
The chequer'd plad to make a gown 
For many a lafs in London town. 

In vain the hungry mountaneers 
Come forth in all their warlike geers. 
The ihield, the piftol, dirk, and dagger^. 
In which they daily wont to fwagger : 
And oft have fally'd out to pillage 
The^hen-rooto of fome peaceful villagjc^ 

Opj 
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Or, while their neighbours were afleep^ 
Have carry'd off a low-land iheep. 

What boots thy high-born hoft of beggars, 
Mac-leans, Mac^kenzies, and Mac-grcgor«, 
With popilh- cut- throats, perjur'd ruffians, 
And Foriler's *^ troops of raggamuffins ? 

In vain thy lads around thee baiidy, 
Inflam'd with bagpipe and with tfandy. 
Doth not bold Sutherland "^ the tru%. 
With heart fo trne, and voice fo rufty, 
(A loyal foul) thy troops affright. 
While hoarfely he demands the fight ? 
Do'fl thou not gen'rous Ilay<^ dread. 
The braved hand, the wifeft head ? 
Undaunted do'^ft thou hearth' alarms 
Of hoary Athbl ^ (heath'd in arms? 

Douglas s> who draws his lineage down 
From thanes and peers of high renown^ 



« Mr. Thomas Forfter,jun. ofEtberfton in the county of Northum* 
^rland. He raifed troops for the Pretender in the year 17 151 and was 
among thofe who furrendered to the King's forces at Prcfton. Being 
committed to Newgate, he had the good fortune to make bis efcape 
from thence before he was brought to his trial. 

*• This nobleman was very a^v.* at this time, in defence of the 
lOgning family. 

^ Archibald, Earl of Uay, afterwards Duke of Argylc. 

^ The Duke of Athol. 

* The Doke of Pouglas, thea a minor. 

C J fiery 
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Fieiy and youngs and uncontrol'd^ 

Wicb knights arid fquires, and barons bold^ 

(His noble houfhold band) advances. 

And on his milk-white courfer prances* 

Thee Forfar *" to the combat dares, 

Grown fwarthy in Iberian wars : 

And Monroe * kindled into rage 

Sourly defies |||pe to engage ; 

He'll J out thy foot, though ne'er {o many. 

And horfe to boot if thou hadH any. 

But fee Argylc with watchful eyes, 
Lodg'd in his deep intrenchments lies I 
Couch'd like a lion in thy way. 
He waits to fpring upon his prey; 
While, like a herd of tim'rous deer. 
Thy army ihakes and pants with fear, 
Led by their dodghty gen'ral's ikill. 
From frith to frich, fro|n hill to hill, 

Js thus thy haughty promife paid 
That to the Chevalier was made. 
When thou didd oaths and duty barter 
For dukedom, gen'ralihip, and garter ? 
Three moons thy Jemmy (hall command. 
With highland fceptre in his hand. 



» The Earl of Forfar. He wa| killed at tlie batdt of ShetiiF 
Muir* 

' ^onroe was one of the ralTals of th« Earl of Sathcrl«ii4« 



Too good for Sis pretended Kfth. ' 
»—— Then down (haH SgX\ th« king of Perth* 
'Tis fo^decf^^ :*fbr Groi^cJE AaH i*eign. 
And traitors 6c forfWofn in vain. 
Heav'n'fttall fbf ever on hnn fmil^. 
And blefe Kim iKll with an Argyll. 
While thoti, purfu'd by vengcfal foe?^ 
Condemn^ to barren rocks andfnows^ 
And hindef'd paffing Invcfrlbtky, 
Shalt burn thy dan, and tiirfe poor' Jocky. 
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!Sir GODFREY KNELL ER,* 

, At bis Country: Seat* 



... By theSamtv • - "^ 

TO Whicton^^ * ihades, and Hounflow's airy plain. 
Thou, KneHer, tak*ft thy furtirfer flights in vain, 
in Tain thy wiffi gives all thy rural hours 
To the fair villa, and wcU-ordered bowers ; 

, - To 

.«.■...,»■ . . • . 

* This celebrated Painter was born atLdbeck, in the ye^r i648# 
He received kit iirft inftriiaion in the r<4iool of Rembrant, but'ufter- 
wtrdt became- a diA^c of Ftrdinaiid BaU/iiader whole direAion he 
r ' C4 fiadied 
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To court thy pencil^ early at thy gates 
Ambition knocks^ and fleeting Beauty ij^aits ) 
The boaftful Mufe* of others* fame fo fure. 
Implores thy aid to make her own fecure ^ 
The great, the fair, and (if aught nobler be^ 
Aught more belovM) the Arts fplicit thee. 

How can'ft thou hope to fly the world, in vain 
From Europe fever'd by 'the circling main ; 
Sought by the kings of every diiflant land. 
And every hero worthy of thy hand ? 
Hafl thou forgot that mighty Bourbon * fear'd 
11^ ftill was mortal, till thy draught appeared ; ' 
That Cofmo » chofe thy glowing form'to place 
Amidft her mailers of the Lombard race ? 
See on her Titian's and her Guidons urns. 
Her failing arts, fi^rlorn Hefperia mourns ; • 

While Britain wins each garland from her brow. 
Her wit and freedom firfl, her painting now. 

^idted a confiderable time. After travelling to Rome and Ve« 
nice, he came to England in the reign of Charles the I|d. and con- 
tinufd there during the remainder of his life. He was created a baronet 
by king George the firft, and died 26 Odober Jjz^* 

^ Whitton, near Han^pton Court, where Sir Godfrey built an ele- 
gant houfe, in which he chiefly refided during the latter ^art of his 
life. 

*" Sir Godfrey was Tent to France by Charles the lid. to draw the 
pi£lure of Lewis .the I Vth* 

" Cofnno, Grand Duke of Tuicany, re^ucfted Sir Godfrey's pi£!nret* 
adorn the famous Florentine gallery 5 where it is ftiU to be ieea* 

Let 
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Let the faint copter, on old Tyber's ihore> 
(Nor mean the tafk) each breathing bail explgrtj 
Line after line with pr.inful patience trace. 
This Roman grandeur, that Athenian grace : 
Vain care of parts ; if, impotent of foul, 
Th* induftrious workman fails to warm the whole I 
£ach theft betrays the marble whence it came, 
And a cold ilatue fliiFens in the frame. 
Thee Nature taught, nor Art her aid deny'd, 
(The IdndeOr miilrefs and the fureft guide) 
To catch a Hkenefs at one piercing fight. 
And place the faireil in the faireil light. 
Ere yet the pencil tries her nicer toils. 
Or on the palette lie the blended oyls. 
Thy carelefs chalk has half atchiev'd thy art. 
And her juft image makes Cleora flart. 

A mind that grafps the whole is rarely found. 
Half learnM, half painters, and halfwits abound; 

Few, like thy genius, at proportion aim, 

AH great, all graceful, and throughout the fame. 
Such be thy life. O fince the glorious rage 

That fir'd thy youth, flames unfubdu'd by age ; 

Though wealth nor fame now touch thy fated mind. 

Still tinge the canvas, bounteous to mankind* 

Since after thee may rife an impious line, 

Coarfe manglers of the human face divine, 

Paint on, 'till fate diflblve thy mortal part, 

And live and die the monarch of thy art. 

ON 
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On Perth's bleak hills he chanc'd to fpy 

An aged wizard fix foot high. 

With briftled hair and vifage blighted, 

Wall-ey'd, bare-haunch*d, and fecond-fighted. 

The grisly fagt in thought profound 
Beheld the chief with back fo round. 
Then roU'd his eye-balls to and fra 
•O'er his paternal hills of fnow. 
And into thefe tremtcidous fpeeches 
Broke forth the prophet without breeches.. 

Ixlto what ills betray'd by thee. 
This ancient kingdom do I fee! 
Her realms unpeopled and forlorn f 
Wae's me ! that ever thou wert born ! . 
Proud Englifh loons (our clans o'ercome) 
On Scottifh pads ihall amble home ;; 
I fee them drefs'd in bonnets blue, 
(The fpoils of thy rebellious- crew) 
I fee the target caft away,. 
And chequer'd pi ad become their prey,. 
The chequer'd plad to make a gown 
For many a lafs in London town. 

In vain the hungry mountaneers 
Come forth in all their warlike geers. 
The ihield, the piftol, dirk, and dagger^. 
In which they daily wont to fwagger : 
And oft have fatty 'd out to pillage 
The^hen-rooto of fome peaceful village^ 

Or, 
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Or, while their neighbours were afleep^ 
Have carry'd off a iow-land iheep. 

What boots thy high -bom hoft of beggars, 
Mac-leans, Mac^kenzies, and Mac-grcgors, 
With popi(h« cut- throats, perjur'd ruffians, 
And Foriler's *^ troops of raggamuffins ? 

In vain thy lads around thee baiidy, 
Inflam'd with bagpipe and with tfandy. 
Doth not bold Sutherland '^ the tru%. 
With heart fo true, and voice fo rufty, 
(A loyal foul) thy troops affright. 
While hoarfely he demands the fight ? 
Do'fl thou not gen'rous Hay ^ dread. 
The braved hand, the wifeft head ? 
Undaunted do^ft thou hearth' alarms 
Of hoary Athbl ^ (heath'd in arms? 

Douglas s, who draws his lineage down 
From thanes and peers of high renown^ 



* Mu Thomas For(ler,jun. of£tberfton in the county of Northum* 
^rland. Heraifed troops for the Pretender in the year 17 151 and was 
among thofe who furrendered to the King's forces at Prcfton. Being 
committed to Newgate, he had the good fortune to make bis ;efcape 
from thence before he was brought to bis trial. 

*• This nobleman was very a^Vw- at this time, in defence of the 
rdgning family. 
^ Archibald, Earl of Uay, afterwards Duke of Argylc. 
^ The Duke of Athol. 

* The Doke of Pouglas, thea a minor. 

C I yiery 



Fieiy and youngs and uncoatrol'd^ 

Wicb knights arid fquires, and barons bold^ 

(His noble houfhold band) advances. 

And on his milk-white courfer prances* 

Thee Forfar *" to the combat dares, 

Grown fwarthy in Iberian wars : 

And Monroe * kindled into rage 

Sourly defies i^t to engage ; 

He*ll J out thy foot, though ne'er h many^ 

And horfe to boot if thou hadft any. 

But fee Argyle with watchful eyes, 
Lodg'd in his deep in trench me nts lies I 
Couch 'd like a lion in thy way. 
He waits to fpring upon his prey; 
While, like a herd of tim'rous deer. 
Thy army ihakes and pants with fear^ 
Led by their doflghty gen'ral's ikill. 
From frith to frich, fro|n hill to hill. 

Iz thus thy haughty promife paid 
That to the Chevalier was made. 
When thou didd oaths and duty barter 
For dukedom, gen'ralihip, and garter ? 
Three moons thy Jemmy (hall command. 
With highland fceptre in his hand. 



* The Earl of Fotfar. He wa| killed at the batdt of ShetiiF 
Muir. 

' ^ooroe was one of the taiTals of th« Earl of Sathcrl«ii4« 

Top 



Too good forTiis pretended Kfth. 
»— — Then down (haH &li the king of Perth* 
'Tis fo*decfe^ :* for GroitcJE AaH teign. 
And traitors 6c forfwOtn in vain; ^ 
Hear'n-fltall fbttver on hinrfmil^. 
And blefe Kim fHll with an Argyll. 
While thou, purfu'd by vengcfal foes^ 
.Condemn\l to barren rocks and fnows^ 
And hindef'd paffing Inverlbtky, 
Shalt burn thy clan, and torfe poor* Jocky. 
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^ir GODFREY KTSf'E L t E R , * ' 
. At bis C^untily: Seat* • 

By the Samti- * - ' ': 

'■..-•. .. " . .' •• 

TO Whitton^^ 1 ihades, and Hounflow's airy plain. 
Thou, KneHer, tak*ft thy Yum rter flights in vain, 
•in Tain thy wifh gives all thy rural hdurs 
To the fair villa, and wcU-ordered bowers ; 

, . To 

* This celebrated Painter was born atLdbeck, in the -year i649# 
He feccived kit iirft inftniaion in the fchool of Rcmbrant, butafter- 
wtrdt became- a diA^c of F^idinand BoU, uoder whole direaion he 
r ' C 4 ftadied 



To court thy pencil, early at thy gates 
Ambition knocks^ and fleeting Beauty waiUf 
The boaftful Mufe* of others* fame fo fure, . 
Implores thy aid to make her own fecure f 
The great, the fair, and (if aught nobler be^ 
Aught more belovM) the Arts fplicit thee* 

How can'ft thou hope to fly the world, in vain 
From Europe feyer'd byithe circling main : 
Sought by the kings of every diiflant land. 
And every hero worthy of thy hand ? 
Ha0: thou forgot that mighty Bourbon * fear'd 
ff.^ ftill was mortal, till thy draught appeared ; ' 
That Cofmo « chofc thy glowing form' to place 
Amidft her mailers of the Lombard race ? 
See on her Titian's and her Guidons urns. 
Her failing arts^ fi^rlorn Hefperia mourns ; * 

While Britain wins each garland from her brow^ 
Her wit and freedom firft, her painting now* 

tidied a confiderable time. After travelling to Rome and Ve« 
nice, he came to Enghnd in the reign of Charles the I|d. and con- 
tinufd there during the remainder of ^is life. He was created a baronet 
by king George the firft, and died 26 Odober Jjz^* 

^ Whitton, near Han^pton Court, where Sir Godfrey built an ele- 
gant houfe, in which he chiefly refided during the latter ^art of his 
life. 

» Sir Godfrey was fent to France by Charles the lid. to draw the 
pi£lure of I^ewis .the I Vth. 

" Cofnno, Grand Duke of Tuicany, re^uefted Sir Godfrey's pi£!nret* 
adorn the famous Florentine gallery 5 where it is fliU to be ieea. 

Let 
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Let the faint copter, on old Tyber's ihore> 
(Nor mean the tafk) each breathing bail explfirtj 
Line after line with pr.inful patience trace. 
This Roman grandeur, that Athenian grace : 
Vain care of parts ; if, impotent of foul, 
Th' induilrious workman fails to warm the whole I 
£ach theft betrays the marbfe whence it came, 
And a cold ilatue fliiFens in the frame. 
Thee Nature taught, nor Art her aid deny'd, 
(The Idndeft miilrefs and the fureft guide) 
To catch a likenefs at one piercing fight. 
And place the faireil in the faireil light. 
Ere yet the pencil tries her nicer toils. 
Or on the palette lie the blended oyls. 
Thy carelefs chalk has half atchiev'd thy art. 
And her juft image makes Cleora flart. 

A mind that grafps the whole is rarely found, 
HalflearnM, half painters, and half wits abound; 

Few, like thy genius, at proportion aim, 

AH great, all graceful, and throughout the fame. 
Such be thy life. O fince the glorious rage 

That fir'd thy youth, flames unfubdu'd by age ; 

Though wealth nor fame now touch thy fated mind. 

Still tinge the canvas, bounteous to mankind* 

Since after thee may rife an impious line, 

Coarfe manglers of the human face divine. 

Paint on, 'till fate diflblve thy mortal part, 

And live and die the monarch of thy art. 

OH 






ON THE 

Death of the Earl of CADOGAN*. . 

By the Same* 

OF Marlb'rough's captains and Eugcnio's p friends. 
The laft, Cadogan to the grave defcends : 
Low lies each head whence Blenheim's glory fprung. 
The chiefs who conqucr'd, and the bards who fung. 
From h's cold corfe though every friend be fled, 
Lo ! Envy waits^ th%t lover of the dead. 
Thus did flie feign o'er Naflau's herfe to mourn 5 
Thus wept infiduous, Churchill, o'er thy urn ; 
To blad the living, gave the dead their due, 
And wreaths, herfelf had tainted, trim'd anew* 

* This Nobleman died on the 17th July 172$. He was one who at- 
tended the great Duke of Marlborough in every aftion of confequencc, 
jn the reign of Queen Anne, and was fo much confided in by him, that, 
the mv'king out the camp during the war, was always entrufted to hi« 
care. Soon after the accefHon of George the Ift* he was created Lord 
Cadogan, and in the year 17 18 an Earl by the fame title* He fucceeded 
Ae Duke of Marlborough, as Mafter General of the Ordnance, and 
Colonel of the firil regiment of Foot Guards, both which he was po(^ 
CefTed of, at the time of his death* 

J* Prince Eugene's. 

Th<Hi 
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Thou, yet unnam'd to fill his empty pfece. 
And lead to war thy country's growing race|i 
Take every wifti a Britiih heart can frame. 
Add palm to palm, and rife from fame to fame. 

Ah hour mull come, when thou fhalt hear with rage 
Thyfelf traduc'd, and curfe a thanklefs age : 
Nor yet for this decline the gcn'rous ftrife, 
Thefe ills, brave man, fliall quit thee with thy life; 
Aliva though (tain*d by every abjeft flave. 
Secure of fame, and juftice in the grave. 
Ah ! no — when once the mortal yields to fate. 
The blaH of Fame*s fweet trumpet founds too late^ 
Too late to (lay the /pirit on its flight. 
Or footh the new inhabitant of light ;" 
Who hears regard lefs, while fond man, diflrefs'd. 
Hangs on the abfent, and laments the blefl. 

Farewel then fame, ill fought through fields of bloody ' 
Parewell unfaitnful promifer of good: 
Thou mufic, warbling to the deafen'd ear t 
Thou incenfe, wafled on the fun'ral bier ! 
Through life purfu'd in vain, by death obtain'^, 
When aik'd, deny'd us^ and when given^ difd|^Q'<d* 



AK 
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O D E 

Infcribed to the Right Honoarable the 

EARL OF SUNDERLAND* at WINDSOR, 

By the Same. 

I. 

THOU dotae, where Edward firft enroU'd 
His red-crofs knights and barons bold^ 
Whofe vacant feats, by virtue bough t« 
Ambitious emperors have fought ; 
Where Britain's foremoft names are found. 
In peace belov'd, in war renown'd. 
Who made the hoflile nations moan. 
Or brought a blefling on their own. 

II. Once 

* Charles the third Earl of Sunderland, firft married to Lady Anne 
Catendlih, yoangeft daughter of Henry Duke of Newcaftle, and after- 
wards to Lady Anne Churchill, fecond daughter of the great Duke of 
Marlborough. By this Lady the title of Marlborough came into his fa- 
mdjff his third foii^ Charles^ fucceedlng to it on her death. He was 

Secretary 
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U. 
Once more a fon of Spencer waits^ 
A name familiar to thy gates^ 
Sprang from the chiefs whofe prowefs gained 
The garter while thy founder reign'd. 
He offer'd here his dinted ihield. 
The dread of Gauls in Creili's field. 
Which in thy high-arch'd temple rais'd. 
For four long centuries hath blaa'd. 

HI. 

Thefe feats our &resj a hardy kind» 
To the fierce fons of war coofignM, 
The flow'r of chivalry, who drew 
With finewy arm the fiubborn yew ; 
Or with heav'd poll-axe clcar'd the field ; 
Or who, in joufb and tourneys fldll'd^ 
Before their Ladies' eyes renown'd. 
Threw horfe and horfeman to the ground. 

Secretary of State during the reign of Queen Anne, and the firft perfof 
ike removed on the change of the miniftry in the year 17 lo. He con<- 
xinoed in oppofition to the meafares of the governing party during the 
jemainder of her reign. On the elevation of George I. he held fuc- 
ctffively the pofts of Lord Privy Seal, Secretary of State, and Flrft Com- 
sniflioner of the Treafury, vfhich Uft he poiTefTed almoft to the tine of 
hit death, which happened 21 April i7»2. The inflallation of thi^ 
Voblemao, which occafioned the above PoeoBi was performed with^great 
aiagnificencfe at Wind for, on aS May 17 20. 

^ EdwiTd Lord Spencer, who is mentioned in^our Hiflorians, (or his 
gallant behavioor at the battle of Poxdiers^ 

IV. In 
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IV. 

In after- time*, as courts refinM, 
Our patriots in the lift were join'd. 
Nor only Warwick ftain'd with blood. 
Or Marlborough near the Danube's floodj 
Have in their crimfon croffes glow*d j 
But, on juft law-givers beftow'd, 
Thefe emblems Cecil ^ did inveft. 
And gleamed on wife Godolphin's ^ breaft. 

V. 

So Greece, ere arts began to rife^ 

Pix'd huge Orion in the ikies. 

And ftern Alcides, fam'd in wars, ^'^ "^ 

Befpangled with a thonfand ftars ; 

'Till l^tter'd Athens round the pole 

Made gentler conilellations roll. 

In the blue heavens the « Lyre fhc ilrnng. 

And near the Maid the Balance hung. 

VI. 
Then, Spencer, mount amid the band. 
Where knights and kings promifcuous fland. 

• Wiiliam Cecil, Lord Burleigh, Secretary of State, and Lord High 
Tfcafurer of England, in the reign of (^een Eiwhbeth. He was created 
H Knight of the Garter in June 15S2. 

•* Sidney Godolphin, Earl of Godolphin, Lord High Treafurer of 
England in the reign of Queen Anne, was created a Knight of the 
Carter, July '6, 1704. • 

* Names of ConrielUtloni, 

t What 
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What though the hero's flame reprefs^d 
Burns calmly in thy gen'rous breaft; 
Yet who more dauntlefs to oppofe 
In doubtful days our home-bred foes ? 
Who rais'd his country's wealth fo high. 
Or view'd with lefa defirfng eye f 

VII. 
The fage, who large of foul fiirveys ^ 
The globe^ and all its empires weighs. 
Watchful the various climes to guide. 
Which feasj and tongues, and faiths divide^ 
A nobler name in Windfor's (hrine 
Shall It.. :f right the Mufe divine. 
Than fpru..g of old, abhorred and vain^ 
From ravag'd realms and myriads flain* 

vm. 

Why praife we, prodigal of fame. 
The rage that fets the world on flame ? 
My guiltlefs Mufe his brow fhall bind 
Whofe godlike bounty fpares mankind ; 
For thofe, whom bibody garlands crown. 
The brafs may breathe, the marble frown ; 
To him, through every refcu'd land, , 
Ten thoafand living trophies fiand. 



KENSING. 
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KENS.INGTON GARDEN'. 

, ' By the Same* 

Campos f mbi Trojafuit. Vi R G • 

^1X7 HE RE KenfiDgton high o*cr the neighboring lands 

~ ^ *Midft greens and Tweets^ a regal fabric flands« 
And fees each fpnng, luxuriant in her bowers^ 
A fnow of blofToms, and a wild of flowers^ 
The dames of Britain oft in crowds repair 
To groves and lawns> and unpolluted, air, 

* The Palace to which this Garden belong?^ was the (eat of Lord 
Chancellor Finch, afterwards Earl of Nottingham, and was pnnchafed 
by King WilUam, who greatly- improved it, caufing a royal road to be 
^ade to it through Saint James's vid Hyde Parks. Queen Mary en* 
larged the Gardens \ her fifter, Qjieen An-ne, improved what Qjieen'Mar/ 
had begun, and was fo pleafed with the place, that (he frequently fup* 
ped during the Sulnmer in the green houfe, which is a very beautifut 
one : but Queen Caroline was the perfon who compl'eated the delign, by 
extending the Gardens from the great road in Kenfington to ACton $ hf 
bringing what is called the Serpentine river into them ; and by taking 
in fome acres out of Hyde Park, on which. iHe caufed a mount to b#- 
raifed. Thefe Gardens are three miles and a half in coropafs. 

Here 
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Here, while the town in damps and darknefs lies> 
They breathe in fun-ihine, and fee azure fkies ; 
Each walk, with robes of various dyes befpread. 
Seems from afar a moving tulip-bed. 
Where rich brocades and gloify damafks grow. 
And chints, the rival of the fhow'ry bow. 

Here England's daughter ^, darling of the land. 
Sometimes, furrounded with her virgin band. 
Gleams through the fhades. She, tow'ring o'er the reft. 
Stands faireil: of the fairer kind confefs'd, 
Form'd to gain hearts, that Brunfwick's caufe deny'd. 
And charm a people to her Father's fide. 

Long have thefe groves to royal guefts been knowOj 
Nor Nafiau £rft prefer'd them to a throne. 
Ere Norman banners wav'd in Britifli air ; 
Ere lordly Hubba with the golden hair 
Pour'd in his Danes ; ere elder Julius came ; 
Or Dardan Brutus gave our ifle a name ; 
A prince of Albion's lineage grac'd the wood. 
The fcene of wars, and ftain'd with lovers' blood. 

You, who through gazing crowds, your captive throng. 
Throw pangs and paifions, as you move along. 

Tarn on the left, ye fair, your radiant eyes. 

Where all unlevell'd the gay garden lies : 
^f generous anguiih for another's pains 

P'cr heav'd your hearts, or Ihiver'd through your veins, 

^ The Prioccfs Caroline, afterwards (^een of Great Britain. 

Vol, I. D Look 
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Look down attentive on the pleafing dale, 
^nd liflen to my melancholy tale. 

That hollow fpace^ where now in living rows. 
Line above line the yew's fad verdure grows. 
Was ere the planter's hand its beauty gave,. 
A common pit, a rude unfafhion'd cave ; 
The landikip now fo fweet we well may praife. 
But far, far fweeter in its ancient days. 
Far fweeter was it, when its peopled ground 
With fairy domes and dazzling tow'rs was crown'd* 
Where in the midfl thofe verdant pillars fprkig^ 
Rofe the proud palace of the Elfin king f 
For every hedge of vegetable green. 
In happier years a crowded flreet was ieen. 
Nor all thofe leaves, that now the profped grace, 
Cou'ld match thp numbers of its pigmy race. 
What urg'd this- mighty empire taits fate, 
A tale of woe and wonder, I relate. 
When Albion rul'd the land, whofe lineage earner 
, From Neptune mingling with x mortal dame. 
Their midnight pranks the fprightly fairies play'd 
On every hill, and danc'd in every fhade» 
But, foes to fun-ihine, mod they took delight 
In dells and dales concealed from human fight t 
There hew'd their houfes itt the arching rock f 
Or fcoop'd the bo(om of the biased oak $ 
Or heard, o'erihadow'd by fome (helving hill. 
The diftant murmurs of the falling rilU 

lo They, 
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Tlifey, rich hi pilFcr'd fpoils, indolg'd their mirth. 
And pity'd the huge wretched fons of earth. 
£ven now^ 'tis faid, the hinds o'erheard their ftrain» 
And ftiive to view their airy forms in vain : 
They to their cells at man's approach repair. 
Like the ihy leveret^ or the mother hare, 
The whilfl poor mortals fiartle at the found 
Of unfeen footfteps on the haunted ground. 

Amid this garden, then with woods o'ergrown. 
Stood the lov'd feat of royal Oberon* 
From every region to his palace gate 
Came peers and princes of the fairy flate. 
Who, rank'd in council round the facred fhade. 
Their monarch's will and great bchcfts obey'd. 
From Thames' fair banks, by lofty tow'rs- adorn 'd. 
With loads of plunder oft his chiefii return'd : 
Hence in proud robes, and colours bright and gay^ 
Shone every knight and every lovely fay* 
Whoe'er on Powell's ^ dazzling ftage difplky'd. 
Hath fam'd king Pepin and his court furvey'd. 
May guefs, if old by modern things we trace. 
The pomp and fplendour of the fairy race. 

By magic fenc'd, by fpells encompafs'd round. 
No mortal touched this interdided ground ; 
No mortal enter'd ^ thofe alone who came 
Stolen from the couch of fome terreftrial dame : 

* A famous puppet-^ihow man^ whofe name frequently oecors in the 
Sp«aator. 



For oft of babes they robVd the matron's be<f ^ 
And left fome flckly changeling in their itead«i 

It chanc'd a youth of Albion's royal blood 
Was fofter'd here, the wonder of the wood ; 
Milkah, for wiles above her peers renown'd, 
Deep-fkiird in charms and many a myftic found/ 
As through the regal dome fiie fought for prey, 
Obferv'd the infant Albion where he lay 
In man(les broider'dl o'er with gorgeous pride. 
And Hole him from the fleeping mother's £de. 

Who now but Milkah triumphs in her mind I 
Ah wretched nymph, to future evils blind ! 
The time (hall come when thou fhalt dearly pay 
The theft, hard-hearted ! of that guilty day : 
Thou in thy turn fhalt like the queen repine. 
And all her forrows doubled fhall be thine : 
He whtf adorns thy houfe, the lovely boy 
Who now adorns k, fhall at length deflroy. 

Two hundred moons in their pale courfe had feett 
The gay-'i'db'd fairies glimmer on the green. 
And Albion now had reached in youthful primo 

To nineteen years, as mortals meafure time. 

Flafh'd with reiiftlefs charms he fir'd to lovd 

Each nymph and little Dryad of the groves 

For fkilful Milkah fpar'd net to employ 

Her utmoft art to rear the princely boy : 

Each fupple limb fhe fwath'd, and tender bone> 

And to the Elfin ftandard kept him down : 

y She 
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She robb*d dwarf-elders of their fragrant fruity 

And fed him early with the daify's root^ 

Whence through his veins the powerful juices ran^ 

And form'd in beauteous miniature the Man* 

Yet Still, two inches taller than the refl. 

His lofty port his human birth confefs'd ; 

A foot in height^ how Hately did he ihow ! 

How look fuperior on the crowd below I 

What knight like him could tofs the ruihy lance ! 

Who move fo graceful in the mazy dance ! 

A ihape fo nice^ or features half fo fair^ 

What elf could boall I or fuch a flow of hair ! 

Bright Kenna faw» a princefs born to reign. 

And felt the charmer burn in every vein. 

She, heirefs to this empire's potent lord, 

PraisM like the ftars, and next the moon ador'd. 

She, whom at diflance thrones and princedon^s viewM, 

To whom proud Oriel and Azuriel fu'd. 

In her high palace languifhM, void of joy. 

And pin'd in fecret for a mortal boy. 

He too was fmitten, and difcreetly fbove 
By courtly deeds to gain the virgin's love ; 
For her he cuU'd the faireft flowers that grew. 
Ere morning funs had drain'd their fragrant dew ; 
He chas'd the hornet in his mid-day flight. 
And brought her glow-worms in the noon of night ; 
When on ripe fruits flie caft a wifliing eye. 
Did ever Albion think the tree too high I 

P J He 
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He fliowM her where the pregnant goldfinch hung,' 
And the wren- mother brooding o'er her young ; 
To her th* infcription on their eggs he read, 
(Admire^ ye clerks, the youth whom Milkah bred !) 
To her he (how'd each herb of virtuous juice. 
Their powers didinguifh'd, and defcrib'd their ufc : 
All vain their powers, alas ! to Kenna prove. 
And well fung Ovid, There's no herb for love. 

As when a ghoft, enlarg'd from realms below. 
Seeks its old friend to tell fome fecret woe. 
The poor Ihade ihivering (lands, and muft not break 
His painful filence, 'till the mortal fpeak ; 
So far*d it with the little love-fick maid, 
JForbid to utter what her eyes betray'd. 
He faw her anguifli and reveai'd his flame. 
And fpar'd the blufhes of the tongue- ty'd dame. 
The day would fail me, fhould I reckon o'er 
The fighs they lavilh'd, and the oaths they fwore; 
In words fo melting, that, compar'd with thofe. 
The nicefl: courtfliip of terreilrial beaus 
Would found like compliments from country-clowns 
To red-cheek'd fweet-hearts in their home-fpun gowni 

All in a lawn of many a various hue, 
A bed of flowers (a fairy foreft) grew ; 
'Twas here one noon, the gaudieft of the May, 
The ftill, the fecret, iilent hour of day. 
Beneath a lofty tulip's ample fhade 
Sate the young lover and th* immortal maid, 

Tl 
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They thought all fairies flept ; ah lucklefs pair ! 
Hid^ but in vain^ in the fun's noon-tide glare 1 
When Albion leaning on his Kenna's bread. 
Thus all the foftnefs of his foul exprefs'd. 

* All things arc hufti'd. The fun's meridian rayt 

* Veil the horizon in one mighty blaze ; 

* Nor moon nor ftar in heav'n's blue arch is fcen 

* With kindly rays to filver o'er the green, 

* Grateful to fairy eyes ; they fecret take 

* Their reft, and only wretched mortals wake* 

* This dead of day I fly to thee alone, 

* A world to me, a multitude in one. 

* Oh fweet as dew-drops on thefe flow'ry lawns, 

* When the Iky opens and the evening dawns ! 

* Streight as the pink, that tow'rs fo high in air, 
' Soft as the blue-bell ! as the daify, fair 1 

* Bleil be the hour, when firll I was convey'd 
' An infant captive to this blifsful fhade 1 

* And bleft the hand that did my form refine, 

' And fhrunk my flature to a match with thine ! 

* Glad I for thee renounce my royal birth, 

* And all the giant- daughters of the earth. 

* Thou, if thy breail with equal ardour burn, 

* Renounce thy kind, and love for love return. 

* So from us two, combin'd by nuptial ties, 
^ A race unknown of demi-gods fhall rife. 

* Oh fpeak, my love ! my vows with vows repay, 

* And fweetly fwear my rifing fears away i' 

D 4 To 
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To whom (the (hining azure of her eyes 
More brighten'd) thus th' enamour'd maid replies, 

* By all the ilars, and firfl: the glorious moon, 
' I fwear, and by the head of Oberon, 

* A dreadful oath ! no prince of fairy line 

* Shall e'er in wedlock plight his vows with mine. 
' Where'er my footfleps in the dance are feen, 

* May toadflools rife, and mildews blad the green 1 

* May the keen eaft-wind blight my fav'ritc flowers, 
' And fnakes and fpotted adders haunt my bowers i 

* Confin'd whole ages in an hemlock fhade, 

* There rather pine I a negleded maid ; 

* Or worfe, exil'd from Cynthia's gentle rays, 
' Parch in the fun a thoufand fummer-days, 

' Than any prince, a prince of fairy line, 

' In facred wedlock plight his vows with mine,/ 

She ended : and with lips of rofy hue 
Dipt five times over in ambrofial dew, 
Stifled his words. When, from his covert rear'd. 
The frowning brow of Oberon appeared. 
A fun-flower's trunk was near, whence (killing fight!) 
The monarch iflii'd, half an ell in height : 
Full on the pair a furious look he cafl. 
Nor fpoke, but gave his bugle horn a blaft. 
That through the woodland echo'd far and wide. 
And drew a fwarm of fubjeds to his fide. 
A hundred chofen knights, in war renown'd, 
Prive Albion baniih'd from the iacred ground i 

And 
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And twice ten myriads guard the bright abodes^ 
Where the proud king, among his demi-gods. 
For Kenna's fudden bridal bids prepare^ 
And to Azuriel gives the weeping fair. 

If fame in arms, with ancient birth combined. 
And faultlcfs beauty, and a fpotlefs mind. 
To love and praife can generous fouls incline. 
That love, Azuriel, and that praife were thine. 
Slood, only lefs than royal, fill'd thy veins. 
Proud was thy roof, and large thy fair domains. , 
Where now the Ikies high HoUand-houfe invades. 
And fliort-liv'd Warwick '■ ^ i Men'd all the (hades. 
Thy dwelling ilood ; nor did in him a&brd 
A nobler owner, or a lovelier lord. 
For thee an hundred fields produc'd their ftore. 
And by thy name ten thoufahd vaffals fwore ; 
So lov*d thy name, that, at their monarch's choice. 
All Fairy touted with a gen'ral voice. 

Oriel alone a lecret rage fupprefs'd 
That from his bofom heav'd the golden veil. 
Along the banks of Thame his empire ran. 
Wide was his range, and populous his clan. 
When cleanly fervants, if we truft old tales, 
Be£des their wa^es, had good fairy vails. 



* The Earl of Warwick, fon-in-law to Mr* AddlfoDf He 4^ i^ 
jbit 24tb year, on the 26 of Auguft jyai. 

Whole 
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\b'!ioie ^C^ of clvtT tokens, nightly paid 

T^c ctrctui wife, or the neat dain'-maid, 

Siini: ace Ids ftores. With fmiles and powerful bribes 

He gois'd die leader? cf his neighbour tribes, 

Aavi ere the night t*"?e fice of heav'n had chang'd> 

Beseith Jd$ lsinnei$ half the fairies rarg'd. 

Mei.3«w3iile sIrivV. back to earth, a lonely way 
Tac cacerlels A:bIon w'ander'd half the day, 
A Iottg% lc*ng journey. cKoak\i with brakes and thorns^ 
llI-rRCJLux*i bv ler. thouland barley-corns. 
Tir'i «Mtt at lerto^t^, a iVreadirg tlream he fpy'd 
Fcvi b}f old Thiir.^* a daughter of the tide : 
*lVjts tien a tpreadlng ftrein, though now, its fame 
Obicur^c* i: Kurs :>.<: creek's inglorious name. 
And cr<\"jV. as :hrv"*u^h cor trailed bounds it ftrays, 
A lc.»^* K^r bo\s ia :hefe dcc?aerate davs. 

v'^^t ;Ke vlsur cryi^il's \eruant banjc he flood, 
.\ud llvivO Ivvk*d backward on the fatal wood, 
•\»ivt iNiUc Ne i^roan*d, and thrice he beat his breafl, 
A»'\l i->;.:^ ill UMr< KU kind-ed gods addrcfsM. 

* ir tree, ye wa:ry powers, ray lineage came 

• ri\^:u Nv.*ptune mingling with a mortal dame; 

' Ps»\su tv> his coiiit, with coral garlands crown'd, 

• rUu»uv\h all your grottoes waft my plaintive found, 

• \ud uii»o the god, whofe trident ihakes the earth, 
I \» jM iv\' his oii-fpiing, and aficrt my birth.* 

U»- I iid. A gen lie Naiad heard his prayer, 
\u^l, U'kuhM with pity for a lover's care^ 

Shoots 
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Shoots to the fca, where low heneath the tides 
Old Neptune in th' unfathom'd depth refides. 
Rous'd at the news the Tea's Hern fultan fwore 
Revenge, and fcarce from prefent arms forbore ; 
But firft the nymph his harbinger he fends. 
And to her care his fav'rite boy commends. 

As through the Thames her backward courfe iheguides» 
Driven up his current by the refluent tides. 
Along his banks the pigmy legions fpread 
She {pies, and haughty Oriel at their head. 
Soon with wrong'd Albion's name the hofl (he fires. 
And counts the ocean's god among his fires ; 
' The ocean's god, by whom ihall be o'erthrowa 

• (Styx heard his oath) the tyrant Oberon. 

• See here beneath a toadftool's deadly gloom 

• Lies Albion : Him the Fates your leader doom. 
' Hear and obey ; 'tis Neptune's powerful call, 

• By him Azuriel and his king (hall fall.' 

She faid. They bow'd : and on their fhield op-bore 
With fhouts their new-faluccd emperor. 
Even Oriel fmird : at leaft to fmile he ftrove. 
And hopes of vengeance triumph'd over love. 
See now the mourner of the lonely ihade 
By gods protefted, and by hods obey'd, 
A flave, a chief, by fickle Fortune's play. 
In the (hort courfe of one revolving day. 
What wonder if the youth, fo flrangely bleft. 
Felt his heart flutter in his little breaft ! 

His 
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His thick-embattled troops, with fecret pride^ 
He views extended half an acre wide ; 
l^ore li^ht he* treads, more tall he feems torife^ 
And llruCti a ;1 raw- breadth nearer to the ikies. 

O for thy M ifc*, [»'^^^ Bard, whofe lofty ftrains 
In buttle joinM the Pygmies and the Cranes ! 
Each gaudy knii;hc, had 1 that warmth divine. 
Each culourM legion in my verfc (hould fhine. 
But Itmple I, and innocent of art. 
The tale, chat foothM my infant years, impart, 
'i'he talc I heard whole winter eves, untir'd, 
And ling the battle.^^ that my nurfe infpir'd. 

Now the thrill corn-f i[>es, echoing loud to arms. 
To rank aud h!e reduce the lUaggling fwarms. 
Thick rows of fpears at once, with fadden glare* 
A grove of needle*, gUtter in the air; 
Loofe in the wind ima^l ribbon ftreamcrs now. 
Dipt in a!l coloLirs oi the heavenly bow. 
And the gay ho::l, that now its march panlie^, 
Gleami v>*er the meadows ia a tacnund hues. 

On Bttda*i pUiiU thus rormojibly bright, 
Soione Aua*i umi, a pleaiiog dreidtul ttght* 
la various rv>bes their i^Ikcn trcop^ were ieea. 
The blue, the red, and prophec*s Ucred gre<a ; 
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When blooming Brunswick ^ near the Danube's floodf 
Firll ftain'd his maiden fword in Turkifli blood, 

Unfeen and filent march the flow brigades 
Through pathlefs wilds, and unfrequented (hades^ 
In hopes already vanquifh'd by furprize. 
In Albion's power the fairy empire lies j 
Already has he feiz'd on Kenna's charms^ 
And the glad beauty trembles in his arms. 

The march concludes ; and now in profpe6l near^ 
Bat fenc'd with arms, the holtile towers appear ; 
For Oberon, or Druids falfely fing. 
Wore his prims vifir in a magic ring, 
A fubtle fpright^ that opening plots foretold 
By fudden dimnefs on the beamy gold. 
Hence in a crefcent form'd, his legions bright 
With beating bofcms waited for the £ght ; 
To charge their foes they march, a glitt'ring band^ 
And in their van doth bold Azuriel Hand. 

What rage that hour did Albion's foul poffefs. 
Let chiefs imagine, and let lovers guefs ! 
Forth ilTuing from his ranks, that Urove in vain 
To check his courfe, athwart the dreadful plain 

' At tht conclufion of* the truce of Rati/bon, a confiderable body 
of troops were fcnt to the afTi lance of the Emperor Leopold, then 
at war with the Turks. In this campaign. King George II. gave 
▼cry ftriking proofs of his valourt 
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He fliides indignant : and with hanghty criei 
To fingle fight the fairy prince defies. 

Forbear, ra(h youth, th' unequal war to try | 
VoTt fprang from mortals, with immortals Tie* 
No god ftaods ready to arert thy doom. 
Nor yet thy grandiire of the waves is come. 
My words are vain — no words the wretch can mawep 
By beauty dazzled, and bewitch'd by love : 
He longs, he barns to win the glorious prize. 
And Cccs no danger, while he fees her eyes. 

Now from each hod: the eager warriors ftart^ 
And furious Albion flings his hafty dart : 
*Twa8 feather'd from rhe bee's tranfparent wing. 
And its (haft ended in a hornet's ding ; 
But, tofs'd in rage, it flew without a wound. 
High o'er the foe, and guiltlefs pierc'd the ground* 
Not (o Azuriel's : with unerring aim 
Too near the needle-pointed javelin came. 
Drove through the feven-fold fhield and filken veft. 
And lightly ras'd the lover's ivory breaft. 
Rous'd at the fmart, and rifing to the blow. 
With his keen fword he cleaves his fairy foe. 
Sheer from the Hioulder to the waifl he cleaves. 
And of one arm the tott'ring trunk bereaves. 

His ufelefs fteel brave Albion wields no more. 
But llernly fmiles, and thinks the combat o''er » 
So had it been, had ought of mortal drain. 
Or lefs than fairy felt the deadly pain, 

B 
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But empyreal forms, howe'er in fight 

Gafh'd and difmember'd, eafily unite^"^ 

As fome frail cup of China's purefl rnold^ 

With azure varnilh'd, and bedrop'd with gold. 

Though broke, if cur'd by fome nice virgin's hands^ 

In its old flrength and prifline beauty flands ; 

The tumults of the boiling Bohea braves. 

And holds fecure the Coffee's fable waves : 

So did Azuriel's arm, if fame fay true. 

Rejoin the vital trunk whence firft it grew ; 

And, whilft in wonder fix'd poor Albion Hood, 

Flnng*d the curs'd fabre in his heart's warm blood* 

The golden broidery tender Milkah wove. 

The bread to Kenna facred and to love, 

Lie rent and mangled : and the gaping wound 

Pours out a flood of purple on the ground. 

The jetty luHre fickens in his eyes ; 

On his cold cheeks the bloomy frefhnefs dies ; 

• Oh Kenna, Kenna,' thrice he try'd to fay, 

• Kenna, farewel :' and figh'd his foul away. 
His fall the Dryads with loud fhrieks deplore. 

By filler Naiads echo'd from the fhore. 

Thence down to Neptune's fecret realms convey'd. 

Through grots, and glooms, and many a coral fhade* 

> Fate urgM the fheers, and cut the Sylph in twaiD| 
(But airy fubftance foon unites again.) 

Porx. 
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The frft% great fire, with looks denouncing war, 
Thr ti'ulriii fliukcii, and mounts the pearly can*: 
With cine (Icrn frown t!ic wide fpread deep deforms^ 
And wnrlc ihr mnddlng ocean into :lci'ms. 
OVr loiunini; u»iMiiii;;ii\s, and 'liro ^;:\ burfling tides, 
Nuw hipji. now low, l\w bounding ci.ariot rides> 
•*rill lhi**»uj;h ihc Thames in aloud whirlwind's roar 
ti Ihooht and lands Kim on the deiiin'd ihore. 

Now n\M on cuih his towVing llature ftood, 
llnnji oVi ihi* mouniui;\>, .;nd e'crlook'd the wood* 
*ro Ununpton*5 vv^vw cuo ^rr^^^lc .IriJc he took, 
(Thi* \,dlu*< \ivmV'vx;, .vr.xl :He forcus (hook) 
*ri\\» n^'M h\\j;v Ucj^ ivJivhM the devoted Liadc, 
\VK»U' %!\>^i*\M ;:\ MxN\; \n:;< wrc ;c\ed Albion laid; 
W l\» »»' u\»\\ v*>o \ .;r,v;, 'iW*.* a::H the >idcr5 join'd, 
W,\\v.oli \\\- . '* .» Iv; ;c > tVxW: cor^*bi::'d. 

' t U ' » ' \ »* 1 u \* .'. ^'^ . .' \' u ; ;>, rij^x" aid j'com he pafi, 

A .»* o\\ ^^.'^ o^w;^ '•;> x*>;^ \^,":c;:V*. C Ci-i : 

\\t div.^ ivu^s" ,t .^ V ^ V ^VvTc:. ::;K^;^.: cIciTCS, 

A nd U » V\ ^ . •' i ; /■» " *' */ •. V . x\*. c rr .' i rr hci'i'es ; 



I ^ 



— -ii» 

Ssd 



f 



SacH was th€ period, long refti-ain'd by Fatcj 

And fuch the downfal of the faiiy ftate. 

This dale, a pleating region, not anblef^i 

This dale poflefs'd they; and had ftill4>oflers'd^ 

Had not their monarchy with a father's pride. 

Rent from her lord th' inviolable bride, 

Raih to di£blve the contrad feal'd above. 

The folemn vows and facred bonds of love. 

Now, where his elves fo brightly dano'd the round. 

No violet breathes, nor d^fy paints the ground ; 

Hb towers and people fill one common grave^ 

A ihapelefs ruin, and a barren cave- 
Beneath huge hills of fmoaking piles he lay 
Stnn'd and confounded a whole fummer's day. 
*At length awak'd (for what can long retrain 
tJnbody'd fpirits !) but awak'd in pain : 
-And as he faw the defolated wood, 
And the dark den where once his empire fiood, 
Grief chiU'd his heart : to his half-open'd eyes 
in every oak a Neptune feem'd to rife : 
Vt fled : and left, with all his trembling peers ^ 

^e long poflfeiBon of a thoufand years. 
Thro' bu(h, thro' brake, thro' groves and gloomy dales. 

Thro' dank and dry, o'er ftreams and flowery vales, 

Dired they fled ; but often look'd behind. 

And ftop'd and llartled at each ruflling wind. 

Wing'd with like fear, his abdicated bands 

I^ifperfe, and wander into different lands $ 
Vot. !• E Part 
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His thick- embattled troops, with fecret pride. 
He views extended half an acre wide ; 
More light he treads^ more tall he feems to rife. 
And flruts a Hraw-brcadth nearer to the ikies. 

O for thy Mufe®, great Bard, whofe lofty ftrains 
In battle join'd the Pygmies and the Cranes ! 
Each gaudy knight, had I that warmth divine. 
Each colour'd legion in my verfe (hould fhine. . 
But fimple I, and innocent of art. 
The tale, thatfooth'd my infant years, impart. 
The tale I heard whole winter eves, untir'd. 
And fing the battles, that my nurfe infpir'd. 

Now the fhrill corn-pipes, echoing loud to arms. 
To rank and file reduce the flraggling fwarms. 
Thick rows of fpears at once, with fudden glare, 
A grove of needles, glitter in the air ; 
Loofe in the wind fmall ribbon ftreamers flow. 
Dipt in all colours of the heav'nly bow. 
And the gay hoft, that now its march purfues. 
Gleams o'er the meadows in a thoufand hues. 

On Buda's plains thus formidably bright. 
Shone Afia's fons, a pleafing dreadful fight. 
In various robes their filken troops were feen. 
The blue, the red, and prophet's facred green : 



* nrrMAlO-rEPANOMAXiA five Prelium inter Pygmsos et Gnies 
comminum. By Mr« Addifon* 
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When blooming Brunswick'' near the Danube's floods 
Firll ftain'd his maiden fword in Turkifli blood, 

Unfeen and filent march the flow brigades 
Through pathlefs wilds, and unfrequented (hades^ 
In hopes already vanquifh'd by furprize. 
In Albion's power the fairy empire lies j 
Already has he feiz'd on Kenna's charms^ 
And the glad beauty trembles in his arms. 

The march concludes ; and now in profpe6l near^ 
But fenc'd with arms, the holtile towers appear ; 
For Oberon, or Druids falfely fing. 
Wore his prime vifir in a magic ring, 
A fubtle fpright^ that opening plots foretold 
By fudden dimnefs on the beamy gold. 
Hence in a crefcent form'd, his legions bright 
With beatiug bofcms waited for the £ght ; 
To charge their foes they march, a glitt'ring bandj 
And in their van doth bold Azuriel Hand. 

What rage that hour did Albion's foul poffefs. 
Let chiefs imagine, and let lovers guefs ! 
Forth ilTuing from his ranks, that flrove in vain 
To check his courfe, athwart the dreadful plain 

' At the conclufion of* the truce of Ratifbon, a confiderable body 
of troops were fcnt to the afTi lance of the Emperor Leopold, then 
at war with the Turks. In this campaign. King George !!• gave 
▼cry ftriking proofs of his valour* 
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His thick-embattled troops, with fecret pride^ 
He views extended half an acre wide ; 
More light he treads^ more tall he feems to rife^ 
And ftruts a li raw-breadth nearer to the ikies. 

O for thy Mufe®, great Bard, whofe lofty ftrains 
In battle join'd the Pygmies and the Cranes ! 
Each gaudy knight, had I that warmth divine. 
Each colour'd legion in my verfe (hould fhine. . 
But fimple I, and innocent of art. 
The tale, thatfooth'd my infant years, impart. 
The tale I heard whole winter eves, untir'd. 
And fing the battles, that my nurfe infpir'd. 

Now the fhrill corn-pipes, echoing loud to arms. 
To rank and file reduce the llraggling fwarms. 
Thick rows of fpears at once, with fudden glare, 
A grove of needles, glitter in the air; 
Loofe in the wind fmall ribbon ftreamers flow. 
Dipt in all colours of the heav'nly bow. 
And the gay hoft, that now its march purfues. 
Gleams o'er the meadows in a thoufand hues. 

On Buda's plains thus formidably bright. 
Shone Afia's fons, a pleafing dreadful fight. 
In various robes their filken troops were feen. 
The blue, the red, and prophet's facred green ; 
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When blooming Brunswick'' near the Danube's floods 
Firll ftain'd his maiden fword in Turkifli blood, 

Unfeen and filent march the flow brigades 
Through pathlefs wilds, and unfrequented (hades^ 
In hopes already vanquifh'd by furprize. 
In Albion's power the fairy empire lies j 
Already has he feiz'd on Kenna's charmsj 
And the glad beauty trembles in his arms. 

The march concludes ; and now in profpeft ncar^ 
But fenc'd with arms, the holtile towers appear ; 
For Oberon, or Druids falfely fing. 
Wore his prime vifir in a magic ring, 
A fubtle fpright, that opening plots foretold 
By fudden dimnefs on the beamy gold.' 
Hence in a crefcent form'd, his legions bright 
With beating bofcms waited for the £ght ; 
To charge their foes they march, a glitt'ring bandj 
And in their van doth bold Azuriel Hand. 

What rage that hour did Albion's foul poffefs. 
Let chiefs imagine, and let lovers guefs ! 
Forth iiFuing from his ranks, that flrove in vain 
To check his courfe, athwart the dreadful plain 

' At tb« conclufion of* the truce of Ratlfbon, a confiderable body 
of troops were fcnt to the afTi !ance of the Emperor Leopold, then 
ftt war with the Turks. In this campaign. King George II. gave 
Ytry ftriking proofs of his valourt 
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He (brides indignant : and with haughty crlel 
To fingle fight the fairy prince defies. 

Forbear, rafli youth, th' unequal war to try | 
Nor, rprung from mortals, with immortals vie* 
No god flands ready to avert thy doom. 
Nor yet thy grandfire of the waves is come. 
My words are vain — no words the wretch can move^ 
By beauty dazzled, and bewitch'd by love : 
He Ichigs, he burns to win the glorious prize. 
And fees no danger, while he fees her eyes. 

Now from each hoft the eager warriors ftart. 
And furious Albion flings his hafty dart : 
*Twas feathcr'd from the bee's tranfparent wing. 
And its (haft ended in a hornet's fling ; 
But, tofs'd in rage, it flew without a wound. 
High o'er the foe, and guiltlefs pierc'd the ground. 
Not fo Azuriel's : with unerring aim 
Too near the needle-pointed javelin came. 
Drove through the feven-fold fhield and filken vefl. 
And lightly ras'd the lover's ivory breafl. 
Rous'd at the fmart, and rifing to the blow. 
With his keen fword he cleaves his fairy foe. 
Sheer from the fhoulder to the waift he cleaves. 
And of one arm rhe tott'ring trunk bereaves. 

His ufelefs fleel brave Albion wields no more. 
But llernly fmiles, and thinks the combat o''er » 
So had it been, had ought of mortal flrain. 
Or lefs than fairy felt the deadly pain. 

But 
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But empyreal forms, howe'er in figfit 

Gaih'd and difmember'd, eafily unite^"^ 

As fome frail cup of China's purefl mold. 

With azure varnilh'd, and bedrop'd with gold. 

Though broke, if cur'd by fome nice virgin's hands. 

In its old flrength and prifline beauty Hands ; 

The tumults of the boiling Bohea braves. 

And holds fecure the Coffee's fable waves : 

So did Az Uriel's arm, if fame fay true. 

Rejoin the vital trunk whence firft it grew ; 

And, whilft in wonder fix'd poor Albion Hood, 

Plnng'd the curs'd fabre in his heart's warm blood* 

The golden broidery tender Milkah wove. 

The bread to Kenna facred and to love. 

Lie rent and mangled : and the gaping wound 

Pours out a flood of purple on the ground. 

The jetty lullre fickens in his eyes ; 

On his cold cheeks the bloomy freOinefs dies ; 

• Oh Kenna, Kenna,' thrice he try'd to fay, 

• Kenna, farewel :' and figh'd his foul away. 
His fall the Dryads with loud fhrieks deplore. 

By fifter Naiads echo'd from the ihore. 

Thence down to Neptune's fecret realms convey'd. 

Through grots, and glooms, and many a coral fhade* 

> Fate urgM the fheers, and cut the Sylph in twaiD| 
(But airy fubftance foon unites again.) 

Porx. 
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He (bides indignant : and with haughty cnei 
To fingle fight the fairy prince defies. 

Forbear^ rafli youth, th' unequal war to try | 
Nor, rprung from mortals, with immortals vie* 
No god flands ready to avert thy doom. 
Nor yet thy grandfire of the waves is come. 
My words are vain — no words the wretch can move« 
By beauty dazzled, and bewitch'd by love : 
He Ichigs, he burns to win the glorious prize. 
And fees no danger, while he fees her eyes. 

Now from each hoft the eager warriors ftart. 
And furious Albion flings his hafly dart : 
*Twas feathcr'd from the bee's tranfparent wing. 
And its (haft ended in a hornet's fling; 
But, tofs'd in rage, it flew without a wound. 
High o'er the foe, and guiltlefs pierc'd the ground. 
Not fo Azuriel's : with unerring aim 
Too near the needle-pointed javelin came. 
Drove through the feven-fold fhield and filken veft. 
And lightly ras'd the lover's ivory breaft. 
Rous'd at the fmart, and rifing to the blow. 
With his keen fword he cleaves his fairy foe. 
Sheer from the fhoulder to the waift he cleaves. 
And of one arm the tott'ring trunk bereaves. 

His ufelefs fleel brave Albion wields no more. 
But llernly fmiles, and thinks the combat o''er ^ 
So had it been, had ought of mortal ftrain. 
Or lefs than fairy felt the deadly pain, 
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But empyreal forms, howe'er in fight 

Gafh'd and difmember'd, eafily unite?^ 

As fome frail cup of China's purefl mold. 

With azure varnilh'd, and bedrop'd with gold. 

Though broke, if cur'd by fome nice virgin's hands. 

In its old flrength and prifline beauty Hands ; 

The tumults of the boiling Bohea braves. 

And holds fecure the Coffee's fable waves : 

So did Azuriel's arm, if fame fay true. 

Rejoin the vital trunk whence firft it grew ; 

And, whilft in wonder fix'd poor Albion Hood, 

Plnng*d the curs'd fabre in his heart's warm blood* 

The golden broidery tender Milkah wove. 

The bread to Kenna facred and to love. 

Lie rent and mangled : and the gaping wound 

Pours out a flood of purple on the ground. 

The jetty luHre fickens in his eyes ; 

On his cold cheeks the bloomy frefhnefs dies ; 

« Oh Kenna, Kenna,' thrice he try'd to fay, 

• Kenna, farewel :' and figh'd his foul away. 

His fall the Dryads with loud fhrieks deplore. 
By fitter Naiads echo'd from the fhore. 
Thence down to Neptune's fecret realms convey'd. 
Through grots, and glooms, and many a coral fhade* 

s Fate urgM the fheers, and cut the Sylph in twaiO| 
(But airy fubftance foon unites again.) 
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The fea's great fire, with looks denouncing war. 
The trident Ihakes, and mounts the pearly carr : 
With one (lern frown the wide fpread Jeep deforms^ 
And works ihe madding ocean into :!•: nns. 
O'er foaming mountdns, and thro .v;:\ burlling tides. 
Now high, now low, the bounding cliariot rides, 
'Till through the Thames in a loud wliiiiwind's roar 
It ihoots, and lands him on the deilin'd ihore. 

Now fix'd on earth his tow'ring ftature flood. 
Hung o'er the mountains, and e'erlook'd the wood*. 
To Brumpton's grove one ample ilride he took, 
(The vallies trembled, and the forefls fhook) 
The next huge flep reach'd the devoted Ihade, 
Where choak'd in blood was wretched Albion laid: 
Where now the vanquifli'd, with the vidors join'd, 
Beneatii thu re<^al banners flood combin'd. 

Th' embattled dwarfs with rage and fcorn he paft. 
And on their town his eye vindiclive call : 
Its deep foundations his (Irong trident cleaves, 
* And high in air th' uprooted empire heaves ; 
On his brcfad engine the vafl: ruin hung. 
Which on the foe with force divine he flung; 
Aghafl the legions in th' approaching fhade, 
Th' inverted fpires and rocking domes furvey'd. 
That downward tumbling on the hofl below 
Crufh'd the whole nation at one dreadful blow. 
Towers, arms, nymphs, warriors, are together loft. 
And a whole empire falls to footh fad Albion's ghoft* 

Suck 



t 65 ] 

Sach was tli€ period, long refti-ain'd by FatCj 
And fucli the downfal of the fairy Hate* 
This dale, a pleaiing region, not anbledi 
This dale poiTefs'd they; and had ftiU4>oflers'd^ 
Had not their monarchy with a father's pride» 
Rent from her lord th' inviolable bride^ 
Raih to diflblve the contrad feal'd above. 
The (blemn vows and facred bonds of love* 
Now, where his elves fo brightly dano'd the round. 
No violet breathes, nor daify paints the ground ; 
His towers and people fill one common grave^ 
A ihapelefs ruin, and a barren cave. 

Beneath huge hills of fmoaking piles he lay 
Stun*d and confounded a whole fummer's day* 
At length awak'd (for what can long re drain 
Unbody'd fpirits !) but awak'd in pain : 
And as he faw the defolated wood. 
And the dark den where once his empire flood. 
Grief chill'd his heart : to his half-open'd ey^ 
tn every oak a Neptune feem'd to rife : 
He fied : and left, with all his trembling peers ^ 
The long poflefllon of a thoufand years. 

Thro* bufh, thro' brake, thro' groves and gloomy dales. 
Thro* dank and dry, o'er ftreams and flowery vales, 
'Direct they fled ; but often ]ook'd behind. 
And ftop'd aiid ftartled at each ruftling wind. 
Wing*d with like fear, his abdicated bands 
Dliperfe, and wander into different lands $ 

Vol. I. E Part 



[ «6 ] 

Part did beneath the Peak's deep caverns lie. 
In filent glooms impervious to the (ky ; 
Part on fair Avon's margin feelc repofe, 
Whofe ftrecm o'er Bfitain's midmoil re«:ion flows,. 
Where formidabje Neptune never came. 
And Teas and oceans are but known by fame ; 
Some to dark woods and fecret fhades retreat^ 
And fome on mountains chufe their airy feat. 
There haply by the ruddy damfel feen. 
Or fhepheDd-boy, they featly foot the green. 
While from their, fteps a circling verdure fprings ;; 
But fly from town's, and dread the courts of kings* 

Mean-while fkd Kenna, loth to quit the grove,. 
Hung o'er the body- of hey breathlefs love, 
Try'd every art (vain- arts !) to change his doom. 
And vow'd (vain vows !) to join him in the tomb. 
What could fhe do ? the Fates alike deny 
The dead to live, or fairy forms to die. 

An herb there grows (the fame old ^ Homer telR 
Ulyfles bore to rival Circe's fpells) 
Its root is ebon-black, but fends to light 
A flem that bends with flow'rets milky white ; 
Moly the plant, which gods and fairies know. 
But fecret kept from mortal men below. 
On his pale limbs its virtuous juice Ihe (hed. 
And murmur'd myftic numbers o'er the dead> 

"OdyinUro. 
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When lo ! the little fhape hy magic poWtt 
Grew lefs and lefs, contraded to a flower ; 
A flower^ that firil in this iweet garden fmil'd. 
To virgins iacred, and the Snow-^drop ftyPd. 

The new-bom plant with fweet regret (he view'd, 
Warm'd with her fighs, and with her tears bedew'd^ 
Its ripen'd feeds from bank to bank convey'd^ 
And with her lover whitenM half the ihade. 
Thus won from death each fpring ihe fees him grow. 
And glories in the vegetable fnow. 
Which now increas'd through wide Britannia's plains^ 
Its parent's warmth and fpotlefs name retains ; 
Firft leader of the flowery race afpires. 
And foremoft catches the fun's genial fires^ 
'Midft frofts and fnows triumphant dares appear. 
Mingles the feafbns, and leads on the year. 

Deferted now of all thy pygmy race. 
Nor man nor fairy touched this guilty place. ' 

In heaps on heaps, for many a rolling age. 
It lay accurs'd, the mark of Neptune's rage; 
'Till great NaiTau recloath'd the defart fliade. 
Thence facred to firitannia's monarchs made. 
'Twas then the green rob'd nymph , fair Kenna, came 
(Kenna that gave the neighb'ring town its name) 
Proud when flie faw th' ennobled garden ihine 
With nymphs and heroes of her lover's line« 
She vow'd to grace the manfions once her own. 
And pidure out in plants the fairy town. 
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To far-fam'd Wife * her flight unfcen flie fpcd. 
And with gay profpedis fill'd the craftfman's head^ 
Soft in his fancy drew a pleaflng fcheme. 
And plan'd that landfkip in a morning dream* 
With the fweet view the fire of gardens fir'd. 
Attempts the labour by the nymph infpir'd. 
The walls and flreets in rows of yew deiigns. 
And forms the town in all its ancient lines ; 
The corner trees he lifts more high in air. 
And girds the palace with a verdant fc[uare : 

IThls pcrfon is mentioned with his partner by Mr* Addlfoo, is 

The SpeSlatot', N° 477. " Wife and London are our heroic Poctt : and 

** iff as a critic, 1 may fingle out any palTage of their works to coih- 

** mtnA, I ihall take notice of that part of the upper garden of Ked* 

*' iington> which was at firft nothing but a gmvel pit. It muft Jiarve 

" been a fine genius for gardening, that could have thought of formirlc 

fujch an uniightly hollow into fo beautiful an area, and to have hit 

the eye with fo uncommon and agreeable a fcene as that which \% it 

'now wrought into. To give this particular fpot of ground the greater 

'' effe£l, they have made a very pleafing contraft ; for as on one fide 

*< of the walk you fee this hollow bafoH, with its feVefal little plad- 

** tations lying fo conveniently under the eye of the beholdtfr ; en the 

'* other /idc of it there appears a feeming moupt, made up of trees 

'' riiing one higher than another in proportion as they approach the 

** centre* A fpe^tater^ who has not heard this account of it, wotild 

** think this circular mount was not only a real one, but that it had 

^^ been a^ually fcoopcd out of that hollow fpace which I have before 

*^ mentioned. I never yet met with any one who has walked in thia 

*' garden, who was not ftruck with that part of it which I have bete 

** mentioned/* 

Nor 
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Nor knows, while round he views the rifing fce^esj 
He builds a city as he plants his greens. 

With a fad pleafure the aerial maid 
This image of her ancient realm Turvey'd ; 
How changed » how fallen from its primaeval pride I 
Yet here each moon, the hour her lover dy'd. 
Each moon his folemn obfequies (he pays. 
And leads the dance beneath pale Cynthia's rays ; 
Fleas'd in the fhades to head her fairy train. 
And grace the groves where Albion's kinfmen reign, 

AN 

EPISTLE from a Lady in England, 

T o A 

Gentleman at Avignon *• 

By the Same* 

fT'O thee, dear rover, and thy vanquifli'd friends, 
**• The health ihe wants, thy gentle Chloe fends ; 
Though much you fuffer^ think I fuffer more, 
Worfe than an exile on my native (hore. 

a A city belonging to the Holy See^ in which the Pretender refiied 
tfter the rebellion in the year 1715. Dr. [ohnfon obferves of this 
Epiftle, that it (lands high amoqg party Poems ; it expr^es contempt 
without coarfenefs^ and fuperiority without infblence. 

£ 3 Companions 
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Companions In your mafter*8 flight yon totm^ 

Unenvy'd by your haughty foes at home ; 

For-ever near the royal outlaw's fide. 

You (hare his fortunes, and his hopes divide ; 

On glorious fchemes, and thoughts of empire dwdU^ 

And with imaginary titles fw^ll. 

Say, (for thou know'ft I own his fao'ed line. 
The paffive dodrine, and the right divine) 
Say, what new fuccours does the chief prepare ? 
The ftrength of armies i or the force of pray'r ? 
Does he from heav'n or earth his hopes derive ? 
From faints departed ? or from priefts alive ? 
Nor faints nor priefls can Brunfwick's troops withAand^ 
And beads drop ufelefs through the zealot's han4 ; 
Heav*n to our vows may future kingdoms owe. 
But fkill and courage win the crowns below. 

Ere to thy caufe, and thee, my heart ipcjin'd. 
Or love to party had feduc'd my mind. 
In female joys I took a dull delight. 
Slept all the mom, and punted half the night: 
But now, with fears and public cares pofTefs'd, 
The church, the church, for ever breaks my reft. 
The Poft-boy ^ on my pillow I explore. 
And (ift the news of every foreign fhore. 
Studious to find new friends, and new allies ; 
What armies march from Sweden in difguife ; 



> A newj- paper, written by Abel Roper. 



flow 






•jft^.-. 



t 71 3 

37ow Spain prepares her banners to unfold^ 
And Rome deals ouc her bleffings, and her gold : 
Then o'er the map my finger, taught to llray, 
Crofs many a region, marks the winding way ; 
From Tea to Tea, from realm to realm I rove. 
And grow a mere geographer by love. 
But dill Avignon, and the pleafing coafl 
That holds Thee baniih'd, claims my care the moft $ 
Oft on the well-known fpot I &x my eyes. 
And fpan the didance that between us lies. 

Let not our James, though foil'd in arms, defpair, 
Whild on his fide he reckons half the fair : 
In Britain's lovely ifie a fhining throng 
War in his caufe, a thoufand beauties ftrong. 
Th* unthinking vidiors vainly boafl; their pow'rs^ 
Be theirs the muiket, while the tongue is ours. 
We reafon with fuch fluency and fire. 
The beaux we ba01e, and the learned tire, f! . 
Againft her prelates plead the church's xuiufe. 
And from our judges vindicate the laws* 
Then mourn not, haplefs prince, thy kingdoms lofi;^ 
A crown, though late, ;thy facred brow may boafl ; 
Heav*n feems through us thy empire to decree, 
Thofe who win hearts have giv n their hearts to thee* 

Hail thou not heard that, when prbfufely gay. 
Our well-drcfs'd rivals grafe'd their fov'reign's day. 
We (lubborn damfels met the public view 
In loathfome wormwood, and repenting rue f 

E 4 What 
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What Whig but trembled, when our fpotlcfs b^n4 
In virgin rofej whiten'd half the land ! 
Who can forget what fears the foe pofTefs'd, 
When oaken boughs mark'd every loyal breail ! 
Lefs fcar'd near Medway's ftreaui the Norman flood^ 
When crofs the plain he fpy'd a marching woodj| 
'Till, near at hand, a gleam of fwords betray 'd 
The yquth of Kent beneath its wand'ring (hade. 

Thofe, who the fuccours of the fair defpife^ 
May find that we have nails as well as eyes. 
The female bands, O prince by Fortune crofs'd, 
At leaft more courage than thy men may boaft ; 
Our fex has dar'd the mug-houfe chiefs to meet^ 
And purchafe fame in many a well-fought flre«t« 
From Drury-lane, the region of renown. 
The land of love, the Paphos of the town. 
Fair patriots fallying oft have put to flight 
With all their poles the guardians of the night. 
And borne, with fcreams of triumph, to their fide 
The leader's llafF in all its painted pride. 
Nor fears the hawker in her warbling note 
To vend the difcontcnted ftatefman's thought. 
Though red with HHpes, and recent from the thong.^ 
Sorefmitten for the love of facred fong. 
The tuneful fillers ftill purfue their trade. 
Like Philomela darkling in the ihade. 
Poor Trott attends, forgetful of a fare. 
And hums in concert o'er his empty chaiic* 

I M^^ 
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Mean while, regardlefs of the royal caufe. 
His fword for James no brother foyereign draws. 
The Pope himfelf, furrounded with alarms. 
To France his balls, to Corfu fends his arm?. 
And though he hears his darling fon's complaint. 
Can hardly (pare one tutelary faint ; 
3nt lifts diem all to guar4 his own abodes. 
And into ready money coins his gods. 
The dauntlefs Swede *=, purfu'd by vengeful fbesj» 
Scarce keeps his own hereditary fnows ; 
Nor muft the friendly roof of kind Lorrain ^ 
With feafts regale our garter'd youth again : 
Safe, Bar-le-duc, within>hy filent grove 
The phpafant now may perch, the hare may rove : 
7he knight, w)iq aims unerring from afar, 
Th' adventurous knight, now quits the fylvan war i 
T^t brinded boars may ilumher un-difmay'd, 
Pr grunt fecure beneath the chefnqt fhade. 
Inconftant Orleans ^ (ftill we mourn the day 
That trufted Orleans with imperial fway) 
Far o'er the Alps our helplefs monarch fends. 
Far from the call of his defpon^ing friends. 

< Charles the^XIIth of Sweden, at the time He was killed before 
Frederickflial], i December 1718, was meditating to difturb the peace 
of Great Britain, and to aflift the Pretender. 

* After the peace of Utrecht, the Pretender went to refidc in the do- 
pninions of the Prince of Lorrain. 

* fhe D.uke of Orleans, Regent of Fiaaee. 

Such 
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Such are the terms to gain Britannia's grace! 
And fuch the terrors of the Brunfwick race ! 

Was it for this the fun*s whole luftre faiPd '", 
And Aidden midnight o'er the noon prevailed I 
For this did heaven difplay to mortal eyes 
Aerial knights and combats in the ikies t 
Was it for this Northuntbrian ftreams look'd red. 
And Thames driv'n backward fhow'd his fecret bed ! 
Falfe auguries ! th' infulting vidtors fcorn ! 
Ev'n our own prodigies againil us turn I 
O portents conflru'd on our iide in vaint 
Let never Tory truft eclipfe again ! 
Run clear, ye fountains ! be at peace^ ye ikies ! 
And, Thames, henceforth to thy green borders rifet] 

To Rome then muft the royal wanderer go. 
And fall a fuppliant at the papal toef 
His life in floth inglorious mail he wear, 
. One half in luxury, and one in pray'r ? 
His mind perhaps at length, debauch'd with eafe^ 
The profFer'd |MiQ)Ie and the hat may pleafe. 
^hall he, whofe antient patriarchal race 
To mighty Nimrod in one line we trace, 

''This refers to the great eclipfe of the fun, which happened on the 
S2d April 17 1 5. About the fame period, the fcTeral appearances in 
tlie Ikies and the northern rivers here mentioned, were confidently faid 
to have been difcovered, and great ufe was made of them, by the ene- 
snicf of the reigning family, to inftill their prejudices into the mind 
«f the people. The ebbing of the Thames hs^ppened on the Y4tk of 
September 1716, 

In 
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In fcdemn conclave fit, devoid of thought. 

And poll for points of faith his trufty vote ! 

Be fummon'd to his flail in time of need. 

And with his calling faffrage fix a creed 1 

jShall he in robes on ilated days appear. 

And Englifti heretics curfe once a year ! 

iGamet and Fanx s ihall he with pray'rs invoke. 

And beg that Smithfield piles once more may fmoak f 

JForbid it heav'n ! my foul, to fury wrought, 

7urns almoil Hanoverian at the thought. 

From James and Rome I feel my heart decline. 
And fear, O Brunfwick, 'twill be wholly thine ; 
Yet ftill his fhare thy rival will contcft. 
And (till the double claim divides my breafl : 
The fate 6f James with pitying eyes I view. 
And wiih my homage were not Brunfwick's due; 
To James my paflions and my weaknefs guide. 
But reafbn fways me to the vigor's fide. 
Though griev'd I fpeak it, let the truth appear ; 
(You know my language, and my heart, fincere.) 
In vain did falfiiood his fair fame difgrace ; 
What force had falfhood, when he fhow'd his face I 
In vain to war our boaftful dans were led ; . 
Heaps driven «ii heaps, in the dire fhock they fied : 
France ihuns his wrath, nor raifes to oar fhame 
A fecond Dunkirk in another name : 

* Two of the ConTpiraton in the gunpowder plot, z6o5« 



la 
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In Britain's funds their wealth all Europe throws^ 
And iip the Thames the world's abundance flows : 
Spite of feign'd fears> and artificial cries^ 
The pious town fees fifty churches rife : 
The hero triumphs as his worth is known. 
And fits more firmly on. his fhaken throne. 

To my fad thought no beam of hope appears 
Through the long profpedl of fucceeding years i 
The fon, afpiring to his father's fame. 
Shows all his fire : another and the fame* 
He bleft in lovely Carolina's arms* 
To future ages propagates her charms : 
With pain and joy at fbife, I often trace 
The mingled parents in each daughter's face ; 
Half fick'ning at the fight, too well I {py 
The father's fpirit through the mother's eye ; 
In vain new thoughts of rage J entertain. 
And firive to hate their innocence in vain, 

O princefs ! happy by thy foes confefs'd ! 
Blell in thy hufband! in thy children hleft ! 
As they from thee, from them new beauties born. 
While Europe lafls, fhall Europe's thrones adorn. 
Tranfplanted to each courts in times to come. 
Thy fmile celeilial and un-fading bloom 
Great Auftria's fons with fofter lines fhall graceji 
^^nd fmooth the frowns of Bourbon's haughty race^ 
The fair defcen dents of thy facred bed 
Wide- branching o'er the weflern world fhall fpread. 
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Like the fam'd Banian tree^ whofe pliant ihoot 
To earthward bending of itfelf takes root, 
'Till like their mother planti tea thoafand ftand 
Tn verdant arches on the fertile land : 
Beneath her fliade the tawny Indians rdve. 
Or hunt at large through the wide echoing grove* 

O thou, to whom thefe mournful lines I fend. 
My promis'd hufband, and my deareft friend | 
Since heaven appoints this favoured race to reign. 
And blood has drench'd the Scottiih fields in vain % 
Muft I be wretched, and thy flight partake ? 
Or wilt not thou, for thy lov'd Chloe's fake, 
Tir*d out at length, fubmit to Fate's decree ? 
If not to Brunfwick, O return to me ! 
ProHrate before the vigor's mercy bend : 
What {pares whole thoufands, may to thee extend* 
Should blinded friends thy doubtful condufl blame. 
Great Brunfwick's virtues will fecure thy fame : 
Say, thefe invite thee to approach his throne. 
And own the monarch heav'n vouchfafes to own. 
The world, convinced, thy reafons will approve ; 
Say this to Them : but fwear to Me 't^as love. 



THl 
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THE 

FEMALE REIGN: 

A N 

ODE. 

By Mr, Cob b». 

I. 

WH AT can the Britiih fcnate give. 
To make the name of Anna live. 
By future people to be fung. 
The labour of each grateful tongue ? 
Can faithful regiflers, or rhyme. 
In charming eloquence, or fprightly wit. 

The wonders of her reign tranfmit 
To th' unborn children of fucceeding time f 

• Samuel Cobh, afliftant mafter of the grammar fchool of Chrift' 
Hofpital 5 where he was himfelf educated, and from whence he wa 
elected to Trinity College, Cambridge, at which place he took th 
degree of mafter of arts. He died at London in I7i3> and was interre 
io the cloyfter of Chrift's hofpital. Dr. Watts efteemed this ode a 
the trueft, and beft pindaric he had evjer read. It is reprinted in tb 
|yentleman*8 Magazine 1753, with fome alterations by that author. 
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Can painters' oil> or ftatuaries' art. 

Eternity to her impart ? 
No ! titled ftatues are bat empty tliing»^ 

Infcrib'd to royal vanity. 

The facrifice of flattery 
To lawlefs Neros^ or Bourbonian kings. 
True virtue to her kindred ftars afpires. 
Does all our pomp of flone and verfe furpaft. 

And mingling with ethereal &xcs. 

No ufelefs ornament requires 
Fromf fpeaking colours^ or from breathing brafs* 

II. 
Greateft of princes ! where the wand'ring fan 
Does o'er earth's habitable regions roll,, 
From th* eaftern barriers to the wedern goal. 

And fees thy race of glory run 

With fwiftnefs equal to his own : 
Thee on the banks of Flandrian Scaldis fings 
The jocund fwain, releas/d from Gallic fear; 

The Englifli voice unus'd to hear. 
Thee the repeaUng banks, thee every valley rings. 

III. 
The fword of heav'n how pious Anna wields. 
And heav'nly vengeance on the guilty deals. 
Let the twice fugitive Bavarian tell ; 
Who, from his airy hope of better flatCj^ 
By luft of fway irregularly great. 

Like an apoHate angel fell : 

3 Who 



Who, ty imperial favour rais'd, 
I* th* highcft rank of glory blaz'd : 
And had 'till now uiirivaird ihone. 
More than a king, contented with his own j 
But Lucifer's bold ileps he trod. 
Who durft kHaUlt the throne of Gob ; 
And for contented realms of blifsful light, 
Gain'd the fad privilege to be 
The firH in (olid mifery. 
Monarch of hell, and woes, and everlaftibg night 
Corruption of the bed: is always worft ; 
And foul ambition, like an evil wind. 
Blights the fair bloflbms of a noble mind i 
And if a feraph fall, he's doubly curi^i 

IV. 
Had guile, and pride, and envy grown 
In the black groves of Styx alone. 
Nor ever had oil earth the baleful crop been fown | 
The fwain, without ama2e, had till'd 
The Flandrian glebe, a guiltlefs field : 
Nor had he wonder'd, when he found 
The bones of heroes in the ground : 
No crimfon flreanis had lately fwell'd 
The Dyle, the Danube, and the Scheld* 
But evils are of neceffary growth. 
To rouze the brave, and banifh floth ; 
And fome are born to win the ftars. 
By fweat and blood, and worthy fcars^ 

Heroic 
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Heroic virtue is by a£lion feen. 

And victts ferve to make it keen t 

And as gigantic tyrants rife, 

Nassaus and ChurchilLs leave the fkies; 

The earth-born mOnfters to chaflife* 

V. 
If, heav'nly Mufe, you burn with a defite 

To praife the man whom all admire ; 

Come from thy learn'd Caftalian fpringi; 
And llretch ildft thy Pegafean wingsi 

Strike the lotid Pindaric ftrings. 

Like the lark who foars and iingff; 

And as ydii fail the liquid fkies, 
Caft on ^ Menapian fields your weeping eyes : 

For weep they fdrely muft. 
To fee the bloody annual facrifice; 

To think how the negledled dull; 

Which with contempt is bafely trod, 
Was once the limbs of captains, brave slnd juft^ 
The mortal part of fome great demi-god i 
Who for thrice fifty years of ilubborn war. 

With flaught'ring arms, the gun and Iwordi 

Have dug the mighty fepulchre. 

And fell as martyrs on record. 
Of tyranny aveng'd, and liberty reilofr'd. 

^ The Menapli were the ancient inhabita&ti of Flanders. 

'Vo^. L F Vf. See, 
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See, where at Audenard^ with heaps ofitaihy 

Th* heroic man, infpir'dly brave> 

Mowing acrofs, bellrews the plain. 
And with new tenants crowds the wealthy grave*. 
His mind unfhaken at th£ frightful fcene» 

His looks as cheerfully ferene^ 

The routed battle to purfue> 

As once adorn'd the Paphian queen^ 
When to her Thracian paramour ihe flew» 

The gath'ring troops he kens from far. 
And with a bridegroom's paiHon and delight. 
Courting the war, and glowing for the light. 
The new Salmonius meets the Celtic thunderer» 

Ah,^ curfed pride ! infernal dream ! 

Which drove him to this wild extreme. 

That duft a deity ihould feem ; 
Be thought, as through the wondering ibreets he rode,. 

A man immortal, or a god : 

With rattling brafs, and trampling horfe. 
Should counterfeit th' inimiuble force 

Of divine thunder : horrid crime ! 

B4it vengeance is the child of time. 

And will too furely be repaid 

On his profane devoted head. 

Who durft affront the powers above. 

And their eternal flames difgrace. 
Too fatal, brandifliM by the real Jove, 
Or ^ Pallai, who aifumes, and fills his aweful phce : 

' VlCEM CZRIT ILLK ToMAMTIS* 

^\l,Tl« 
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VII. 

The Bntifh Pallas ! who, as ^ Homer's did 
For her lov'd Diomede, 

Her hero's mind with wifdom fills. 
And heav'nly courage in his heart inftils* 
Hence through the thickeft Iquadrons does he ride^ 

With Anna's angels by his fide* 
With what uncommon fpeed 

He fpurs his foaming, fiery fleed. 

And pulhes on through midmoD: fires. 
Where France's fortune, with her fons, retires ! 
Now here, now there, the fweeping ruin flies ; 

^ As when the Pleiades arife. 

The fouthern wind afflids the fkies> 
Then mutt'ring o'er the deep, buffets th' unruly brine^ 

'Till clouds and water feem to join« 

' Homer, in his fifth Iliad, befcaufe his hero is to do wonders beyond 
the power of man, premifes, in the beginning, that Pallas had peculiarly 
fitted him for that day*s exploits. 



e 



Indomitas prope quails nndas 
Exercet Aufter, Plciadum chore 
Scindente nubes, impiger hoiliutn 
Vexare turmas, Sc frementem 
Mittere equum medics per ignes. 
Sic tauriformis volvitur Aufidas, 
Qui regna Dauni praefluit Appuli, 
Cum faevit, horrendamque cultis 
Diluviem medilatur agrls. 

F 2 Or 
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Or as a dyke, cut by malicious hands^ 

O'crfJOws the fertile Netherlands. 

Through the wide yawn, th' impetuous {ei 

Lavifti of his new liberty, 
Beflrides the vale, and, with tumultuous noife^ 

Sellows along the delug'd plain. 

Pernicious to the rip'ning grain ; 

Far as th' horizon he deftroys : 
The weeping Ihepherd from an hill bewails the wat'ry reign« 

VIII. 
So rapid flows the tinimprifon'd dream ! 

So ftrong the' force of Mindelheim I 

In vain the woods of Audenard 

Would Ihield the Gaul, a fencelefs guard* 

As foon may whirlwinds be with-held. 
As Marlb'rough's footfteps o'er the foaming Schcld. 

In vain the torrent would oppofe. 

In vain arm'd banks, and hofts of foes : 

The foes with coward hade retire. 

Fly fader than the river flows. 
And fwifter than our fire. 

Vendofme from far upbraids their fliame. 

And pleads his royal mailer's fame. 

" By Conde's mighty ghoft," he cries, 

'^ By Turenne, Luxemburgh, and all 
•* Tliofe noble fouls who fell a facrifice 



€€ 
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*' At ^ Lens, at Fleurus, and at Landen fight, 
** Stop, I conjure, your ignominious flight.'* 

But Fear is deaf to Honour's call. 

Each frowning threat and foothing pray*r 

Is loll in the regardlefs air : 
As well he may 

The billows of the ocean ftay ; 

While Churchill like a driving wind. 

Or high fpring-tide, purfues behind. 
And with redoubled fpeed urg^s ^heir forward way. 

IX. 
Nor lefs, EuGENius, thy important care. 

Thou fecond thunder-bolt of war ! 

Partner in danger and in fame. 

The wind, with Marlborough's, ihall be^ 
To diflant colonies thy conqu'ring naine. 

Nor ihall my Mufe forget to fing 

From harmony what bleflings fpring : 
To tell how Death did envioufly repine. 

To fee a friendlhip fo divine ; 
When in a ball's dellroying form (he pafl. 

And mark'd thy threaten'd bro\v at lafl. 

But durfl not touch that facred brain. 

Where Europe's mightieft counfels reign ; 

For ibait Ihe bow*d her ghaftly head. 

She faw the mark of heav'n and fled, 

^ Near this place the prince of Conde gave tjic Spaniards a very great 
overthrow^ 1648, 

f 3 As 
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As cruel Brennns once^ infulting Qaul, 

When he, ait AUia's fatal flood. 

Had £ll*d the plains with Roman blood. 
With confcious awe forfook the capitol. 
Where Jove, revenger of profaneuefs, flood. 

X. 

But where the good and brave command. 
What capitol, what bulwark can withftand ? 

Virtue, approv'd of heav'n, can pafs 

Through walls, through tow'rs, and gates of brftfi* 
Lifle, like a miftrefs, had been courted long. 

By all the valiant and the young. 
The faireft progeny of Vauban's art ; 

'Till Savoy's warlike prince withflood 
Her frowning terrors, and through feas of blood 
Tore the bright darling from th' old tyrant's heart. 
Such s Buda faw him, when proud ** Apti fell. 

Unhappy, valiant infidel ! 

Who, vanquiih'd by fuperior ftrength 

Surrender'd up his haughty breath. 
Upon the breach meafuring his manly lengthy 
And ihun'd the bow-ilring by a nobler death* 



* He bore a confiderable (hare in the glory of that day on which Bada. 
was taken. 

* He wa* BaiTiu of the city, and loft bis life on the breach. 

XI. Such 
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XL 
'Sach ^ Harfcam's field beheld him in his bloo]n> 
When Vidtory befpoke him for her own. 

Her fav'rite^ immortal fon. 
And told of better years revolving on ,the loom : 
fiow he (hould make the Turkiih crefcent wane^ 

And choke ^ Tibifcus with the (lain ; 
While Viziers lay beneath the lofty pile 
•Of flaughter'd BafTaus, who o'er BafTaus xolPd ; 

And all his numerous a£ls (he told, 
^rom Latian Carpi down to Flandrian Lifle* 

XII. 
Honour with open arms, receives at laft 
yhe heroes who through Virtue's temple paft | 

And fhow'rs down laurels from above, 

p^ thofe whom heav'n and Anna love* 



1 This was iht fatal battle to the Turks in the year 1687. Prince 
{Eugene, with the regiments of his brigade, was the firft that entered 
"the trenches : and for that reafon had the honour to be the firft meflfen- 

• # • • • 

.{er of this happy news to the emperor. 

* This battle was fought on the loth of Oftober, 1697, where Prince 
Eugene commanded in chief; like which there never happened fo great 
and fo terrible a deftrudion to the Ottoman army, which fell upon the 
j>rincipal commanders more than the common foldiers ; for no lefs than 
^fteen Baifaus (five of which had been Viziers of the bench) were killed, 
:befides the fupreme Vizier* 

F 4 And' 
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And fomj5 not fparingly^ (he throws 
For the young eagles, who could try 
The faith and judgment of the iky. 
And dare the fun with fleady eye ; 
For Hanover's and Fruflla's brows, 
Eugenes in bloom, and future Marlboroughs : 
To Hanover, to Brunfwick's fecond grace, 
Defcendant from a long imperial race. 
The Mufe direds her honourable flight. 
And prophefi^s, from fo ferene a inorq. 

To what clear glories he is born. 
When blazing with a full nieridian light. 
He fhall the Britifh bemifphere adorn ; 

When Mars fhall lay his battered target dpwn^ 
And he (fince Death will never fparq 
The good, the pious, and the fair) 
In his ripe harvefl of renown. 
Shall after his great father fit, 
(If heav'n fo long a life permit) 
And having fweird the Howing tide; 
Of fame, which he in arms iball get. 
The purchafe of an honeft fweat. 
Shall fafe in ftormy feas Britannia's vefTel guide. 
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Britannia's vefTel^ which in Anna's reign« 
And prudent pilotry, enjoys 
The temped which the world deftroys. 
And rides triumphant o'er the fubjed main. 
O may flie foon a quiet harbour gain i 
And fare the promised hoar is come. 
When in foft notes the peaceful lyre 
Shall flill the trumpet and the drum. 
Shall play what gods and men defire. 
And ilrike Bellona's mnfick dumb : 
And war, by parents curs'd, fliall quit the field. 
Unbuckle his bright helmet, and, to reft 
His weary'd limbs, fit on his idle fhield. 
With firars of honour plough 'd upon his breaft. 
But if the Gallic Pharaoh's Hubborn heart 
Grows fre(h for puniihment, and hardens ilill; 
Prepar'd for th' irrecoverable ill. 
And forc'd th' unwilling ikies to ad the laft ungrateful part; 
Thy forces, Anna, like a Hood, (hail whelm 
(If heav'n does fcepter'd innocence maintain) 

His familh'd defolated realm ; 
And all the fons of Pharamond in vain 

(Who with diihoneft envy fee 
The fweet forbidden fruits of diftant liberty) 
Shall curfe their Salic law, and wiih a female reign. 
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XIV. 
A female reign like thine, 

O Anna, Britifii heroine ! 
To thee afilided empires Rj for aid^ 
Where'er tyrannic ftandards are difplay'd. 
From* the wrong'd Iber to the threatened Rhine 
Thee, where the golden-fanded Tagua flows 

Beneath fair ' Ul/iTtppo's walls. 

The frighted Lufitanian calls ; 

Thee, they who drink the Seine, with tKofe 

Who plongh Iberian fields, implore^ 

To give the laboring world repofe. 

And univerfal peace reflore : 
Thee, Gallia, mournful to furvive the fate 
Of her fall'n grandeur and departed ftate ; 

By fad experience taught to own. 
That virtue is a. noble way to rife, ^ 

A furer pafTage to the ikies. 

Than Pelion upon Oila thrown : 

For they, who impioufly prefume 
To grafp at heav'n> by Jovs's eternal doom^ 

A prey to thunder (hall become ; 
Or, fent in "» ^Etna's fiery cave to groan. 
Gain but an higher fall, a mountain for their tomb. 



' The old name of Llfbon, faid to be built by UlyiTss. 
*> One of the mountains where Jupiter lodged the giants. 

SI 
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SIX 

TOWN ECLOGUES". 

By the Right Hon. Lady Mary Wortley Montague ^« 

MONDAY. 
R o X A N A ^; or. The Drawing-Room, 

J OX ANA from the coort retiring late, 
^ Sigh'd her foft forrows at St. James's gate, 
ach heavy thoughts lay brooding in her bread, 
fot her own chairmen with more weight opprefs'd ; 

■ Four only of thefe Eclogues arc the produftion of Lady M.W. Mon* 
gae« Thurfday was written by Mr. Pope, and Friday by Mr. Gay. 

^ This witty and agreeable writer, was the elded daughter of Evelyn, 
le firft Duke of Kingfton, by Lady Mary Fielding, fifter to Bafil Earl 
' Denbigh. She was married to Edward Wortley Montague, Efqj 
hom (he accompanied in his EmbaiTy to Cor.ftantinople, in the year 
ri6. DtTring her refidecce at that place, (he became acquainted with 
le art of Inoculation for the Small-pox, and had the fortitude to per- 
itone of the firft trials of its efficacy, to be made on her own children. 
n her return to England, ihe greatly facilitated the introduction of the 
efent falutary pnClice of cure in that disorder. She died 21ft Auguft 

*■ At the time thefe pieces of court fcandal were originally publiihed, 
was generally imagined, that real perfons were intended to be ex- 
fed and ridiculed by them. By the name of Roxana, the Dutchefs of 
ozborough was fuppofed to be pointed at. 
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Thsy gFoan the cruel load they're doom'd to bear;: > 
She in thefe gentle founds exprefs*d her care. 

•* Was it for this that I thefe rofes wear, 
** For this ijew-fet the jewels for my hair f 
•* Ah ! princefs ! with what ze^l have I purfu'd ! 
•* Almoft forgot the duty of a prude, 
•• Thinking I never could attend too foon, 
•• I've mifs'd my prayers to get me drefs'd by nooB. 
•* For thee, ah ! what for thee did I refign f 
*' My pleafures, paflions, all that e'er w^sminc* 

I facrific'd both modefty and eafe. 

Left operas, and went to filthy plays ; 
•* Double entendres fhock'd my tender ear, 
•* Yet even this for thee I chofe to bear. 
•' In glowing youth, when nature bids be gay, 
«* And every joy of life before me lay, 
•' By honour prompted, and by pride reflrain'd ; 
•* The pleafures of the young nay foul difdain'd ; 
•* Sermons I fought, and with a mien fevere 
*' Cenfur'd my neighbours, and faid daily pray'r. 
•* Alas ! how changed !— with the fame fermon-mien 
•' That once I pray'd, the What-d^ye-caWt ^ I've feen. 
•' Ah ! cruel princefs, for thy fake I've loft 
•* That reputation which fo dear had coft : 
** I, who avoided every public place, 
«* When bloom and beauty bade me fliow my face t 

* A Farce by Mr. Gay, aftcd at Dniry Lane 1715. 
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near thee conftant every night abide 

never'^failing duty by thy fide. 
If and daughters ftanding on a row, 
11 the foreigners a goodly ihow I 
lad your drawing-^room been fadly thin, 
merchants' wives clofe by the chair been ken ; 
not I amply fiU'd the empty fpace, 
fav'd your highnefs from the dire di/graoc 
t Coquetilla's « artifice prevails, 
1 all my- merit and my duty fails ; 
: CoQUETiLLAy whofe deluding airs 
upts our virgins, and our youth enfnares ; 
ink her character, fo loft her fame, 
:e vifited before your highnefs came : 
for the bed-chamber 'tis her you chufe, 
n Zeal and Fame and Virtue you refufe. 

worthy choice ! not one of all your train 
im cenfure blafts not, and difhonours (lain* 
the nice hind now fiickle dirty pigs, 

the proud pea-hen hatch the cuckoo's eggs ! 
[ris leave her paint and own her age, 
grave Suffolka wed a giddy page ! 
•eater miracle is daily view'd, 
rtuous princefs with a court fo lewd« 
know thee. Court ! with all thy treach'roBS wiles, 

falfe careiTes and undoing fmiles 1 

* The Dutchefs of Shrewlbarjr* 

*' All I 
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•* Ah ! princcfs, learn 'd in all the courtly arts 

•* To cheat our hopes, and yet to gain our hearts ! 

*' Large 'ovely bribes are the great ftatefman's aim ; 
•* And thi neglected patriot follows fame. 
** The prince is ogled ; fome the king purfue; 
*' But your Roxana only follows You. 
** Defpis'd Roxana, ceafe, and try to find 
'^ Some other, fince the princefs proves unkind : 
' ** Perhaps it is not hard to find at court, 
** If not a greater, a more firm fupport,'* 

<T5 Jn ff> tTB JTB 9% dn oj ^% 4X %i «f 32 92 Cf CC Sf Cf Sf %S ^c 



TUESDAY. 
St, James's CofFee-Houfe, 

SiLLiANDCR and Patch. 

'T^HO U, who fo many favours haft receiv*d> 

Wond'rous to tell, and hard to be bclievM, 
Oh ! Hertford ', to my lays attention lend^ 
Hear how two lovers boailingly contend : 
Like thee fuccefsful, fuch their bloomy youths 
Renown'd alike for gallantry and truth. 

« Algernon Earl of Hertford, afterwards Duke of Somerfet. H* 
4ie4 7th Februazy, 1749-50. 
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St. James's bell had toU'd fome wretches in, 
(As tatter'd riding-hoods alone could fin) 
The happier finners now their charms put out. 
And to their manteaus their complexions fuit ; 
The opera queens had finilh'd half their faces. 

And city-dames already taken places ; 

Fops of all kinds, to fee the Lion, run; 

The beauties day till the fi;il ad's begun. 

And beaux ftep home to put frefh linen on. 

No well-drefs'd youth in cofFee-houfe remained 

Bat penfive Patch, who on the window lean'd ; 

And SiLLiANDER, that alert and gay, 

Firft pick'd his teeth, and then began to fay. 

SlLLIANDER. 

Why all thefe fighs ? ah ! why fo penfive grown ? 
Some caufe there is why thus you fit alone. 
Does haplefs pafiion all this forrow move ? 
Or doft thou envy where the ladies love f 

Patch. 

If, whom they love, my envy mull purfue, 
'Tis true, at leaft, I never envy you. 

SiLLIANDER. 

No, I'm unhappy — you are in the right— 
'Tis you they favour, and 'tis me they flight. 
Yet I could tell, but that I hate to boaft, 
A dub of ladies where 'tis me they toaft. 

Patch. 
ToafUng does ieldom any favour prove ; 
like us^ they never toaft the thing they love. 

3 A certaia 
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A certain dfxke one night my health begun ; 
With chearful pledges found the room it run; 
*Till the young Sylvia, prefs'd to drink it too. 
Started and vow'd (he knew not what to do : 
What, drink a fellow's health ! fhe dy'd with fhamc 2 
Yet blufh'd whenever fhe pronounc'd my name, 

SiLLIANDSR. 

HI fates purfue me, may I never find 
The dice propitious, or the ladies kindj 
If fair Mifs Flippy's fan I did not teari 
And one from me fhe condefcends to wear. 

Patch. 

Women are always ready to receive ; 
'Tis then a favour when the fex will give* 
A lady (but fhe is too great to name) 
Beauteous in perfon, fpotlefs in her fame^ 
With gentle Urugglings let me force this ring i 
Another day may give another thing, 

SiLLIANDER. 

I could fay fomething — fee this billet-doux-^ 
And as for prefents— look upon my Abe— 
Thefe buckles were not forc'd, nor half a theft,* 
But a young countefs fondly made the gift. 

Patch. 

My countefs is more nice, more artfiil too^ 
Affedts to fly, that I may fierce purfue : 
This fnuff-box which I begg'd, fhe flill deny'd. 
And when I flrove to fnatch it^ feem'd to bide ; 

S SI 
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Stie lattgh'd and fled, and as I fought to feize^ 
With affedation cram'd it down her flays ; 
Yet hop'd ftit did not pkce it there unfeen^ 
I prds'd Jier brealb^ and piill'd it from betweetit* 

SlLLIANDER. 

Lafl night, as I flood dgling of her grace. 
Drinking dfclicioiis poifon from her face. 
The foft enchanttef^ did that face decline. 
Nor ever rais'd her eyes t6 mt&t with mine ; 
With fadden in fom^ fecret did pretend, 
Lean'd crofs two chairs to whifper to a friend^ 
While the fti£F whaleboiie with the motion rofe. 
And thoufand beauties to my fight expofe. 

Patch. 

•ft. 

Early this mom— (but I was aik'd to com^ 
I drank bohea in Cilia's drefling room : 
Warm fronl her bed, to n^ alone within^ 
Her night-gown faften'd with a fingle pin ; 
Her night-doaths tumbled with rcfifllefs grace. 
And her f^ght h^ play'd carelefs round her face ; 
Reaching the kettle made her gown unpin. 
She wore no wufttoat, and her ihift wsis thin* 

SlLLIANDER. 

See TiTiANA driving to the park ! 
Haik I let us ibllow, 'tis not yet too dark : 
In her ail beauties of the fpring are feen^ 
Her cheeks are rofjg and her mantle green. 

Vol. I. O Patch, 
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Batch. 

See TiNTORETTA to the opera goes f 
Hafle, or the crowd will not permit our bows f 
In her the glory of the heavens we view^ 
Her eyes are ftar-like^ and her mantle blue« 

SiLLIANDEK. 

What colour does in Cjelia's (lockings (hine? 
Reve;al that fecret, and the prize is thine. 

Patch* 

What are her garters ? tell me if you can ; 
I'll freely own th^e far the happier man. . 

Thus Patch continued his heroic ihrain^ 
While SiLLiANDBR but contends in vain* 
After a conqued fo important gain'd^ 
Unrivaird Patch In every rnetle rrigm^d* 

WEDNESDAY. 
The Tete 5 T6tCr 

Dakcinp-a. 

^' ^^T O, fair Dancikd^> na; you drive ia ma 
*' A^ To calm my care, and mitigate my paia s 
^' If ^H my fighs, my cai;es> can fail to move^ 
••: Ah ? footh mc not with friutlefs vows of love.** 

T 



Thus Sr&BrRON ipoke. Daiicinda thus replyM : 

What muft I do to gratify your pride ? 

Too well you know (nngratefal as thoa art) 

Kow much you triumph in this tender heart : 

What proof of love remains for me to grant f 

Yet ftill you teaze me with fome new complaint. 

Oh ! would to heaven !— -but the fond wiih is ?ain«-» 

Too many faToars had not made it plain ! 

But fuch a paffion breaks through all difguife» 

Lore reddens on my cheeky and .wi(hes in my eyes« 

Is't not' enough (inhuman «nd unkind !) 

I own the fecr^ conflid of mjr mind ; 

Yoo cannot know what feeret pain I prove^ 

When I with burning blufhes own I love. 

Yon iee my artleA joy at your approach^ 

I figh« I faintj I tremble at your touch ; 

And in your ab&nce all the world I ihun ; 

I hate maokind^.and curfe the chearing fun* 

Still as I fly« ten thoofand fwains purfue ; 

Ten thottfand fwains I iacri£ce to you. 

I fiiew you all my heart without diiguiie : 

But theie are tender proofs that you deipife*- ■ — 

I iee coo well what wilbct you purfue ; 

Yon would not only conquer^ but .undo : 

Yott^ cruel Yi^r» weary of your flame^ 

Would leek a oure in my. eternal ihame ; 

And not contei^t.my honour to ljibdue» 

Now trive to triuinph o*er my virtue tQO. 

Gz Oh ! 
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V 

Oh ! Love, a god indeed to womankind; 
Whofc arrows burn me, and whofe fetters bind^ 
Avenge thy altars, vindicate thy fame. 
And blaft thefe traitors that profane thy name j| 
Who by pretending to thy facred fire, 
Raife curfed trophies to impure defire. 

Have you forgot with what enfnaring art 
You firft feduc'd this fond uncatttioss hesirt f 
Then as I fled, did you not kneeling^ cry, 
'' Tui'n, cruel beauty ; whither would you fly i 
** Why all thefe doubts ?- why this diflvuftful fearf 
** No impious wifhes fliall ofl«nd your ear : 
'' Nor ever fliall my boldeft hopes pfetend 
" Above the title of a tender friend i 
^' Bleft, if my lovely goddefs will permit 
'* My humble vows, thus fighing at her feet. 
** The tyrant Love that in my bofom reigns, 
*' The god himielf fubfflits to wear your chains. 
^* You fliall direct his couf fe, his ardour tame» 
'' And check the fu»y of his wildeft flame,** 

Unpra6tis'd youth i^ eailly deceived ^ 
SoothM by fuch founds, I liflen'd and believ'd f 
]S[ow quite forgot that (oft fubmiffive fear. 
You dare to aik w^hat I mull blufli to hear. 

Couild I forget the honour of my race. 
And meet your wiflies, fearlefs of difgrace ; 
Could paflion o'er my tender youth prevailj^, 
And all my mothtr's pious maximi fail f 
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Yet to preferve your heart (which Aill mufi be^ 

Falfe as it is, for ever dear to me) 

This fatal proof of love I would not give. 

Which you'd contemn the moment you receive* 

The wretched fhe, who 3rields to guilty joys, 

A man may pity, but he muft defpife. , 

Your ardour ceas'd, I then fhould fee you ihun 

The wretched vidim by your arts undone. 

Yet if I could that cold indifference bear. 

What more would ftrike me with the laft defpair. 

With this refleftion would my foul be torn. 

To know I merited your cruel fcom. 

" Has love no pleafures fret from guilt or fear f 
*' Pleafures lefs fierce, more lafling, more fincere f 
** Thus let us gently kiA and fondly gaze, 
" Love is a child, and like a child it plays/' 

Strkphon, if yoi^ would continue juftj 
If love be fomething more than brutal luft,- 
Forbear to aik what I muft dill deny. 
This bitter pleafure, this deflru6live joy^ 
So clofely foUow'd by the difmal train 
Of cutting (hame, and guilt's heart-piercing pain. 

She paus'd ; and fix'd her eyes upon her fan ; 
He took a pinch of fnuff, and thus began ; 
Madam^ if love — but he could fay no more. 
For Mademoifelle came rapping at the door. 
.The dangerous moments no adieus afford ; 
"-Begone, ihe cries^ I'm fure I hear- my lord, 

G 3 The 



The lover ftlrts from his unfinifiiM loves« 
To fnatch his hat, aod feek his fcattcrM gloves : 
The fighing dame to meet her dear prepares. 
While SraEPHON carfing flips down the back.fUin< 
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THURSDAY- 

^ The Bassettb-Tabl?. 

By Mr. Pof E*. 

Smilxni>a ^ and CARPELIA^ 

Caiidb;.ia* 
^T^H E baflette-table fpread, the tallier come^ 
^ Why ftays SisiLiNDAiathe drefling-room f 
Bife, penfive nymph ! the tallier waits for you* 

Smilinda* 
Ah I madam, fince mySHARPsais untrue^ 
I joylefs make my once ador'd alpied« 

* Dr. WarburtoB aflerti, that this alone, of all (he town cckigiiei, 
Was written by Mr. Pope. The alterationt in the prefent edition ai« 
taken from a copy correQed by that Author. The humour of cbf 
prefent poem> lies in this happy circumftance, that th« one is in lofC ' 
with the game, and the other with the iharpen 

^ Suppofed to be lady Maiy hdrfelf*. 

; ThecounteTi.of BiifloJ^ 

Ifavf 
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I Taw kim ftand behind Ombrelia's diair« 

And whifper wick that foft, delading air. 

And thofe feign'd £ghs, which cheat the lift'ning fair. 

Cardblia* 
Is thb the caaie of yoar romantic ftradns ? 
A mightier grief my heavy heart fuftains. * 
A$ yon by Love, fo I by Fortune crofsM, 
One^ one bad deal three feptlevas have loft* 

Smilinda. 
Is that a grief which yea compare with mine f 
With eafe the fmiles of Fortune I refign. 
Woald all my gold in one bad deal were gone^ 
Were lovely Sharper mine, and mine alone* 

Cardelia* 
A lover loft is but a common care ; 
And prudent nymphs againft that change prepare. 
The knave of clubs thrice loft ! oh ! who could guefs 
This fatal ftroke ! this unforefeen diftrefs ^ 

Smilinda. 
See ! Betty * Loveit very i propos ! 
She all the cares of love and play does know : 
Dear Betty (hall the important point decide^ 
Betty, who oft the pains of each has try'd : 
Impartial, (he (hall fay who fitfters moft, . 
Py cards' ill ufage, or by lovers loft. 

f Mn, Betty Soothwell* 
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LOVEIT. 

Tell, tell your griefs ; attentive will I ila/i 
^hough time is precious, and I want fome tea* 

Cardelia. 

Behold this equipage by Mathers wrought, 
With Mty gaii\pas (a great pen'orth !) bought : 
See on the tooth-pick Mars and Cupip ftriye. 
And both the ilruggling figures feem alive. 
Upon the bottom fhines the queen's bright face j 
A myrtle foliage round the thimble cafe ; 
Jove, Jove himfelf does on the fciflars (hine^ 
The metal and the workman (hip divine* 

SmiI'Inda. 

This fnuff-box, once the pledge of Sharper's loye^ 
When rival beauties for the prefent ilro\i(^ — . 
yAt Corticelli's he the raffle won. 
Then firfl his paflion wa$ in public fhown : 
Hazard I A blufh'd, and turn'd her head aiide* 
Her rival's envy (all in vain) to hide : 
This fnufF-box — pn the hinge fee brilliants ihine«;r 
This fnuft-box will I flake, the prize is mine. 

Cardelia, 

Alas ! far lefTer lofTes than I bear. 
Have made a foldier figh, a lover fwear : 
But oh ! what makes the difappointment hard, 
'Twas my own l«rd that drew the fatal card !— 
In complaifance I took the queen he gave. 
Though my own fecret wifh was for the knave : 
' ^ Th« 
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7be knave won fin ecart wliich I had chofbj 
And the i^p%t pull my fiptleva I iofe. 

Smilinda. 
But fdi ! what aggravates the killing fmart« 
The cruel thought that flabe me to the heart. 
This curs'd Ombrelia^ this undoing fair. 
By whoie vile arts this heavy grief I bear. 
She at whofe name I fhed thefe fpiteful tears. 
She owes to me (he very charms fhe wears : 
An aukward thing when firft (he came to town. 
Her (hape unf^fhionM, and her face unknown. 
She was my friend, I taught her firfl to fpread 
Upon her fallow cheeks enlivening red; 
I introduce her to the park and plays. 
And by my interefl Cosins made her flays. 
Ungrateful wretch ! with mimic airs grown pert. 
She dares to deal my favourite lover's heart. 

Cardelia* 
Wretch that I was ! how often have I fwore. 
When Winn AL tallied, I would punt no more! 
I know the bite, yet to my ruin run. 
And fee the folly which I cannot (hun. 

Smilinda. 
How many maids have Sharpsr's vows deceived I 
How many curs'd the moment they believ'd ! 
Yet his known falihood could no warning prove ; 
^1^ ! what is warning to a maid in love ! 

Cardblia. 
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Cardelia* 

But of what marble mud that breaft be form'd. 
To gaze on Ba^ette, and remain unwarm'd ? 
When kings, queens, knaves, are fet in decent fank^ * 
Expos'd in glorious heaps the tempting bank. 
Guineas, half-guineas, all the (hining train. 
The winner's pleafnre and the lofer's pain. 
In bright conftifion open rouleaus lie. 
They flrike the foul, and glitter in the eye. 
Fir'd by the fight, all reafon I difdain. 
My pafHons rife, and will not bear the rein ; 
Look upon BaiTette, you who reafon boail. 
And fee if reafon may not there be loft. 

Smiljnda. 

What more than marble mud that heart compofe^ 
Can hcaHken coldly to my Sharper's vows ! 
Then when he trembles, when his blulhes rife. 
When awful love feems melting in his eyes I 
With dager beats his Mechlin cravat moves ; 
He loves, I whifper to myfelf, he loves ! 
Such unfeign'd pailion in his look appears, 
I lofe all mem'ry of my former fears ; 
My panting heart confeHes all his charms ; 
I yield' at once, and fink into his arms. 
Think of that moment, you who prudence boaft! 
For fuch a moment, prudence well were loft, 

Cardelia* 



Cardslia. 

At the groom porter's, batter'd bullies play ; 
Some dnkes * at Marybon^ bowl time away ! 
But who the bowl or rattling dice compares 
To Baflette's heavenly joys and pleafing cares ? 

Smilinda. 

Soft SiMPLiCBTTA doats upon a beau; 
P&UDiNA likes a man, and laughs at ihow : 
Their feveral graces in my Sharper meet; 
Strong as the footman, as the mafter fweet. 

LOVEIT. 

"Ceafe your contention, which has been too long^ 
I grow impatient* and the tea's too ilrong : 
Attend, and yield to what I now decide ; 
The equipage ihall grace Smilinda's fide; 
The rnufi;-box to Cardelia I decree; 
So leave complaining, and begin your tea. 

* John Sheffield, duke of Buckingham, ii the perfon here alluded to« 
If, was the coftom of thit nobleinan» daily to frequent the pUce abofe«. 
snentioaed, where he facrificed his time,, hit property, and at length 
bis reputation, in the company of knaves and (harpers. His coaftant 
jittendance on this fcene of infamous refort, it hinted at hy himfelf, in 
his letter to the duke of Shrewibury, defcribing his mode of living* 
^ After I have dined, I drive away to a place (Marybone) of air, and 
<^ exercife; which fome conftitotions are in ablblute need of: agitation 
" of the body, and diverfion of the mind, being a compofidon for healthy 
^ above all the ikill of Hippoccates, BuekingbamU WtrkSf^o* p. 278, 
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FRIDAY. 
The Toilette, 

By Mr. Gay* 

Ltoia. 
OW twenty fprings had cloath'd the park with green» 
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Since Lydia knew the blo^oms of fifteen ^ 

No lovers now her morning hours moleft ; 

And catch her at her toilette half undreft. 

The thundVing knocker wakes the ftreet no nlorej 

Nor chairs, nor coaches crowd the filent door ; 

Nor at the window all her mornings pafs^ 

Or at the dumb devotion of her glafs : 

Reclin'd upon her arm (he penfive fate. 

And curs'd th' iifconftancy of man too late. 
Oh youth ! O fpring of life for ever loft ! 
No more my name ihall reign the fav'rite toaft | 

*' On glafs no more the diamond grave my name^ 
And lines mif-fpelt record my lover's flame : 
Nor ihall iide-boxes watch my wand'ring eyes. 
And, as they catch the glance, in rows arife 

*' With humble bows ; nor white-glov'd beans encroach^ 

^' In crowds behind, to guard me to my coach. 
•• What ihall I do to fpend the hateful day ? 

" At chapel ihall I wear the morn away ? 

'• Wh# 
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Wbo there appears at thefe onmodiih hours^ 
*' But ancient matrons with their frizled tow'rv, 
*' And gr^ religious maids f My prefence thettt 
^' Amidft that fober train, would own defpair ; 
*' Nor am I yet fo old, nor is my glance 

As yet fix'd wholly on devotion's trance* 

Strait then I'll drefs, and take my wonted range 

Throngh India ihops, to Motteux's ', or the 'Change, 
" Where the tall jar erefts its ftatcly pride^ 
*' With antic flia^es in China's azure dy'd ; 
" There carelefs lies a rich brocade unroll*d, 
" Here ihines a cabinet with burnifh*d gold. 
" But then, alas ! I mull be forced to pay, 
'* And bring lio penn'orths, not a fan away ! 
How am I curs'd, unhappy and forlorn I 

My lover's triumph, and my kx*s fcom ! 

Ftlfe is the pompous grief of youthful heirs ; 

Falfe are the loofe coqmet's inveigling airs ; 

Falfe is the crafty courtier's plighted word ; 
'* Falfe are the dice, when gameflers flamp the board | 
^ Falfe is the iprightly widow's public tear ; 
* * Yet thefe to Damon's oaths are all finccrck 
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' Peter Mottcaux, the ttanflator of Rabelais and Don Qf;;Tr»%, 
^^^thor of feveral plays, was mafter of one of the India ibops kept la 
^He city. He reCded in Leadtohall Street. See 7beS^eaai9r^ No. %%%, 
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For wliat young flirty bafe maiij am I abosM I 
^' To pleafe your wife am I unkiadly usM f 
'* 'Tis Krne her &ce may boaft the peach's bloom i 
** Bat does her nearer whifper breathe,perfume f 

I own her taper fhape is form'd to pleafe ; 

But don't you fee her unconfin'd by ftays ? 

She doubly to fifteen may claim pretence | 
•' Alike we read it in her face and fenfe. 
" Iniipidy feVrile thing ! whom I difdain ! 
" Her phlegm can bell fupport the marriage chain. 
" Damon is pra6iis'd in the modiih life $ 
'* Can hate, and yet be civil to his wife ; 
^' He games, he drinks, he fwears, he fijghts> he- roves; 
•• Yet Clob can Believe he fondly loves. 
** Miftrefs and wife by turns fupply his need ; 
^' A mifs for pleafore, and a wife for breed. 
•' Powdered with diamonds, free from fpleen or care, 
*' She can a fullen hufband's humour bear ; 
'' Her credulous friendship, and her fiupid eafe, 
** Have often been my jeft in happier days : 
*' Now Cloe boafls and triumphs in my painsj 
'* To her he*s fiiithful ; 'tis to me he feigns* 
•' Am I that finpid thing to bear negled, 
** And force a fmile, not daring to fufpefl f 
•* No, peijnr'd man ! a wife may be content, 
•* But yon (hall find a miftrefs can refent." 

Thus love-iick Ly di a rav'd ; her maid appears^ - 
And in her faithful hand the band-box bears; 

> (The 
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(The Celbs that reformed ihconflant Jove 

Not better fill'd with what allur'd to love) 

*' How well this ribband's glofs becomes your face 1? 

She cries i|i rapture; ** then, €6 fweet a lace! 

How charmingly you look ! Co bright ! fo fair ! 

*Tis to your eyes the head-drefs owes its air !'* 
Strait Lydia fmil'd , the comb adjuils her locks ; 
And at the play-houfe, Harry keeps her box. 
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SATURDAY, 

The Small-Pox. 

Flavia '• 

npHE wretched Flavia, on her coach reclinM, 
^ Thus breathed the anguifh of a wounded mind^ 
A glafs revers'd in her right hand (he boce» 
For now (he Ihun'd the face fhe fought before. 

' How am I changed ! alas ! how am I grown 
' A frightful fptftre, to myfelf unknown ! 
* Where's my complexion ! where my radiant bloom^ 
' That promis'd happinefs for years to come f 

* Lady Mary Wortley Montague* 

lo Then 



J . 



t 1.4 1 

Then with wKat pleafure I this face furveyM ( 
To look once more, my vifits oft delay'd ! 
CharmM with a view, a frefher red would rife. 
And a new life (hot fparkling from my eyes ! 
' Ah ! faithlefs glafs, my wonted blooqi reilore ; 
Alas ! I rave, that bloom is now no more. 
The greateft good the gods on men bellow, 
£v*n youth itfelf to me is ufelefs now. 
There was a time (oh ! that I could forget !) 
When opera-tickets pour'd before my feet $ 
And at the ring, where brighteft beauties fliine. 
The earlieft cherries of the fpring were mine. 
Witncfs, O Lilly ^ ; and thou, Motteux, tell. 
How much japan thefe eyes have made ye fell. 
With what contempt ye faw me oft defpiie 
The humble offer of the raffled prize; 
For at the raffle flill each prize I bore. 
With fcorn rejeded, or with triumph wore. 
Now beauty's fled, and prefents are no more^ 
' For me the Patriot has the houfe forfook. 
And left debates to catch a paffing look : 
For me the Soldier has foft vcrfes writ : 
For me the Beau has aim'd to be a wit. 



^ Thisperfon was a perfumer, at the corner of Beaufort*^ Buildins^ 
in the Strand. His name often occurs in the Spe£tatox^ the Tatlet^ 
and the Guardian. 
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^ fer m« At Wit to nonfenfe was tetPiyM ^ 

* The Ganiefler baa for me his dan delay'd^ . 

* And oyerfcen the card he would have play'd. 

* The bold and haughty by fuccefs made vain, 

* Aw'd by my eyes, have trembled to complain : 

* The bafliAil 'Squire, touched by a wi(h unknowot 
' Has dgi^d to fpeak with (pirit sot his own ; 

* FirM by one wi(h, all did alike adore ; 

' Now beauty's fled, and lovers are no more ! 
* As round the room I turn my weeping eyes> 

* New unaffeded fcenes of (brrow rife. 

* Far from my fight that killing pidure bear» 
' The face disfigure, and the canvafs tear ; 

' That pidure, which with pride I us'd to ihow» 

^ The loft refemblance but upbraids me now. 

"^ And thou, my toilette, where I oft h^ve fate, 

*" Whik hours unheeded pafs'd in deep debate, 

' How curls ihould fidl, or where a patch to place i 

'' If bine or fcarlet beft became my face ; 

^ Now on fome happier nymph your aid beftowf 

* On fairer heads, ye ufelefs jewels, glow; 

^ No boriow'd Infire can my charmr reftofe ; 
^ Beauty ia fled, and dreis is now nd, more^ 
^ Ye meaner beauts, I permit ye fliine ; 

* Goj triumph in the arts that once were mifte $ 

* But, 'midft your triumphs with confafion knov^» 
« ***«- to 9y nun all your armi ye owff 
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Would pitying heaven reftore my wonted mieif^ 

Ye ftill might move un thought of and nnfetn J 

But oh, how vain> how wretched is the boaft 

Of beauty faded^ and of empire loft I 

What now is left but weeping, to deplore 

My- beauty fled, and empire now no more ? 

^ Ye cruel chymifts, what with-held your aid I 

Could no pomatums lave a trembling maid ? 

How falfe and trifling is that art ye boaft ! 

No art can give me back my beauty loft. 

In tears furro^ndcd by my friends I lay^ 

Maik'd o'er^ and trembled at the fight of day f, 

MiRMiLLio came my fortune to deplore, 

( A golden-headed cane well carv'd he bore) 

Cordials, he cry'd« my fpirits mnft reftore I 

Beauty is fled, and fpirit is no more ! 

* Galen, the grave : officious Squirt Was there^ 

With fruitlefs grief and unavailing care: 

Macftaon too, the great Machaon, known 

By his red cloak and his fuperior frown ; 

And why, hecry*d, this grief and this defj^air ? 

You fliall again be well) again be fair ; 

Believe my oath : (with that an oath he fwore) 

Falfe was his oath ; my beauty is no more ! 

' Ceafe, haplefs maid, no more thy tale purfne^ 

Forfake mankind, and bid the world adieu i 

Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fway ; 

All ftrive to ferve, and glory to obey : 
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• Alike UDpided when depojCd thcjr grow— « 
' Men mock thfc idol of their former vow. 

/ Adieu ! ye parks I— -in feme obfcure recefi^ 

* Where gentle fh-eams will weep at my diftreisj^ 

' Where no falft fiiend will in my grief take part» 
' And monm my ruin with a joyful heart ; 
' There let me live in ibme deferted place, 
' There hide in fhades this loft inglorious face» 
' Plays, operas, circles, I no more muft view ! 
' My toilette, patches, all the world adieu I* 

^njaHfcjlHfc afls j» aBa aWr an> ^Ha <^>aH» gKaw" g» ar^ 

The LOVER: A Ballad. 

To Mr. Chandler* 

By the SaAie. 

I. 

AT length* by fo much importunity prefs'd. 
Take, Chandler, at once the iniide of my breaft« 
This ftupid indifference fo often you blame. 
Is not owing to nature, to fear, or to fhame. 
I am not as cold as a virgin in lead. 
Nor is Sunday^s fermon fo ftrcmg in my head : 
I know but too well how time flies SLlong, 
That wc live but few years, and yet fewer are young. 

H 9 II. But 
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n. 

But I hate to be cheated, and never will buy * 

Long years of repentance for moments of joy. 
Oh ! was there a man (bat where (hall I find 
Good-ienfe, and good-nature fo equally join'd ?) 
Would value his pleafure, contribute to mine ; 
Not meanly vrwiid boaft, nor would lewdly defign. 
Not over fevere, yet not ftupidly vain. 
For I would have the power, though not ^ve the pain* 

III. 
No pedant, yet learned ; nor rake-helly gay. 
Or laughing becanfe he has nothing to fay ^ 
To all my whole fex, obliging and firec» 
Yet never be fond of any but me : 
ki public preferve the decorum that's juft. 
And fhow in his eyes he is true to his truft ; 
Then rarely approach, and refpeAfnlly bow» 
But not fulfomely pert# nor fbppilhly low* 

IV- 

But when the long hours of public are paft. 
And we meet with champagne and a chicken at laft. 
May every fond pleafure that moment endear ; 
Be banifh'd afar both difcretion and fear! 
Forgetting or fcorning the airs of the crowd. 
He may ceafe to be formal, and I to be proud, 
•Till loft in the joy, we confefs that we live. 
And he may be rude, and yet I may forgive* 

V. A«* 
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V. 

> 

And that my delight may be iblldly fijc'd. 

Let the friend and the lover be handfomely mixM, 

In whofe tender bofom my foul may confide^ 

Whofe kindne(s can footh me^ whofe coanfel can guide. 

From fuch a dear lover, as here I defcribe. 

No danger ihould fright me, no millions ihould bribe ; 

Bot 'till this ailonifhing creature I know. 

As I laskg have liv'd chafte, I will keep myfelf fo. 

VI. 
I Jitver will (hare with the wanton coquet. 
Or be caught by a vain aiFe£tati(m of wit. 
The toailers and fongfters may try all their art. 
But never (hall eater the pafs of my heart. 
I loath the lewd rake, the drefs'd fopling deipiie : 
Before fuch purfuers the nice virgin flies : 
i^nd as Ovid has fweetly in parables told, 
VTe harden like trees, and like rivers grow cold* 



'f* V 



H s T>t 



t "« I 



The LADY'S Resolve. 
Written extempore on a Window^ 



By the Same. 

\TI7HILST thirft of praife, and vaia defire of fame. 

In every age, is every woman's aim ; 
With courtihip pleas'd^ of £lly toailers proud* 
Fond of a train , and happy in a crowd ; 
On each poor fool beftowing fome kind glancQ, 
Each conqueft owing to fome loofe advance : 
While vain coquets affedl to be purfu'd. 
And think they're virtuous, if not grofily lewd ) 
Let this great maxim be my virtue's guide ; 
In part Ihe is to blame that has been try'd— • 
He comes too near, that comes to be deny'd. 
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The GENTLEMAN'S Answer. 

WHILST pretty fellows think a woman's fame . 
In crery ftate and every age the fame ; 
With their own folly pleas'd the fair they toaft. 
And where they leali are happy, fwear they're moft ; 
No difference making 'twixt coquet and prude ; 
And her that feems, yet is not really lewd ; 
While thus they think, and thus they vainly live. 
And tafte no joys but what their fancies give : 
Let this great maxim be my adlion's guide. 
May I ne'er hope, though J am ne'er deny'd ; 
Nor think a woman won, that's willing to be try'd. 
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An EPISTLE to Lord BathursitS 

By the Same, 

HOW happy you ! who varied joys purfue ; 
And every hourprefents you fomething new ! 
plans, fchemes, and models, all Palladio's art. 
For £x long months have gain'd upon your heart ; 

Of 

* Aiku Batburft one of the twelve Peen created by Queen Aane* A 

H 4 nobteviaj^ 
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Of cplosades, of comdores yoa talk. 
The winding ftair-cafe and the covered walk s 
Yoa blend the orders with Vitryivian toil. 
And raife with wond'rous joy the fancy'd pile r 
Bat the dull workman's flow performing hand 
Bat coldly executes his lord's command. 
With dirt and mortar fbon yoa grow difpleas'd4 
Planting fucceeds, and avenues are rais'd. 
Canals are cut, and mount^ns level made ; 
Bowers of retreat^ and galleries of fhade ; 
The (haven turf prefents a lively green; 
The bordering flowers in myftic knots are (een a 
With fludied art on nature you refine— 
The fpring beheld yoa warm in this defign ; 
But fcarce the cold attacks your fav'rite trees^ 
Your inclination fails> and wifhes freeze. 
You quit the grove, fo lately you admir'd ; 
With other views yoi^r eager hopes are fir'd* 
Foft to the city you diredl your way ; 
Not blooding pafadife could bribe yo(ir ftay ; 
Ambition (hews you power's brighteH fide ; 
'Tis meanly poor in folitude to hide. 

nobleman pofl^fled of the greateft abilities and' the moft amiable qua* 
litiei. !rhe friend and patron of the ficft writers of the times, and a 
patriot, upon whom no fufpicion ever fell that he a£^ed but according 
to the didates of his judgment. At a very advanced period of life, he 
yras honoured with the title of an £ar]> and died pa the i6th of Sep« 
tember 177 5j at the ape' of 91 years* 
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Though certain pains attend the cares of fiate, 

A good man owes his country to be great ; 

Should adt abroad the high diilinguifh'd part. 

Or (hew at leaft the porpofe of his heart. 

With thoughts like thefe the ihining courts ]rott feeld 

Pall of uew proje£b for almoft a week ; 

Yon then defp^fe the tinfel glittering fnare ; 

Think vile mankind below a f^ous care. 

Xdfc is too ihort for any diftant aim ; 

And cold the dull reward of future fame ; 

Be happy then while yet you have to live ; 

And love is ^\l the bleffing heav'n can give* 

Vir'd by new paffion yon addrefs the fair ; , 

Survey the opera as a gay parterre : 

Young Cloe's bloom had made you certain priae^^ 

Bat for a fide-long glance from Celiacs eyes : 

Your beating heart acknowledges her power | 

Your eager eyes her lovely form devour ; 

Yon feel the poifon fwelling in your breaf(j» 

^nd all your foul by fond defire pofleis'd. 

In dying iighs a long three hours are paft ^ 

To fome aQS^mbly with impatient hafte^ 

With trembling hope, and doubtful fear you move, 

Reiblv'd to tempt your fate, and own your love X 

But there JSielinda meets you on the flairs, 

S^fy her fhape, attrading all her airs ; 

A ihule ihe ^ves, and with a fmile can wound | 

flcT melting voice has mufic in the found f 

Her 
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Her every motion wears refiftlcft grace ; 
Wic in her mien, and pleafure in her face : 
Here while you vow eternity of love, 
Cloe and Celia unregarded move. 

Tktts on the fands of Afric's burning plains. 
However deeply made, no long imprefs remains ; 
The lighteft leaf can leave its figure there ; 
The ftrongeft form is fcatter'd by the air. 
So yielding the warm temper of your mind. 
So touch'd by every eye, fo tofs'd by wind ; 
Oh ! how unlike the heav'n my foul defign'd ! 
Unfeen, unheard, the throng around me move | 
Not wifhing praife, infenfible of love t 
No whifpers foften, nor no beauties fire ; ' 
Carelefs I fee the dance, and coldly hear the lyre* 

So num'rous herds sire driven o'er the rock ; 
No print is left of all the pafiin^ flock : 
So fings the wind around the folid ftone : 
So vainly beat the waves with fruitlefs moan. 
Tedious the toil, and great the workman's care. 
Who dare attempt to fix impreffions there : 
But ihould fome fwain more fkilful than the reft, 
fngrave his name upon this marble breaft, 
J^ot rolling ages could deface that name ; 
Through all the ftorms of life 'tis ftill the fame : 
Though length of years with mofs may fhade the ground. 
Peep, thoMgh unfccn, remains the fecret wound. : 
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EPILOGUE 

To MARY, QvEKN of SCOTS-* 

Dcfign'd to be fpoken by Mrs. OLDFIELD. 

By the Same. 

XT7HAT conld luxurioas woman wifh for more^ 

To fix her joys, or to extend her powV ? 
Their every wifti was in this Mary feen. 
Gay, witty, youthful, beauteous, and a queen* 
Vain ufelefs bleffings with ill condud join'd I 
Light as the air, and fleeting as the wind. 
Whatever poets write, and lovers vow. 
Beauty, what oor omnipotence haft thou I 

Queen Beis had wifdom, council, power, andlawi| 
How few efpous'd a wretched beauty's caufe I 

' A play which the celebrated Philip Duke of Wharton coDcelved 4 
defign of writiiig, but njv^r executed. Mr. Walpole fays, no part oC 
it remains but the following four lines s 

" Sure were I free and Norfolk were a prifoner« 
*' IM fty with more impatience to his armt 
** Than the poor Ifraelite gazM on the ferpent, 
*^ When life was the reward of every look.** 

Qatuhgut o/Roygl jfutbors, vol. !!• p* ly^ 



%tfpni thence, y<e £ur, more (olid charms to prize# 
Contemn the idle flatt'rers of your eyes. 
The brighteft ofcjeA (bines but while 'tis new ; 
That InfloeDce leflenv by familiar view. 
Monarchs and beauties rule with equal fway. 
All firfveto ferve, and glory to obey; 
Alike nnpitied when depos'd they grow—* 
Men mock the idd of their former vow. . 

Two great examples have been flvown to-day. 
To what fure ruin paffion does betray ; 
What long repentance to fhort joys is due ; 
When reafbn rules^ what glory does enfue. 

If you will love> love like Eliza then ; 
ZiOve for amofementy like thofe traitors men. 
Think that the paftime of a leifure hour 
She favoured oft— but never fhar*d her pow'r* 

The traveller by defart wolves purfu'd. 
If by his art the favage foe's fubdu'd^ 
The world will ftill the noble ad applaud. 
Though vidory was gain'd by needful fraud. 

Such is^ my tender (ex, our helplefs cafe ; 
And fuch the barbarous heart, hid by the begging face« 
By paflion fir'd> and not withheld by (hame. 
They cruel hunters are ; we, trembling game. 
Truft me^ dear ladies, (for I know 'em well) 
They bum to triumph, and they figh to tell : 
Cfucl to them that yield, cullies to them that fclK 

Believe 



1 



Believe me, *6s by br the wi(er coorfe, 
Superior ar( fhottld meet faperior force : 
Hear, bot be faithfal to your intereft fiOl : 
Secure your hearts— then fool with whom yott will. 
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A RECEIPT to Cure the Vapo0Rs. 

Written to Lady J ■ m. 

By the Same. 

I. 
"irr H Y will Delia thus retire, ' 

. And idly langnifh life away? 
While the fighing crowd admire, 

^is too foon for hartihom tea. 

II. 
All thofe difmal looks and fretting 

Cannot Damon's life reftore ; 
Long ago the worms have eat him^ 

You can never fee him more. 

m. 

Once again confult your toilette^ 

In the glafs your face review : 
So much weeping foon will fpoil it, 

AM no fpiring your charms renew* 

IV. l> 
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IV. 

t, like yoQ^ was bom a woman* 
Well I know what vapours mean | 

The difeafe^ alas ! is common ; 
Single^ we have all the fpleen* 

V. 

All the morals that they tell us* 
Never cur'd the forrow yet : 

Chufe, among the pretty fellows* 
One of honour* youth* and wit* 

VI. 
Prithee hear him every morning* 

At the lead an hour or two ; 
Once again at night returnittg-* 

I believe the dofe will do. 



jQk ^£S ^£b 
#•% r'X 0^ 



Thm 



I "7 1 



C> <B gp ga Sp CP ^9 ^x ^3 ^S Cfi ^M ^M Cf sS ^S S2 ^S !D ^9 ^9 ^S 



The S PL E E N, 
An EPISTLE to Mr. Cuthbcrt Jackfon. 

By Mr. Matthew Green of the Ctaftom Iioafe*< 

npHIS motley piece to you I fond, 
■^ Who always were a faithful fiiend 9 
Who^ if difputes fhould happen hence^ 
Can beft explain the author^s fenfe ; 
And, anxious for the public weal. 
Do, what I fing, fo often feel. 

The want of method pray excufe. 
Allowing for a vapour'd Mufe ; 

•Mr Matthew Green was of a family in good rtpute amongft theDif* 
lenters, and hiad bis education in the St&, He was a man of approved 
probity and fweetoefs of tentper and manners. His wit abounded in; 
converfation, and was never known to give the leaft offence. He had 
« pod in the Cuftom Houfe, and difcharged the duty there, with the 
Qtmoft diligence and ability. He died at the age of 41 years, at tf 
lodging in Nag's Head Court, Gracechurch Street. 

In this Poem, Mr. Melmoth fays, there are more original thoughts 
throwji togethor than he had ever read in the fame compafs of lines*- 

Fitxcficrtif's Letters, pt 114. 

Nor 
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K^ to a narrow path confinM^ 
Hedge ia by rules a roving mind* 

Tbe child is genuine^ you may trace 
Throughout the iire's tranfinitted face. 
Nothing is fiol'n : my Mufe, though mean^ 
Draw^ from the fpring £he finds within i 
Nor vainly buys what ^ Gildon fells^ 
Poetic buckets for ^ wells. 

School-helps I want, to climb on high. 
Where all the andent treafures lie. 
And there unfeen commit a theft 
On wealth in Greek exchequers left. 
Then where f from whom ? what can I fteal. 
Who only with the modems deal f 
This were attempting to put on 
Rdment from naked bodies won^ : 
They fafcly fing before a thief. 
They cannot give who want relief; 
Some few excepted, names well known. 
And juiUy laurelM with renown, 
Whofe ilamp of genius marks their ware^ 
And theft detedts : of theft beware ; 



OiMon*sArtofPoctiy. 

• A painted veft Prince Vortigcr had on, 
Wbicb from a naked Pi^ his grandfire won. 

HtVfard's Mrltijb Prlnctt* 
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^rom Morie ^ fo la(hM, eicample fit> 
Shun petty larceny in wit. 

Firft kil6v^« my friend^ I do not mean 
To write a treatife on the Spleen ; 
Nor to prefcribe when nerves convulfe ; 
Kor mend th' alarum watch, your pulfew 
If I aA Hght, your quefUon lay> 
What courfe I take to drive away 
The day-mare Splten, by whofe falfe pleas 
Men prove m^re fuicides in eafe ; 
And how I do myfelf demean 
In ftormy world to liVie ferene* 

When by its magic lantern Spleen 
With frightful figures fpreads life's (cen6» 
And threatening pro/pefls nrg'd my fears> 
A ftranger to the luck of heirs ; 
Reafon, fome quiet to reIlore> 
Shewed part was fubftance, ihadow mote ; 
With Splten's de&d wefght though heavy gr6wB> 
In life's rough tide I funk not dowh» 
But fwain> 'till Fortune threw a rope» 
Buoyant on bladders fill'd with hope; 

I always choofe the planed food 
To mend vifcidlty of bl(k>d. 

* James More Smith, Efq; See Dunciad, B. li.K 50. and the 
■otet, where the circimilances of the tnnfii^ion here allideci to are 
try fully explained. "^ * 

Vo&.L I « Hail I 
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Mail! water-grnel, healing pofflre^ 

Of eaff accefs to the poor ; 

Thy help love's oonfeflbrs implore^ 

And dodors fconetly adore ; 

To theci I fly, 67 thee dilate— 

Through reins mj blood doth qnickor i^QOt^ 

And by fwift current throws oC cl^a% 

Prolific particles of Spleen. 

I nerer fick by drinking giow^ 
Nor keep myfelf a cup too low« 
And (eldom Cloe's Ibdgings haant». 
Thrifty of ipirits, which I want. 

Hunting I lecd^on verj good 
To brace dbe nenrcs, and ftir the Uood :: 
But after no field-honours itch, 
AtchievM by leaping hedge and ditplji^ 
While Spleen lies ibft relax'd in bed» 
Or o'er coal fires inclines the h^d^. 
Hygeia's Tons with hound and hcsHU 
And jovial cry awake the mocn. 
Thefe fee her from the duik^. plight, 
Smear'd by th^ embraces of the nigl^t^ 
With roral 'waih red^ea^ her face. 
And prove herfclf of Titan's race. 
And, mounting in loofe robes the fldesju 
Shed light and fragrance as Ihe flies. 
Then horfe and hound fierce ipj. di^a^j^ 
Exulting at the Hark-away, 

t / 
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And iii purfuit o'er tainted ground 
From lungs robult field-notes refound. 
*rhen, as St. George the dragon flew, 
Sple6h pierced, trod down, and dying viev^ ;- 
While all their fpirits aie oh wing. 
And woods> and hills, and vallies ring. 

To cure the mind's wroiig bias. Spleen j 
Some recommend the bowling-green ; 
Some, hilly walks; all» exercife; 
Fling but a ftone» the giant dies ; 
Laugh and be well. ^9onkeys have been 
fixtreme good dolors for the Splieen f 
And kitten, if che humour hit^ 
Has harlfcqttm'd away che Bt. 

Since miith is good in this behalf, 

Ac feme particulars let us laugh. 

Witlings, briik fools^ curs'd with half fenf<ib 

That Simulates their impotence ; 

Who buz in rhyme, and, like blind fll^s^ 

£rr with their wings for want of eyes. 

f ooif authors worfliipping a calf. 

Deep tragevHes that make us laugh, 

A &n£t diflenter faying grace, 

A led'rer preaching for a place. 

Folks, things prophetic to difpenfe. 

Making the pad the future tenfe. 

The popiih dubbing of a prieft. 
Fine epitaphf on knaves deceiRsM, 

I 2 Gre^Qi 
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Green-apronM Pythoni/Ta's rage^ 

Great ^fculapius on his ftage, 

A mifer ftarving to be rich. 

The prior of Newgale's dying fpeech, 

A jointur'd widow's ritual ftate. 

Two Jews difputing tete a tete. 

New almanacs composed by feers^ 

Experiments on felons ears^ 

Difdainful prudes, who ceafelefs ply 

The fuperb mufcle of the eye, 

A coquet's April-weather face^ 

A Queenb'rough mayor behind his mace^ 

And fops in military ihew. 

Are fov'reign for the cafe in view. 

If Spleen-fogs rife at clofe of day, 
I clear my ev'ning with a play. 
Or to fome concert tajce my way* 
The company, the fhinc of lights. 
The fcenes of humour, mufic's flights^ 
Adjuft and fet the foal to rights. 

Life's moving pidures, well-wrought playSj 
To others' grief attention raife : 
Here, while the tragic fidions glow. 
We borrow joy by pitying woe ; 
There gaily comic fcenes delight. 
And hold true mirrors to our fight. 
Virtue, in charming drefs array'd. 
Calling the paflions to her aid. 
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Wlien moral fcenes juH: a&ions join. 
Takes fhape, and (hews her face divine, 

Mufic has charms, we all may find. 
Ingratiate deeply with the mind. 
When art does found's high powV advance. 
To mufic's pipe the pallions dance ; 
Motions unwill'd its pow'ri have ihewn^ 
Tarantalated by a tune. 
Many have held the foal to he 
Nearly ally'd to harmony. 
Her have I known indulging grief. 
And fhunning company's relief. 
Unveil her face, and looking round. 
Own, by negleding forrow's wound. 
The conlanguinity of found. 

In rainy days keep double guard. 
Or Spleen will furely be too hard ; 
Which, like thofe filh by failors met. 
Fly higheft, while their wings are wet» 
In fuch dull weather, fo unfit 
To enterprize a work of wit. 
When clouds one yard of azure iky. 
That's fit for fimile, deny, 
I drefs my face with fludious looks. 
And fhorten tedious hours with' books. 
But if dull fogs invade the head, 
7hat mem'ry minds not what is read, 

• J 3 I fit 
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I fit in window dry as^ark^ 

And on the drowning world remar^^ 

Or to fome coB^ee^boufe ( flray 

for news, the manpa of a day, 

Apd from the hipp'd. difcourfes gather^ 

That politics go by the weather : 

Then feek good-humour'd tavern chumy 

And play at cards, but for fmall fums; 

Or with the merry fellows quaff. 

And laugh aloud with them that laugh ; 

Or drnk a joco-ferious cup 

U ith fouls whoVe took tlicir freedom up^ 

And let my mind, beguil'd by talk. 

In Epicurus* garden walk. 

Who thought it heav n to be ferene; 

Pain, hell, and purgatory, ipleen. 

Sometimes I drefs, with women iit^ 
And chat away tbe gloomy fit ) 
Quit the fliff garb of ferious fenfe^ 
And wear a gay impertinence, 
!Nor think nor fpeak with any pains^ 
But lay on fancy's neck the reins ; 

• 

Talk of unafual fwell of waili: 
In maid of honour loofely lac'dr 
And beauty borrowing Spanifh red. 
And loving pair with fep'rate bed. 
And jewels pawn'd for lofs of garoe> 
And then redeem'd by lofs of fame; 



ei 
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Of Xftty (iunt left in thd Inrdi 

Sy grave pretence to go to churcE) 

»Perceiv'd in hick with lover fine. 

Like Will and Mary on the coin.: 

And thus in modiih manner w^. 

In aid of {agar, fweelen tea, 
.Periait^ jse fair, your iddl- form, 

Which e*en the coldeft hc4rt can warm^ 

.May with its beauties grac6 my line. 

While d 'bow down before its fhrine. 

And yoi|r throng'd altars with my lays 

jPerfume, a^id^get by giving praife. 

With ipeech (6 fWeet, fo (weet a mie^ 

Yoo excoiiamunicAte th« Spleei\, 

W}iich, fiend-like, fiies the magic ring 

You form witji found, when pleas'd to iinj.j 

Whatever you fay, howe'er yon move, / 
'^e loofe, wc liftqn, an3 ajpprovc. 

Your touch, which gives toieelin^ bUCj* 

Our nerves officious rthrong tokifs^; 
By Cilia's pat, on their report. 

The grave-air'd foul, inclined to fpor^ 
llenounces wifdom's fullen pomp^ 
And loves the floral game, .to romp. 
But who can view the pointed rays. 
That froin black eyes fcintillantbliUBe'? 
JLove on his dirone of glory ieems 
^comjpafs'd with Satellite beaji^^. 

li tut 
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But when bjue eyes, more foftly bright^ 
piffufe benignly humid light^^ 
We gaze, and fee the fmiling loves^ 
And Cytherea's gentle doves. 
And raptur'd fix in foch a face. 
Love's mercy- feat, and throne of grace« 
Shine but on age, you inelt its fnow; 
Again fires long-extinguilh'd glow. 
And, charm 'd by witchery of eyes. 
Blood long congealed liquefies ? 
True miracle, and fairly done 
By heads which are ador'd while on* 

But oh, what pity 'tis to find 
Such beauties both of form and mind» 
By modern breeding much debased. 
In half the female world at leaft 1 
Hence I with care fuch lotteries fhun^ 
Where, a prize mifs'd, I'm quite undone ; 
And hsui't, by venturing on a wife. 
Yet run the greatefl riik in life. 

Mothers, and guardian aunts, forbear 
Your impious pains to form the fair. 
Nor lay out fo much coil and art. 
But to deflow'r the virgin heart; 
Of every folly-foft'ring bed 
By quick'ning heat of cuflom bred. 
Rather than by your culture fpoil'd, 
Seiifl^ and give us nature wild, 

Delij 
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pelighted with a hoyden foul. 
Which truth and innocence contronL 
Coquets^ leave off afFeded arts. 
Gay fowlers at a flock of hearts ; 
Woodcocks to fhun yoar fnares have fkill^ 
You (hew fo plain, you ftrive to kill. 
In love the artlefs catch the game. 
And they fcarce mifs who never aim. 

The world's great author did create 
The fex to fit the nuptial ftate. 
And meant a bleffing in a wife 
To folace the fatigues of life ; 
And old infpired times difplay, 
^ow wives could love, and yet obey. 
Then truth, and patience of controul» 
And houfe-wife arts adom'd the foul ; 
And charms, the gift of nature, fhone ; 
And jealoufy, a thing unknown : 
Veils were the only mafks they wore ; . 
Kovels (receipts to make a whore) 
Nor o(nbre, nor quadrille they knew. 
Nor Pam's puiHance felt at loo. 
Wife men did not to be thought gay. 
Then compliment their pow'r away : 
But left, by frail dcfires mifled. 
The girls forbidden paths ihould tread. 
Of ign'rance rais'd the fafe high wall ; 
y/'e &nk haw-haw5j that ihew them all. 



Thus 



Thus we at once foHcit fenfe. 

And charge them not to break the fence* 

Now, if untiPd, confider friencU 
What I avoid to gain my end« 
. } never am at Meeting feen, ' 
Meeting, that region of the Spleen ; 
The broken heart, the bufy fieiid^ 
The inward call, on Spleen depend. 

Law, licens'd breaking of the peace. 
To which vacation is difeafe : 
A gypfy didlion fcarce known weH 
By th* magi, who law-fortunes tell, 
I fhun ; nor let it breed within 
Anxiety, and that the Spleen ; ^ 

Law, grown a forell, where perplex 
The mazes, and the brambles vex ; 
• Where its twelve verd'rcrs every day 
Are changing flill the public way : 
Yet if we mifs our path and err. 
We grievous penalties incur ; 
And wand'rers tire, and tear their ikin. 
And then gerout where they went in. 

I never game, and rarely bet. 
Am loth to lend, or run in debt* 
No compter-writs me agitate ; 
Who moraliadng pafs the gate. 
And there mine eyes on fpendthrifts tvm, 
Wha vainly o'er their bondage xnoora. 

Wifdol^ 



^ifdon^ before beneath their care, 
jPays her upbraiding vifits there. 
And forces folly through the grate 
Her panegyric to repeat. 
This view, profufeiy when inclined. 
Enters a caveat in the mind : 
Experience join d with common fenfe. 
To mortals is a provideoce. 

Pafl^on, as frequently is feen# 
Sub.'.ding iettles into Spleen. 
H' n e, as the. plague* of happy life, 
I run a\yay from party-ilrife. 
A prince's caufe» a church s claim, 
I've known to raife a mighty flamci^ 
And pricit, as ftoker, very free 
To throw in pea'.e and charity* 

That tribe, whoAi pra&icals decree 
Small beer the deadlieft herefy f 
Who, fond of pedigree, derive 
From the mcft noted whore alive ; 
Who own wine's old prophetic aid^ 
And love the mitre Bacchus made» 
Forbid the faithful to depend 
On half-pint drinkers for a friend. 
And in whofe gay red-letter'd fjtce 
We read good living more thin graces 
Nor they fo pure, and to precife, 
Immac'late as their white of tytn. 



Who 
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Who for the fpirit hag the Spleen, 
Phyla&er'd throughout all their mien« 
Who their ill-tafted home-brew'd pray'r 
To the date's mellov^ forms prefer ; 
Who dodlrinesj as infedtious, fear. 
Which are not fteep'd in vinegar. 
And fkinples of ^eart-chefted grace 
Expofe in fhew-glafs of the face. 
Did never me as yet provoke 
Either to honour band and cloak. 
Or deck my hat with leaves of oak. 

I rail not with mock-patriot grace 
At folks, becaufe they are in place $ 
Nor, hir'd to praife with (lallion pern. 
Serve the ear-lechery of men ; 
But to avoid religious jars 
The laws are my expofitors. 
Which in my doubting mind create 
Conformity to church and ftate* 
I go, purfuant to my plan. 
To Mecca with the Caravan* 
And think it right in common fenfe 
Both for diverfion and defence. 

Reforming fchemes are none of mine $ 
To mend the world's a va(( defign : 
Like theirs, who tug in little boat. 
To pull 10 them the fliip afloat. 



While 
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While to defeat their labour'd end^ 
At once both wind and ftream contend : 
Soccefs herein is feldom fcen. 
And zealj when baffled, turns to Spleen. 

Happy the man, who» innocent^ 
Grieves not at ills he can't prevent ; 
His fluff does with the current glide. 
Not puffing pulPd againft the tide* 
He, paddling by the fcuffling crowd. 
Sees nnconcern'd life's wager row'd. 
And when he can't prevent foul play. 
Enjoys the folly of the fray. 

By thefe reflexions I repeal 
Each hafty promiie made in zeal* 
When go/pel propagators iay. 
We're bound our great light to difplay. 
And Indian darkneis drive away. 
Yet none but drunken watchmen fend. 
And fcoundrel link-boys for that end ; 
When they cry up this holy war. 
Which every chriftian ihould be for. 
Yet fuch as owe the law their ears. 
We find emi^oy'd as engineers : 
This view my forward zeal fo ihocks. 
In vain they hold the money-box. 
At fuch a condttfl, which intends 
By vicious means fuch virtuous ends. 



\ 
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I laogh off Spleen, and keep my penctf 

From fpoiUiig Indian innocence* 
Yet philofophic love of eafc • 

I {uffer not to prove difeafe* 

But rife up in the virtuous canfe 

Of a free prefs, and equal laws. 

The prefs reftrain'd 1 ncfandous thought ! 

In vain our fires have nobly fought : 

While free from force the prefjr remains^ 

Virtue and Freedom cheer our plains. 

And Learning largeiTes bellows. 

And kecp3 uncenfur'd open houfe* 

We to the nation's public mart 

Our works of wit, and fchemes of art> 

And philofophic goods this way. 

Like water carriage, cheap convey. 

This tree^ which knowledge fo aBlbrds, 

Inquifitors with Haming fwords 

From lay-approach with zeal defend^ 

Lefl their own paradife fhould eild. 

The prefs from her fecundous womb 

Brought forth the arts of Greece and Rome ^ 

Her offspring, ikill'd in logic war. 

Truth's banner wav'd in open air ; 

The monftcr Superftition fled^ 

And hid in fhades its Gorgon head> 

And lawlefs pow*r, the long-kept fields 

By reafon queli'd, was &rc'd to yield. 

Tlu» 
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This nvtt& of arts, and freedom's fcoGcr 
To chain, is treafon againft fenfe ; 
And, Liberty, thy thoafand tongues 
None filcnce, who defign no wrongs ;. 
For thofe,. who ufe the gag's reftraint, 
Firft rob, before they ftop complaint* 
Since difappointment gaols within. 
And fubjugates the foul to Spleen, 
Mofl fchemes, as money-fsares, I hate. 
And bite not at projefior's bait. 
Sufficient wrecks appear each day. 
And yet frefh fools are call away* 
Ere well the bubbled can turn round,. 
Their painted veifel runs aground ; 
Or in djcep feas it overfets 
By a fierce hurricane of debts ; 
Or helm directors in one trip. 
Freight firft tmbezzled, fink the fliip* 
Such was. of late a corporation^. 
The brazen ferpent of the nation, 

• The Charitabk Corporadoi], inftituted for the relief of the iaduftrli* 
out poor, by affiftijig them with fmall fums apon pledges at legal iotereft; 
By the viliidiiy of thofe who had the management of this fcheme, the 
proprietors were defrauded of very, confiderable fums of money. lit 
173^ the conduA of the diredort of this body, became the fubjefl of & 
parliamentary enquiry, and fome of them who were members of the. 
Houie of. Common*) w^ expfUed for their coAcerii in this iniquitout^ 
tnofaftion* 

Which 
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Whicliy when hard accidents diftrefs^d^ 
The poor mail look at to be bleft. 
And thence exped^ with paper feal'd 
By fraud and iis'ry, to be heal'd. 

I in no foul-confumption wait 
Whole years at levees of the great. 
And hungry hopes regale the while 
On the (pare diet of a fmile. 
There yon may fee the idol idand 
With mirror in his wanton hand ; 
Above, below, now here, now there 
He throws about the funny glare* 
Crowds pant, and prefs to feize the prltc, 
The gay delufion of their eyes. 

When Fancy tries her limning Ikill 
To draw and colour at her v/ill. 
And raife and round the figures welli 
And (hew her talent to excel, 
I guard my heart, left it (houIJ woo 
Unreal beauties Fancy drew. 
And difappointed, feel defpair 
At lofs of things, that never were. 

When I lean politicians mark 
Grazing on aether in the park ; 
Who e'er on wing with open throats 
Fly at debates, exprefles, votes, 
Juft in the manner fwallows ufe. 
Catching their airy food of news j 

Wh9Ar 



[ Hi 1 

Whofe latrant ftomachs ofc moleft 
The deep-laid plans dieir dreams fuggeft^ 
Or fee fome poet penfive fit> 
Fondly miftaking Spleen for Wit t 
Wlio» though (hort- winded^ (till will aim 
To found the epic trump of Fame ; 
Who (HU on Ph<£bus' fmiles will doat> 
Nor learn convidion from his coat s 
I blefs my ftars, I never knew 
Whimfies^ which clofe purfu'd) undo^ 
And have from old experience been 
Both parent and the child of Spleen* 
Thcfe fubjcdb of Apollo's ftatc> 
Who from falfe fire derive their fate> 
With airy purchafes undone 
Of lands« which none lend money on» 
Born dull, had followed thriving way«> 
Nor loft one hour to gather bays*. . 
Their fancies firft delirious grew> 
And fcenes ideal took for true. 
Pine to the fight Parnaflus lies. 
And with falfe profpe6ls cheats their tyta I 
The fabled gods the Poets iing^ 
A feafon of perpetual fpring. 
Brooks, flow'ry fields, and groves of ttees. 
Affording fweets and iimiles^ 
Gay dreams infpir'd in myrtle bow'rs. 
And wreaths of undecayiog flow'rs. 
Vol. I. K Apollo'a 
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4poIIo's hatrp w!th airs divine^ 
The facred mufic of the Nine, 
Views oixjft temple rais'd to Famev 
And for a racant niche proud aim^ 
Kaviih their fouls, and plainly fliew 
What Fancy's iketching power can da. 
They will attempt the mountain deep. 
Where on the top, like dreams in ileep^ 
The Mufes revelations fhew. 
That find men crack'd, or make them (b« 

You, friend, like me, the trade of rhyme 
Avoid, elaborate wafle of time. 
Nor are content to be Undone^ 
To pafs for Phoebus' crazy fon* 
Poems, the hop-grounds of the brainj 
Afford the moft uncertain gain ; 
And lotteries sever tempt the wife 
With blanks fo many to a prize. 
I opiy traniient vi£ts pay^ 
Meeting the Mufes in my way. 
Scarce known to the faftidious dames/ 
Nor ikill'd to call them by their name^* 
Nor can their paflports in thefe days. 
Your profit warrant, or your praife. 
On Poems by their didates writ. 
Critics, as fworn appraifers, fit. 
And mere upholA'rers in a trice 
On gems and painting fet a prices 

lo Th 
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^e(e tayl'ring artifts for 6dr lays 
Invent cramp'd rules, and with fbait fiays 
Striving free Nature's ihape to liit> 
Emaciate fehfe^ before they fitv 

A common p]ace> and many friends. 
Can ferve the plagiary's 'ends. 
Whofe eafy vamping taldnt lies, 
iPirft wit to pilfbr, then di/gaiie. 
Thus fome devoid of art and iltill 

• 

To fearch the min\e on Pindns' hill» 
Proud to afpire and workmen gn>w> 
By genius doom'd to ftay below. 
For their own digging ihew the town 
Wit's treafare bh>ught by others down* 
Some wanting, if they find a mine> 
An artift's judgment to refine. 
On fame precipitately fix'd> 
The ore with bafer metals mix'd 
Melt down, impatient of delay, 
Ani call the vicious mafs a play. 
All thefe engage to fen^e their ends, 
A band feled of truily friends, . 
Who, lefibn'd right, extol the thing. 
As Pfapho ^ taught his birds to fing ; 



Then 



^ PfipW was a Libyan, who defiring to be accounted a God, cfFe£fced 
K by this invention : He took young bixds and taught them to fing, 
Blapho is a great Ood. Whtn they were pcrfe^ in their leiTon, he let 

K 2 them | 
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Then to the ladies they fubmity 
Hetarning officers on wit : 
A crowded' houfe their prefence dra«^^ 
And on the beaus iinpore»'laws^ 
A jodj^ment in its favour ends. 
When all the pannel are its friends z 
Their natures merciful and mild 
Have from mere pity fav'd the child ; 
In bulruih ark the bantling found 
HelpleOi, and ready to be drowned ^ 
They hav^ preferv'd by kind fupport. 
And brought the baby-mafe to court* 

But there's a youth s that yoH can name, 
WhO'iiecds^no leading ilnngs to fame, 
Who/e qvicb maturity of brain 
The birth of Pallas may explain : 
Dreaming of whofe depending fate^ 
I heard Melpomene debate^ 
This, this is hey that was foretold 
Should emulate our Greeks of old. 
Infpir'd by me with facred art. 
He fings> and ruleis the varied heart $ 
If Jove's dread anger he rehearfe. 
We hear the thunder in his verfe > 

thtm fly ; and otl!€r birds learning the fame ditty, repeated it in t&v 
vroodsj on which his coun try men offered facriBce tohiniVjKUl •on" 

ddered him as a Deity. • ;' 

■ . . • 

{ Mr. Clover, the sxccllent author of Leonidas,'B«adi(e«, Mein, ttt. 

If 
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IF he defcribes love turn'd toxage^ "■' 

The furies riot in Jiis page* 

If he /air liberty and law 

By ruffian pow'r expiring draw^ 

The keener paffions .then engage 

Aright, and fandify their rage ; 

If he attempt difaftrous love. 

We hear thofe plaints that wound ^e grove* 

Within the kinder paffions flow^ 

And tears diilill'd ^om pity flow*. ; 

From the b tight vifion I defcend,^ 
And my deferted thence attexid.,/ r^ - 

Me never did ambition, feize. ■ • 
Strange feyer moQ: inflam'd by eafe I 
The active lunaqr of pride, ;^ . 
That courts Jilt Fortune for a brid^ 
This pac'di&^-tree, ibfalr and h^gl^ 
I view witL no afpiring eye : 
Like afpine (h^ce the xelllefs leaves^ 
And Sodom-frait our pains deceives^ 
Whence frequent falls give no furpriie^ - 
But fits of Spketw caird gro'imngjwi/e^ . 
Greatnefs4?i,glitt'nng forms diiplay'd ^ 
Affic^U-weakjeyes much us'd to ihade^ 
And by its falfly-envy'd fcene ,; . , ; ^ V 
Oives fel^'de))afi9g fits of Bpfeea^ • • -j 
We fhould be pleas'd ^hat things arc ib, ; 
Who do for. AOtlyng fee ^e fkogri 
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And, middle fiz'd, can pafs between 
Life's hubbub fafe, becaufe unfeeo;!. 
And *midft the gi^re of greatnefs tracei 
A watVy fun*fliine in the face,- 
And pleafu'res fled to^ to redre($' 
The fad fatigue of idlencfs. 

(^ontent^nent, parent of delightj^ 
So muthr a flranger to our fight, 
Say« goddefs, in what happy place 
Mortals behold thy blooming face j| 
Thy gracioQs anfpices impart. 
And for thy temple chpofe my hear^ 
They, whom thoa deigneft to infpiren 
Thy fci^nc^ learn, to boun^ defire ; 
By happy alchymy of minct 
They tarn to pleafure all they find ; 
They both difdain in outward mien 
The grave and fol^m^ garb of Spleen« 
And meretricious arts of drefi« 
^o feign a joy, and hide dillreisl';i 
XJnmov'd when the rude tempeft blcHvs^ 
Without an opiate they repbre ; 
And covered by your ihield^ i^ 
The whizzing (hafts, that round thein fiy : 
Npr meddling wit^ thegod'^ aFairsjr^ 
Concern thei^iblve^ with diftahl edfts $ 
But plaqe their blifs in nienial reifl. 
And feaft np<m die good p^efi'd> - 

Forced 



yorc*d by foft violence of pray V, 
The blithfome goddefs fooths my care, 
I feel the deity inipire. 
And thus (he models my defire« ^ 
T«ro handred poands half-yearly paid, 
Annuity fecurely made, 
A farm fome twenty miles from town, 
Small^ tight, falnbrious, and my own i 
Two maids, that nerer faw the town, 
A (erving-man not quite a clown, 
A boy to help to tread the mow, 
^nd drive, while t'other holds the plough; 
A chief, of temper formed to pleaie. 
Fit to converfe, and keep the keys i 
And better to preferve the peai:e, 
Commiffion'd by the name of niece % 
With underHandings of a fiase 
To think their mailer very wife* 
May heav'n (it's all I wi(h for) fend 
One genial- room to treat a friend. 
Where decent cup-board, little plate^ 
Dtfplay benevolence, not ftate» 
And may my humble dwelling ftand 
Upon fome chofen fpot of land ; 
A pond before full to the brim. 
Where cows may cod, and geefe may fwim; 
behind, a green like velvet neat,} 
Soft to the eye, and to the feet ; 

K4 Whert 
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Where od'roas plants in evening fair 

Breathe all around ambrofial air ; 

From EuruSf foe to kitchen ground, 

Fenc'd by a flope with buihes crown'd« 

Fit dwelling for the feather'd throng. 

Who pay their quit-rents with a fong ; 

With op'ning views of bill and dale. 

Which fenfe and fancy too regale. 

Where the half-oirque, which vifion boundtsj 

Like amphitheatre furrounds ; 

And woods impervious to the breese. 

Thick phalanx of embodied trees. 

From hills through plains in duik arra^ 

Extended far, repel the day. 

Here ftillnefs, height, and folemii fhad9 

Invite, and contemplation aid ; 

Here nymphs from hollow oaks relat;c 

The dark decrees and will of fate. 

And dreams beneath the fpreading bcecb 

Infpire, and docile fancy teach. 

While foft as breezy breath of wind^' 

Impulfes ruftle through the mind. 

Here Dryads, fcorning Phoebus* ray. 

While Pan melodious pipes away. 

In meafur'd motions friik about, 

'Till old Silenus puts them out. 

There fee the clover, pea, and bean. 

Vie in variety of green ; 

Jrcfli 
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Freib ptftures fpcckled o'er with fheep^ 
Brown fields their fallow fabbaths keep. 
Plump Ceres golden trefies wear. 
And poppy- top-knots deck her hair. 
And £lver-ftreams through meadows flray. 
And N^ads on the margin play. 
And l^fler nymphs on fide of hills 
From play- thing urns pour down the rills. 
Thus ihelter'd, free from care and ftrife,. 
May I enjoy a calm through life ; 
See fadUon, fafe in low degree,. 
As men at land fee fiorms at fea. 
And laugh at miferable elv^s. 
Not kind, fo much as to themfelves, 
Curs'd with fuch fouls of bafe alloy. 
As can pofiefs, but not enjoy ; 
Debarred the pleafure to impart * 

By avVice, fphinder of the heart. 
Who wealth, hard earn'd by guilty cares. 
Bequeath untouched to thanklefs heirs* 
May I, with look ungloom'd by guile. 
And wearing Virtue's liv'ry-fmile. 
Prone the diftrelfed to relieve. 
And little trefpafifes forgive. 
With income not in Fortune's pow'r. 
And (kill to make a bufy hour. 
With trips to town life to amufe. 
To purchafj: books, and hear the news. 



To 



r *s4 1 

To fee old friends^ brufh ofTthe €lown> 
iind quicken taHe at coming down. 
Unhurt by ficknefs' blading rage> 
And flowly mellowing in age. 
When Fate extends its gathering gripe. 
Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe. 
Quit a worn being without pain. 
Perhaps to bloflbm ibon again. 

But now more fer ious fee me grow. 
And what I think, my Memmius, know* 

Th' enthufiaft's hope, and raptures wild^ 
Have never yet my reafon foil'd. 
H1& fpringy foal dilates like air^ ^ 

When free from weight of ambient cartfj 
And, huih'd in meditation deep. 
Slides into dreams, as when afleep ; 
Then, fond of new difcoreries grown^ 
Proves a Columbus of her own, 
Difdains the narrow bounds of place. 
And through the wilds of endlefs fpace^ 
■Borne up on metaphyfic wings. 
Chafes light forms and (hadowy things^ 
And in the vague excurfion caught, 
Brings liome fome rare exotic thought,^ 
The melancholy man fuch dreams. 
As brighteft evidence, eftecms ; 
Fain would he fee fome diftant fccnc 
Suggefled by his reftlefs Spleen, 
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And Foley's telefcope applies 

With tinAur'd glafs to cheat his eyes. 

Such though tSy as love the gloom of night, 

I clofe examine by the light ; ^ 

For who» though bribM by gain to lie,' 

pare fun-beam*written truths deny. 

And execute plain common fenfe 

On fiaith's mere hearfay evidence ? 

That fttperftition mayn't create, 
^d dub its ills with thofe of fate, 
I many a notion take to talk, 
^ade dreadful by its vifbr-maik. 
Thus fcruple, ipafm of the mind. 
Is cur'd, and certainty I find. 
$ince optic reafon fliews me plain, 
I dreaded ilpe^bies of the brain* 
And legendar]^ fears Hre gone. 
Though in tenftcions childhood fown« 
Thus in opinions I commence 
Freeholder in the proper fenfe. 
And neither fuit nor fervice do, • 
Nor homage to pretenders ihew, 
y^ho boaft themfelves by fpurious roll 
Lords of the manor of the foul ; 
Preferring fenfe, from chin that's bare. 
To nonfenfe thron'd in whi^er'd hair. 

To thee» Creator uncreate, 
P Pntii^m Eqs I divinely great !•*— 
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Hold, Mufe, nor melting pinions trf. 

Nor near the blazing glory fly. 

Nor draining break thy feeble bow^ 

Unfeather'd arrows far to throw : 

Through fields unknown nor madly ftray^ 

Where no ideas mark the way. 

With tender eyes, and colours faint^ 

And trembling hands fprbear to paint* 

Who features veiPd by light can hit ? 

Where caa, what has no outline, &t ? 

My foul, the vain attempt forego^ 

Thyfelf, the fitter fahjeft, know. - 

He wifely fliuns the bold extreme,. ' 

Who foon lays by th' unequal theme, - 

Nor runs, with wifdom's Sirens ca^ght» . 

On quickfands fwall'wing ihipw^eck'd thpoght | 

But, confcious of hia diftance^ gives 

Mute praife, and humble negatives* 

In one, no obje^l'of our fight* 

Immutable, and infinite. 

Who can't be cruel, or unjtift* 

Calm and refign'd, I ^x my trud ; 

To him my paft and prefent ftate 

I owe, and muft my future fate. 

A ftranger into life I'm come. 

Dying may be our going home, 

Tran (ported here by angry Fate, 

The convi&s of a prior fiatc* 

Hencd 
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Hence I no anxious thoughts bedow 

On matters, I can never know ; 

Through life's foul way> like vagrant pafsM^ 

He'll grant a fettlement at laft« 

And with fwe^t eafe the wearied crown^ 

By leave to lay his being down. 

If doom'd to dance th' eternal round 

Of life no fooner loft but found. 

And diiTolution foon to come. 

Like fpunge, wipes out life's preient fum^ 

But can't our ftate of pow'r bereave 

An endlefs feries to receive; 

Then, if hard dealt with here by fate» 

We ballance in another date. 

And confcioufnefs mufl go along. 

And fign th' acquittance for the wrong* 

He for his creatures mufl decree 

More happinefs than mifery. 

Or be fuppofed to create. 

Curious to try, what 'tis to hate : 

And do an ad, which rage infers, 

'Caufe lamenefs halts, or blindnefs errs* 

Thus, thus I fleer my bark, and fail 
On even keel with gentle gale ; 
At helm I make my reafon fit. 
My crew of pailions all fubmit. 
If dark and bluft'ring prove fome nights, 
Philofophy pats forth her lights ; 

Experience 
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Experience holds the cautious gla(s# 
To fliun the breakers, as I pafs. 
And Aequent throws the wary lead^ 
To fee what dangers may be hid : 
And once in feven years I'm ieen 
At Bath or Tunbridge^ to careen* 
Though pleas'd to fee the dolphins pIa/# 
I mind my compafs and my way^ 
With ftorc fufficient for relief. 
And wifely ftill prepared to retf, 
Ncr wanting the difperfive bowl 
Of cloudy weather in the foul, 
I make (may heaven propitious fend 
Such wind and weather to the end) 
Neither becaImM, nor oveNblown^ 
Life's voyage to the world unknown* 

An EPIGRAM, 

On the Reverend Mr. Laurence Echard's, and 
Bifhop Gilbert Burt^et's Hiftorie*. 

By the Same. 

I L's hiftory appears to me 
Political anatomy, 
A cafe of fkeletons well done^ 
And malefactors every one* 

Ha 
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His (harp and ftrong incifion pen 
Hlftorically cuts up men^ 
And does with lucid ikill impart 
Their inward ails of head and heart. 
Laurence proceeds another way. 
And well drefsM figures doth difplaf 
His charaders are all in fle(h^ 
Their hands are fair, their faces frefh; 
And from his fweet'ning art derive 
A better fcent than when alive. 
He wax--work made to pleale the Tons, 
Whofe fathers were Gil*s ikeletons. 

rhe S P A R R O W and D I A M O N D. 

A S O N G. By the Same* 

I. 

nr Lately faw, what now I fing^ 
iL Fair Lucia*s hand difplay'd 3 
This finger grac'd a diamond ring. 
On that a fparrow play'd* 

IL 
The feather'd play*thing (he carefs'^. 

She fb-oak'd its head and wings ; 
And while it neilled on her brea(l| 
She iifp'd the dearefk things, 
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III. 

With chizzled bill a fpark ill-fet 

He loofen*d from the reft. 
And fwallow'd down to grind his meatf 

The eaiier to digeft. 

IV. 
She feiz'd his bill with wild affrightj 

Her diamond to defcry : 
'Twas gone ! fhe iicken'd at the fight. 

Moaning her bird would die. 

V. 
The tongue-ty'd knocker none might ufe. 

The curtains none undraw. 
The footmen went without their fhoes. 

The ^eet was laid with ftraw. 

vr. 

The dodor us'd his oily art 

Of ilrong emetic kind. 
The apothecary play'd his part, 

And engineered behind. 

VIL 
When phyilc ceas'd to fpend its ftofc. 

To bring away the ftone, 
Dicky, like people given o'er. 

Picks up, when let alone. 



VIII. 



vra. 

His eyes difpell'd their fickly dewsj 
He peck'd behind his wing ; 

Lucia recovering at the news» 
Relapfes for the ring. 

Mean while within her beauteous hitiA, 
Two different paflions ftrovc ; 

When^v'rice ended the conteft^ 
And triumph'd over love. 

Poor little, pi'etty, fluttering thing> 
Thy pains the fex difplay^ 

■ 

Who only to repair a ring. 
Could take thy life away, 

XL 
Drive av*rice from your breads^ ye UiTp, 

Monder of fouleft mien : 
Ve would not let it harbour there> 

Could but its form be feen, 

XII. 
It made a virgin put on guile. 

Truth's image break her word, 
A Lucia's face forbear to fmile, 

A Venus kill her bird. 
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JOVE and S E M E L E. 

By the Same. 

Oaa/kMii ly a hmdy^s fi^H* ^^^ ^'^^ of the auciutt foiticml 
Stones refieSed Jo much on the vknity ofW^omen^ as that 
of Phaeton doe* on the amhition of Men* 

JO V £ for amufement quitted oft his ikies» 
To vifit earth, contra^Ud to our fize ; 
Aiid lov'd (however things ia heaT'n might go) 
Exceedingly a game of romps below. 
Mifs Semele he pick'd up, aa he went. 
And thought he pleas'd her to her heart's content. 
But minds afpiring ne'er can be at eafe ; 
Once known a god> as man he ceas'd to pleafe. 
In tendered time^ which women knowj 'tis faid, 
Thas file befpake the loving god in bed. 

Thou^ who gav'il Dxdalus his mazy art. 
And knoweft all things but a woman's heart. 
Hear my requcft, for fomething yet untry'd. 
And fwcar by Styx, I ihall not be deny'd. 

Fond Jove, like men, the better to fucceed. 
Took any oath ; then bade the girl proceed. 
In human guife, great Jove, leave off to rove. 
Deceiving woman-kind, and pilPring love : 

What 



What ate thofe joys» which as a man you give^ 
To what a god of thunder can atchieve ? 
€uch weight of love, and might of limbs employ^ 
As give immortal madams heav'nly joy. 

Jove came array'd> as bound by cruel fate^ 
And Semele enjoyM the god in ftate t 
When flaming fplendors round his beamy head 
Divinely flione, and flruck the mortal dead* 

Faint from the courfe though we aWhile retreat^ 
To cool and breathe before another heat ; 
The gods can't know, frefli with eternal prime, 
tiOve's ftinted panfe, nor want recruits from time i 
But muft with unabating ardo.urs kiis. 
And bear down nature with excefs of blifi* 

Learn hence, each fair one, whom like beauties grace^ 
PoflTefs'd of lawlefs empire by your face. 
Not to do what you lift, becaufe you may» 
Let cool dlfcretion warm defires allay ; 
And itching curiofity believe, 
A lurking taint derived from mother Eve* 
Spare then the men, ye fair, and frankly own> 
Your fex, like ours, has had its Phaeton* 
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The S E E K E R- 

By the Same* 

"ITT HEN I firft came to London, Jt rambled about 

Fronl fefrnoh to fermon, took a flice and weht oaC. 
Then on me, in divinity batchelor, tryM 
Many priefts to obtrude a Levitical bride ; 
And urging their various opinions, intended 
To make me wed fyftems, which they recommended. 

Said a letch 'rous old fry'r fkulking near LincolnVInri^ 
(Whofe trade's to abrolve,'but whoTe paflime's to fin ; 
Who, fpider-like, feizes weak protellant flies. 
Which hung in his fophiftry cobweb he fpies ;) 
Ah pity your foul, for without our church pale. 
If you happen to die, to be damn'd you can't fail ; 
The bible, you bbaft, is a wild revelation : 
Hear a church that can't err if you hope for falvation. 

Said a formal non-con, (whofe rich flock of grace 
Lies forward expos'd in fhop-window of face,) 
Ah ! pity your foul : come, be of our fed: 
For then you are fafe, and may plead you're eleft. 
As it flands in the A^s, we can prove ourfelves faints. 
Being Chrift's little flock Qvcry where fpoke againft. - 

Said 
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Said a jolly church parfon, (devoted to eafe, 
^hile penal law dragons guard his golden fleece^) 
If you pity your foul, I pray liften to neither ; 
The firft is in error, the laft a deceiver : 
That our's is the true church, the fehfc of our tribe is. 
And furely in medio tutiffimus ibis. 

Said a yea and nay friend with a ilifF hat and band^ 
(Who while he talk'd gravely would hold forth his hand,) 
Dominion and wealth are the aim of all three. 
Though about ways and means they may all difagree ; 
Then prithee be wife, go the quakers by-way, 
'Tis plain, without turnpikes^ fo nothihg to pay.* 

■t A jli iti ifi iti iti \\ iti iti iti t iti lii ifi iti f Jl A iti A iti A iti ifri Jl ift * ■*■ -*- *- * A ifc iti A iti A * ■*- 
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On Barclay's Apology for the Quakers ^, 

By the Same. 

HESE fheets primaeval dodrines yield. 
Where revelation is reveal'd ; 
Soul-phlegm from literal feeding bred^ 
Syftems lethargic to the head 

They 

a This celebrated book was written by its Author, both in Latin and 
Engli/h, and was afterwards tranflated into High Dutch, Low putch, 
French, and Spanifli, and probably into other languages. It has always 
Jbcen efleemed a very ingenious defence of the principles of Quaker !m, 
f Fcn by .thofc who deny the doftripcs which it cQdcavours to cftitlifli, 
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They purge, and yield a diet ihh^ 
That tarns to gofpeUchyle within. 
Truth Aiblimate may here be feen 
£xtra£led from the parts terrene. 
In thefe is (hewn, how men obtain 
What of Prometheus poets feign : 
To fc^pture-plainnefs drefs is brought^ 
And Ipeech, apparel to the thought* 
They hifs from inftinft at red coats> 
And war« whofe work is cutting throats^ 
Forbid, and prefs the }aw of love : 
Bi'eathing the fpirit of the doye. 
Lucrative do6lripes they deteft. 
As manufa&ur'd by the priefl ; 
And throw down turnpikes, where we pny 
Foi; ftuff, which never mends the w^y ; 
And tythps, a Jewifh tax, reduce. 
And frank the gpfpel for our ufe. 
They f^bl^ Handing armies bre^ ; 
But the militia ufeful make : 
Since all unhir'd may preach and pray» 
Taught by thefe rules as well as they ; 

The Author was born at Edinburgh in 1(48, and received part of hit 
^uc^tion at the Scot* College in Paris, where his lincle WA« Priqci* 
(lal. His father became one of the earlieft converts to the new Se^, 
and from his example, the fon feems to have been induced to tread in 
his fteps. He died o!^ the 34 of O^ober 1699, ii^ the 424 year of 
Ijtis age. 
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Riiles> wluck^ wbea traths themselves reveal^ 
Bid us to ftUow what we feel* 

The world can't hear the fmall ftill voice^ 
Such is its buftle and its nmfe ; 
Reafon the proclamation reads. 
But not one riot paffion heeds. 
Wealthy boaoor, power the graces are^ 
Which her^ below our homage ihare : 
They, if one votary they find 
To miftrefs more divine indin'd. 
In truth's purfuit to caufe delay 
Throw golden apples in his way. 

Place me, O heav'n, in fome retreat. 
There let thie ferions d^ath-watch beat. 
There let me felf in filence ihun. 
To feel thy will, which fhould be done* 

Then comes the Spirit to- our hut; 
When faft the ieafes' doors are fhat; 
For fo divine md pure a gueft 
The emptieft rooms are fumifh'd befi^ 

O Contefnplation ! j|ir ferpne ! 
from damps of tpnCtf and fogs of (pleen t 
Pure mount of thought ! thrice holy ground^ ^ 
Where grace, when waited for, is found. 

Here 'tis the foul feels fudden youth. 
And meets exulting, virgin Trudi ; 
Here, like a breeze of gentleft kind^ 
Ifppulfes Tulllc through Ac mind; 

L 4 Here 
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Here fhines that light with glowing faee> 
The fufe divine, that kindles grace ; 
Which>' if we trim oar lamps, will laft, 
'Till darknefs be by dying.paft. 
And then goes out at end of night. 
£xtinguifh'd by fuperior light. 

Ah me ! the heat's and colds of life, 
Pleafure's and pain's eternal flrife. 
Breed ilormy pafiions, which confined. 
Shake, lik^ th' ^olian cave, the mind. 
And raife defpair ; my lamp can laft, 
Plac'd where they drive the furious blafl. 

Falfe eloquence, big empty found. 
Like ihowers that ruih upon the ground. 
Little beneath the furface goes. 
All dreams along and muddy flows. 
This finks, and fwells the buried grain. 
And fru£liiies like fouthern rain. 

His art, well hid in mild difcourfe^ 
Exerts perfuafion*s winning force. 
And nervates fo the good defign. 
That King Agrippa's cafe is mine. 

Well-natur'd, happy ihade, forgive ! 
Like you I think, but cannot live. 
Thy fcheme requires the world's contempt, 
T)hat, from dependence life exempt ; 
And conftitution fram'd fo ftrong, 
This world's worfl climate cannot wrong. 
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Not facH my lot, not Fortune's brat^ 

I live by pulling off* the hat ; 

CompellM by flation every hour 

To bow to images of power ; 

And in life's bufy fcenes immers'd. 

See better things, and dp the worft- v 

Eloquent Want, whofe reafons fway. 
And make ^ep thoufand truths give way. 
While I your fcheme with pleafure trace. 
Draws near, and ft arcs me in the fa^e. 
Confidcr well your ftate, fhe cries. 
Like others kneel, that you may rife ; 
H0I4 dpftrines, by no fcruples vex'd. 
To which preferment is annex'd. 
Nor madly prove, where all depends. 
Idolatry upon your friends. 
See, how you like my rueful face. 
Such you muft wear, if out of place* 
C/ack'd is your brain to turn reclufe 
Without one farthing out at ufe. 
They, who have lands, and fafe bank- (look. 
With faith fo founded on a rock. 
May give a rich invention eafe, 
And conftrue fcripture how they pleafe. 

The honoured prophet, that of old 
Us'd heav'n*s high counfels to unfold. 
Did, more than courier angels, greet 
The crows, that brought him bread and meat. 
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RettimM upon the edge of heavenly day. 
Where thinnefi beams play round the vaft obfciirey 
And with eternal gleam drive back the nighCf 
They find the troop^ left flubborn, lefs involv'il ' 
In crime and ruin, barr'd the realms of peace. 
Yet uncondemn'^ to baleful ff^ats of woe, 
Poubtfnl and fuppliant ; all the plumes of light 
Moult from their (h<}ddering wings, and iickly &«r 
Shades every face with horror ; confcious guilt 
Rolls in the livid eye-ball, and each breaft 
Shakes with the dread of future dooin unknown. 

'Tis here the wide circumference of heaven 
Opens in two vad gates, that inward torn 
Voluminous, on jafper columns hung 
9y geometry divine : they ever glow 
With living fculptures, that arife by turns 
T' imbofs the fhining leaves, by turns they fet 
To give fucceeding argument their place ; 
In holy hieroglyphics on they move. 
The gaze of journeying angels, as they pafs 
Oft looking backf and held in deep furprize. 
Here flood the troops diftin£l ; the cherub guard 
Unbarr'd the fplendid gates, and in they roil 
Harmonious ; for a vocal fpirit fits 
Within each hinge, and, as they onward drive, 
(n juft divifions breaks the numerous jarr 
With fymphony melodious, fuch as fpheres 
InvolvM in tenfold wreaths are faid to bund. 
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Out flows a blaze of glory : for on high 
Tow'ring advanc'd the moving throne of God, 
Vaft and majeftic ; on each radiant fide 
The pointed rays flope glittering ; at the foot 
Glides a fuM tide of day, that onward pours^ 
In liquid torrents through the black abyfs. 
Sparkling among reludant fhapes which thence 
Retire confus'd ; as when Vefuvio fhakes 
With inward torments, and difgorges flames. 
O'er the vaft mountain's ridge the burning waye$ 
JDrive their refulgent curls, and on they roll 
t; weeping the glowing plains down to the fea ; 
Th' aflrighted fea leaps back with hideous roar 
To give the fire its courfe ; thus Chaos wild 
Hiffing recoils to let in floods of light. 

Above the throne, th' ideas heavenly bright 
Of paft, of prefent, and of coming time 
Fix'd their immov'd abode, and there prefenf 
An cndlefs landfcape of created things 
To flg^t celeftial, where angelic eyes 
Are loll in prorpc<5L ; for the fliiny range, 
Boundlcfs and various, in its bofom bears 
Millions of full-proportion'd worlds, beheld 
With rtedfafl eyes, till more arifc to vie\y. 
And farther inward fcencs flart up unknown. 

Myriads of fcraphs in long fcries wait 
About the throne, and as it moves, proceed 
In numerous order, to celellial fong, 

Above^ 



Above, the fymphony of mellow flutes^ 
And harps, by dying angels gently touched. 
Relieve the trumpet's rage, and fitly blend 
The folemn founds in harmony divine ; 
Such as might tune new worlds, and give the laws 
To globes on high, and the jufl figure guide 
Of planets forming all their airy dance. 
Below, the blazing wheels drive bounding o'er 
The ftarry pavement ; ftars and hills of light 
Double their glories'where the chariot rolls 
With rattling found ; and th' emp) raeum yaft 
Down to its fLedfafl axis, groans throughout 
Under the burning trails, 'till now it refU 
Upon the gaping brink of heaven ; ahi there 
With open pomp, fills the vaft empty fpace. 
Silence enfues ; a deep and aweful paufe 
More terrible, all expedlation held 
In horror ; now wrath imminent amaz'd 
With dreadful precipice, to all it feems 
Mere formidable near ; then from the throne 
A vocal thuncicr roll'! the fenfe of God, 
Majeflically long, repugnant all 
To princes' CLiIlor/.s here ; their judgments flafli 
On guilt, with words ccncife, and fuddcn blaze. 
Quite othcrwifc, the God's enlarged fpeech 
Set wide the faie of things ; that all around 
Might take full profpedls of their coming doOm. 

Servants 
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Seihrailts ot God ! tnd Virtues great in arms j 
We approve your fsdthfal weeks, and you retuni 
Sleft'd from the dire porfnit of rebel foes ; 
&efolv'd, obdurate, they have try'd the force 
Of this right hand, and known Almighty pow'r ; 
Transfixed with lightning down they fank, they fell 
Into the fiery gnlf> and deep they plonge 
Below the burning waves, to hide their heads 
In ihelter from my vengeance belknving hence 
More fierce, and fcorching with more dreadful fires« 
There let 'em find their doom, that durft defy 
Omnipotence, and flight his profier'd grace j 
Rolling in flames, and ne'er to find a dawn 
Of heavenly day ; inftead, the mind imbibes 
Eternal gloom, and fing^d with conllant flames. 
Can find no cafe ; while fierce their boiling rage 
Eats through th' impyreal mould, and glows within 
With endlefs pain ; not one repentant thought 
Shall cool the bread, but proud in horrid crime. 
The foul anneals and hardens in the fire. 

But you commiflion'd by commands divine. 
Have wifely fill'd your truft, and clos'd *em all 
Within the fervid lake, left any roam 
Into the dark abyfs to fliun their doom. 
And in the wonlb intmenfe of things unborn 
Should feek annihilation ; you muft rife 
Among the ihining Virtues more fublime | 
On lofty thrones preferr'd for lofty deeds. 

For 
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For ycni, ye guilty tliroog ! that lately join'd. 
In this fedltion, fince fedoc'd from good^ 
And caoght in trains of guile^ by fpirits maligOj 
Superior in their order; you accept, ^ 
Trembling, my heavenly clemency and graot* 
When the long sera once has fiU'd its orb. 
You ihall emerge to light, and humbly here 
Again ihall bow before his fiivouring throne^ 
Jf your own virtue fecond my decree : 
But all muft have their manes firft below. 
So ftands th' eternal fate, but fmoother yours 
Than what loft angels feel ; nor can our reign. 
Without jaft dooms, the peace of heav'n fecure} 
For forms celeftial new ert€t in ^lory 
Would totter, dazzled with the heights of power. 
Did not the nerves of jaftice £x their fight. 

See, where below in Chaos wond'rous deep 
A fpeck of light dawns forth, and thence throughoul^ 
The ihades, in many a wreath, my forming power 
There fwiftly turns the baming eddy round, 
Abforbing all crude matter near its brink ; 
Which next, with fnbtle motions, takes the form 
I pleafe to ftamp, the feed of infant worlds 
All now in embryo, but ere long ihall nfc 
Varioufly fcatter'd in this vaft expanfe. 
Involved in winding orbs, until the brims . 
Of outward circles bruih the heavenly gatea» 
The middle point a globe of curling fire 

Shan 
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Shall hold, which round it (beds its genial heat i 
Where'er I kindle life the motion grows 
In all the endlefs orbs, from this machine ; 
And infinite viciflitudes (hall roll . 
About the relllefs center : for I rear. 
In thofc meanders tum'd, a dufty ball, 
Deform'd all o'er with woods, whofe ihaggy tops 
Inclofe eternal miils, and deadly damps 
Hover within their boughs, to choak the light ; 
Impervious fcenes of horror, till reformed 
To fields, and grafTy dales, and flow'ry meads. 
By your continual pains. The torrid zone 
Here fries with conflant heat the fwarthy world : 
Parching the plains where hideous monfters glare^ 
And duily mountains, tumbled by the winds. 
Stretch their uncertain heaps ; no lefs the froft 
At either end (hall rage, and high (hall raife 
Firm promontories ; vaft the ruins feem 
Of defart nature, and th' eternal piles 
Load all the dreary coaft, and thick in ice> 
Arm either pole, that yearly peeps alkance 
On coming light, but feels no gentle ray 
Unbind the frozen chain. Between thefe lie 
The changeful climes, alternately they burn. 
And chill again by turns ; for both extremes 
Make tlicir incurfions here ; and this my will 
Unchangeable ordains your doleful featt 

Beneath 
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Seiieath mifhapen Chaos, and the field 
Of fighting dtoinsi where hot, moift, and dry^ 
Wage an eternal war with difmal roar ; 
The difmal roar breaks fmoothly on the ground^ 
Sacred to horror> and eternal night : 
Here Silence fits, whofe vifion^ fhape 
In folds of wreathy mantling finks obfcure. 
And in dark fumes reclines his drowfy head ; 
An om he holds, from whence a lake proceeds. 
Wide, flowing gently, fmooth, and Lethe nam'd : 
Hither compell'd, each foul itauft drink long draughts 
Of thofe forgetful ftreams, till forms within. 
And all the great ideas fade and die t 
For if vaft thought (hould play about a mind 
Inclos'd in fiefh, and dragging cumbrous life> 
Flntt'ring and beating in the mournful cage> 
It foon would break its grates and wing away t 
'Tis therefore my decree, the foul return 
Naked firom eiF this beach, and perfed blankj 
To vifit the new world ; and ftrait to feel 
Itfelf, in crude confiilence dofely (hut. 
The dreadful monument of jull revenge; 
Immur'd by heaven's own hand, and plac'd ereA 
On fleeting matter, aU imprifon'd round 
With walls of clay : th* xcherial mould fliall bear 
The chain, of members, deafen'd with an car. 
Blinded by eyes, and manacled in hands. 
Here anger, vaft ambition^ and difdainji 

Vol. L M And 
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Out flows a blaze of glory : for on high 
Tow'ring advahc'd the moving throne of God, 
Vaft and maj'eftic ; on each radiant fide 
The pointed rays flope glittering ; at the foot 
Glides a fuM tide of day, that onward poiirs^ 
In liquid torrents through the black abyfs. 
Sparkling among reludant (hapes which thence 
Retire confus'd ; as when Vefuvio fhakes 
With inward torments^ and difgprges flames. 
O'er the vaft mountain's ridge the burning waye$ 
Prive their refulgent curls, and on they roll 

ft 

Sweeping the glowing plains down to the fea ; 
Th' affrighted fea leaps back with hideous roar 
To give the fire its courfe ; thus Chaos wild 
Hifiing recoils to let in floods of light. 

Abpve the throne, th' ideas heavenly bright 
Of paft, of prefent, and of coming time 
Fix'd their immov'd abode, and there prefenf 
An endlefs landfcape of created things 
To fight celeftial, where angelic eyes 
Are loft in prorpe<5t ; for the fliiny range, 
Boundlefs and various, in its bofom bears 
Millions of full-proportion'd worlds, beheld 
With fledfaft eyes, till more arife to view. 
And farther inward fcenes flart up unknown. 

Myriads of feraphs in long feries wait 
About the throne, and as it moves, proceed 
In numerous order, to celeflial fong. 

Above, 



[ '73 1 

Above, the fymphony of mellow flutes> 
And' harps, by dying angels gently touched. 
Relieve the trumpet's rage, and fitly blend 
The folemn founds in harmony divine ; 
Such as might tune new worlds, and give the laws 
To globes on high, and the jufl figure guide 
Of planets forming all their airy dance. 
Below, the blazing wheels drive bounding o'er 
The ftarry pavement ; ftars and hills of light 
Double their glories'where the chariot rolls 
With rattling found ; and th' empyraeum raft 
Down to its ftedfafl axis', groans throughout 
Under the burning trails, 'till now it refit 
Upon the gaping brink of heaven ; an^ there 
With open pomp, fills the vaft empty fpace. 
Silence enfues ; a deep and aweful paufe 
More terrible, all expedlation held 
In horror ; now wrath imminent amaz'd 
With dreadful precipice, to all it feems 
More formidable near ; then from the throne 
A vocal thunder foU'd the fenfe of God, 
Majeflically long, repugnant all 
To princes' callorr.s here ; their judgments flafh 
On guilt, with words concifc, and fuddcn blaze. 
Quite othcrwife, the God's enlarged fpeech 
Set wide the fate of things ; that all around 
Might take full profpeds of their coming doOm. 

• Servants 
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Seihrailts of God ! and Virtues great in arms j 
We approve your £dthfiil works, and yea returii 
Sieft'd from the dire purfoit of rebel foes ; 
&efolv'd, obdoratej they have try'd the force 
Of this right hand^ and known Almighty pow*r ; 
TransfixM with lightning down they funk, they fell 
Into the fiery gnlf> and deep they plunge 
Below the bnming waves^ to hide their heads 
In ihelter from my vengeance bellowing hence 
More fierce^ and fcorching with more dteadful fires« 
There let 'em find their doom^ that darft defy 
Omnipotence^ and flight his profiTer'd grace j 
Rolling in flames, and ne'er to find a dawn 
Of heavenly day ; inftead, the mind imbibes 
Eternal gloom, and fing'd with conllant flames^ 
Can find no cafe ; while fierce their boiling rage 
Eats through th' impyreal mould, and glows within 
With endlefs pain ; not one repentant thought 
Shall cool the bread, but proud in horrid crime. 
The ibul anneals and hardens in the fire. 

But you commifiion'd by commands divine. 
Have wifely fill'd your truft, and clos'd 'em all 
Within the fervid lake, lelt any roam 
Into the dark abyfs to fliun their doom. 
And in the wonib intmenfe of things unborn 
Should feek annihilation ; you mufl rife 
Among the fliining Virtues more fublime | 
On lofty thrones preferr'd for lofty deeds. 
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For ycnij ye guilty throng ! that lately join'd^ 
In this fedltion, fince fedoc'd from good. 
And caught in trains of guile^ by fpirits malig9j 
Superior in their order; you accept, " 
Trembling, my heavenly clemency and graot* 
When the long sera once has filPd its orb> 
You Ihall emerge to light, and humbly here 
Again (hall bow before his favouring throne^ 
If your own virtue fecond my decree : 
But all muft have their manes firft below. 
So ftands th' eternal fate, but fmoother yours 
Than what loft angels feel ; nor can our reign. 
Without jaft dooms, the peace of heav'n fecure} 
For forms celeftial new ered in ^lory 
Would totter, dazzled with the heights of power. 
Did not the nerves of juftice £x their fight. 

See, where below in Chaos wond'rous deep 
A fpeck of light dawns forth, and thence throughoul^ 
The ihades, in many a wreath, my forming power 
There fwiftly turns the burning eddy round, 
Abibrbing all crude matter near its brink ; 
Which next, with fnbtle motions, takes the form 
I pleafe to ftamp, the feed of infant worlds 
All now in embryo, but ere long ihall rife 
Varioufly fcatter'd in this vaft expanfe. 
Involved in winding orbs, until the brims . 
Of outward circles brufh the heavenly gates» 
The middle point a globe of curling fire 

Shan 



Shall hold, which round it (beds its genial heat $ 
Where'er I kindle life the motion grows 
In all the endlefs orbs, from this machine ; 
And infinite vicifHtudes ihall roll . 
About the reliefs center : for I rear. 
In thofe meanders tum*d, a dufty ball, 
Deform'd all o'er with woods, whofe ihaggy tops 
Inclofe eternal miils, and deadly damps 
Hover within their boughs, to choak the light ; 
Impervious fcenes of horror, till reformed 
To fields, and grafTy dales, and flow'ry meads. 
By your continual pains. The torrid zone 
Here fries with conflant heat the fwarthy world : 
Parching the plains where hideous monfters glare^ 
And duAy mountains, tumbled by the winds. 
Stretch their uncertain heaps ; no lefs the- froft 
At either end (hall rage, and high (hall raife 
Firm promontories ; vaft the ruins feem 
Of defarc nature, and th' eternal piles 
Load all the dreary coaft, and thick in ice. 
Arm either pole, that yearly peeps a(kance 
On coming light, but feels no gentle ray 
Unbind the frozen chain. Between thefe lie 
The changeful climes, alternately they burn. 
And chill again by turns ; for both extremes 
Make their incurfions here ; and this my will 
Unchangeable ordains your doleful featt 

Beneath 
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Seneath mifhapen Chaos, and the field 
Of fighting ^tomsi where hot, moift, and dry. 
Wage an eternal war with difmal roar ; 
The difmal roar breaks fmoothly on the ground^ 
Sacred to horror^ and eternal night : 
Here Silence fits, whofe vifionary fhape 
In folds of wreathy mantling finks obfcure^ 
And in dark fumes reclines his drowfy head ; 
An nm he holds, from whence a lake proceeds. 
Wide, flowing gently, fmooth, and Lethe nam'd : 
Hither compell'd, each foul itauft drink long draughts 
Of thofe forgetful dreams, till forms within. 
And all the great ideas fade and die : 
For if vaft thought (hould play about a mind 
Jnclos'd in fiefh, and dragging cumbrous life> 
Flutt'ring and beating in the mournful cage> 
It ibon would break its grates and wing away : 
'Tis therefore my decree, the foul return 
Naked from eiF this beach, and perfed blanks 
To Tifit the new world ; and ftrait to feel 
Itfelf, in crude confidence dofely fhut. 
The dreadful monument of jull revenge; 
Immur'd by heaven's own hand, and plac'd ereA 
On fleeting matter, aU imprifon'd round 
With walls of clay : th' ^echerial mould fliall bear 
The chain, of members, deafened with an ear. 
Blinded by eyes, and manacled in hands. 
Here anger, vaft ambition^ and difdaina 
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And all the haugHty movements, rife and fall,. 
As flprms of neighbouring atoms tear the foul ; 
And hope, and love, and all the calmer tarns 
Of eafy hoiirs, in their gay gilded fhapes. 
With fudden run, ikim o'er deluded minds. 
As matter leads the dance f but one defire, 
Unfatisfy'd, fli^ll mar ten: thoufand joys. 

The rank of beings, that ihall firft advance. 
Drink deep of human life.; and long fhall ftay 
On this great fcene of cares. From all thje reil^ 
That longer for the deftin'd body wait, 
Lefs penance I exped: ; and fhort abode 
In thofe pale dreary kingdpms will content : 
Each has his lamentable lot, and all. 
On diiFerent racks, abide the pains of life. 

The penfive fpirit takes the lonely grove : 
Nightly he vifits ail the filvan fcenes. 
Where far remote, a melancholy moon 
Raifing her head, ferene and fhorn of beams. 
Throws here and there her glimmerings through the trees. 
To make more awful darknefs. Starry lights. 
Hung up on high, fhed round 'em as th6y burn 
A pale fad influence ; and they gild the plains 
With doubtful rays, which flrike within the ihades 
A trembling luftre and uncertain light. 

The Sage ihall haunt this folltary ground. 
And view the difmal landfcape, limn'd within 
In horrid ihades, mix'd with imperfe^ Hght. 

Here 
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ttere jtrDeMB«T« blinded by delnfive Sbmsb^ 

Conti'afled through the cranny of an eye. 

Shoots up faint languid i)ealn$j to that dark feat. 

Wherein the foul, bereav'd of native &te. 

Sits intricate^ in mifty clouds obfcur'd, 

Ev'n from itfelf conceal'd, and there prefxdes 

O'er jarring images with Reafon's fway. 

Which by his ordering more confounds their form; 

And by decifions more embroils the fray : 

The more he ftrives t' appeafe, the more he feels 

The ftruggling furges of the darkfome void 

Impetuous, and the thick revolving thoughts 

EncountVing thoughts, image on image turn'd, 

A Chaos of wild ^ence, where ibmetimes 

The claihing notions ftrike out cafual light. 

Which foon mufl periih and be loil again 

In the thick darknefs round it. Now, he tries 

With all his might to raife fome weighty thought. 

Of me, of fate, or of th' eternal round. 

Which but recoils to crufh the labouring mind. 

High are his reafonihgs, but the feeble clue 

Of fleeting images he draws in vain 

To wond'rous length $ (for ftill the turning maze 

Eludes his art) its end flies far away. 

And leaves him tracing round the toilfome path, 

M.etttming oft on the fame beaten thought. 

For much of good he talks, and life; ferene. 

Of happinefi deoy'd^ t)ie difmal wafte 
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Of wifdom's privilege, and th* obdurate bread,- 
Stubborn in anguifh ; idle wifdom all. 
Weak forcery to charm a real pain ; 
Diflafting crowds and bufinefs, thus he feeks 
Diverfion in himfelf, but with deep thoughts 
He kindles doubt ; and while he drives to blow ■ 
The aihes off, revives the brand of care. 

Henee far remov'd, a different noify race 
In cities full and frequent take their feat. 
Where honour's cruQi'd, and gratitude opprefs'd 
With fweiling hopes of gain, that raife within 
A temped, and, driv'n onward by fuccefs. 
Can find no bounds. For creatures of a day 
Stretch their wide tares to ages ; full increafc 
Starves the penurious foul, while empty (bund 
Fills the ambitious ; that ihall ever fhrink. 
Pining with endlefs cares, whilft tJins (hall fwell 
To tympany enormous. Bright in arms 
Here (bines the hero, out he fiercely leads 
A martial throng, his inftruments of rage. 
To fill the world with death, and thin mankind. 
Ambition drives, and round the world he roams. 
Marking his wky with blood ; the dreadful noife 
Begets a fame ; and all the breath he leaves 
Is fpent in his falfe praife, and vainly bloats 
The tyrant's foul ; while high his kingdoms rife 
In fleeting pomp, hov'ring their gaudy wings 
Around the fervile globe, that tamely bends 
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Beneath his haaghty reign ; and all his flares 
Under his yoke (hall groan, and fcarce (hall groan 
Without a crime. Here torturing engines roar 
With human voice difguis'd ; earth, water, fire. 
Are made (dire elements of cruelty !) 
Subfervient to-his'luft, and power to kill : 
Yet (hall the herd endure, uQr dare to break 
United their imaginary chain ; 
While their great monarch chills with equal fears. 
No lefs a fiave than they* Each rumour (hakes 
The haughty purple, dark and cloudy cares 
Inyolve the aweful throne, that ftands ered. 
Balanced on the wild people's temper*d rage. 
And fortify 'd with dangerous arts of power* 
But death (hall (hift thofe fcenes of mifery; 
Then doubtful titles kindle up new wars. 
And urge, on ling'ring fate ; the enfigns blaze 
About the camp, and drums and trumpets found. 
Prepare a folemn way to griesly war ; 
Javelins and bearded (pears in ghaftly ranks 
Bre€t their (hining heads, and round the field 
A harveft's feen of formidable death ; 
Then joio6 the horrid (hock, whole bellowing burll 
Torments the fhatter'd air, and drowns the groans 
Of men below that roll in certain death. 
Thefe are the mortal fports, the tragic plays 
By man himfelf eqibroil'd ; the dire debate 
.Mftkes the wafle defart feem ferene and mild^ 

M 3 Where 
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Where favagfl nature in oh^ cdmxnbh Kesi 
By homely cots poffcfe'd \ z\\ fquaHd/ wHd, 
And defpicably poor, they range the field. 
And feel their (hare of hunger, care, aiid pain, 

■ • • • 

Cheated by flying prey ; and now they tt^t 
Their panting fleih ; and n6i(r with hslil^ weleU 
They tug their fliaggy beards ; attd deeply ^uaff 
Of human woe, even when'they rudfely fip ■ 
The flowing ^eam, or chew- the favory pulp 
Of nature's frefhefl viands ; fi'agrant fruits • 
S^njoy'd with trembling, and in dangisr fottght^ 

But where th' appointed limit's of&laW 
Fences the general fafety of the world. 
No greater quiet reigns ; for wanton man. 
In giddy frolic, eafily leaps o*er 
His own invented bounds ; hence rapine, fhiud« 
Revenge, and lull, and all the hideous train 
Of namelefs ills, diflort the meagre mind 
To endlefs (hapes of woe. Here mifers mourn 
Departed gold, and their defrauded heirs 
Dire perjuries complain ; the blended loads 
Of punifhment and crime deform the world. 
And give no reft to man ; with pangs and throes 
He enters on the llage ; prophetic tears 
And infant cries prelude his future woes; 
And all is one continued fcene of grief, 
'Till the fad fable curtain falls in dea^h* 
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Bat tliat lafi; a6i fiiall i|i (me monlent clo^ 
Of doubt and darknefs ; pain (hall <:rack tbe ftrings 
Of life decay'd | bo lefs the foal co&Yub'd, . 
Trembles in anxious cares, and fhodderiug (tSLni^, : . .! 
Afraid to leap into the opening gulf . . 
Of future fate, dll all the basks of oUj . . •> 
Fall from beneath his feet : in vain he^grafps 
The ihatterM neds ihat cheat his ea^ wiihi : 
Reaibn is now no more ; that naroov/ lamp 
^ Which withitB fickly £res would (hoot its beams 
To diflances unknown, ind firetih' its rays ^ 
Afluuice my paths,. in deepeft darkheis rveil'd^ - . • ^ 
Is funk into his fockec i inly there 
It b6Ki|s »4i(]g94jjight; th' expiring flame 
Is choak'd in fumes, and parts in various doubt. 

Thjcn the jjjajr ^ories of the liying> world 
Shall caft their empty yarnifh, and retire 
Oat of his feeble view ; and ijpiiDj^ ihji,de 
Sit hov'ring o'er all nature's various face. 
Mufic (hall ceafe, and inftruments of jc^ 
Shall fail that fuUen hour; nor can the mind 

■ 

Attend their founds, When fancies fi^im in death, 

Confus'd and .cnifli'd with cares : for long flial feeni 

The dreary xoad, and melancholy dark. 

That leads he knows not where. Here empty fpace ^ 

Oapes horrible, and threatens to abforb 

All being : yonder footy demons glare. 

And dolorous ^pe^res grin ; the (hapeiefs xoui: 
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Of wild imagtnatiofi dance and play 
Before his eyes obfcure : till all in death 
Shall vaniih, and the prifoner, now enlarged. 
Regains the flaming-borders of the iky.. 

He ended. Peals of thunder rend the heavent^ 
And Chaos, from the- bottom turn'd, refonnds 
The mighty clangor : AH the heavenly hoft 
Approve the high decree^ and load they fing . 
Eternal juHice ; while the gculty troops. 
Sad with their doom, bat fad without deipair. 
Fall fluttering down to Lethe's lake, and there 
For penance, and the de^n'd body, wait, . 
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CHIRON to ACHILLES, 

A P O E M. 

By SfR HlLOEBRAND J A COB, BdTt* 

j?^/ (fi/ifvera njehftas. 

OLD Chii^on to his pupil thus began. 
When he beheld him rip'ning into man.. 
** Accompliih'd youth ; well worthy of my pains, 
** You now are free, and guide yOurfelf the reins; 
•' Yet hear, Achilles, hear, before we part, 
f f A few ihort precepts from a fai^hAil ht^fU 
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*« What th'QOgh .the gods a Ncilor*s age deny I 
*' Let jnanagement a longer life fapply, 
*' A»d learo, at leaft, to live, before yoa die, 
** A little trad, well till'd, more profit yields 
" Than realms of wild, uncultivated Eclds* 
*• 'Tis not firom length of years our pleafures flow, 
'* Nor to the gods alpne oar bllfs we owe. 
'' Our happinefs and pain depend on us ; 
'' Man's his owti good, or evil genius, * • 

'* Great ills hy art we lighten, or reoaove, 
*' And art our meaneft pleafures may improve : 
" Much to Qurfelves is due, though much to Jove. 

«' ThiDk not, youog prince,^ your elevated ftate, 
'< Births honours, or the empty* nan^ of great, 
♦' Can fix your joys : they're ill fecur'd, unlefs 
'* You know yo^rfelf to fprm your happinefs, 
** Which in the ^epherd'^ humble hut is founds 

^* Whale palaces with difcord dill refound. 

» 

** Fortune to indufiry is ever kind, 
" And, though by the blind vulgar painted blind, 
"Is (till more equal, than the crowd fuppofe^ 
" Who judge of happinefs by outward (hows ; 
*' She fmiles 09 all conditions, each may be 
''A man of pleafure in his own degree. 

''Yet few with art their happinefs purfue, 
<* Though ail mankind have happinefs in view, 
'* And ev^ty fenfe feems made by nature's (kill 
*9 for giving pleafure and avoiding ill. 

'' Nature 
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'f Nature our common mother has been kind, 

" And for a race of joy her fonit defi^gn'd, 

** Who long to reach the goal, ^yet ihzy^ lag behind^ 

•' Or wholly Windsor doubtful how «'* advance, 

*' They leave the woric of indoftry to ohaace.- 

" And of thofe few who with more a^tve *ftrife 

'* Purfue this great, important 'end of liife;: 

'^ Some, too impatient, know not hioW to WtdCi ' 

*' Or aim at things beyond theu- humiun fMt : ' 

•* Thefe laft thrbngh too mnch ddien&y fall; • 

*« And by refining rob themfelves of all* - - -» - j, . 

" Shtin then, Achilles, ihun the faults of lutfa, T 
'* Who ftill propofe too little, or too mnch»- 
^' Stretch not your hopes too far, liop'yet^efpair, ■ 
" But above all, of indolence beware* 

Attend ta what. you do, orlile will iee^-. - 

' But a mere vifion, or fantaftic dream, ' 

Pafs'd in ideas of delight, at beft c - 
*' While real pleafure's loft in dosbtful reft. ' - 
*' In ihort, learn when, and how to bear ; in^^a ' • 
" He pleafure feeks, who is afraid of pain ; 
*' Pleafure's a ferioas thing, and cheaply bought 
** By labour, patience, management, and thought. 

*' But you, afpiring youth, by nattire feeih 
•* Addided to an oppofite extreme • -• ■ , 

'« Impetuous, and reftlefs, foon inflam'd, • 
•^ And, like a generous courfer, hardly tam'd ; 

9 "la 
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*' In all thifigs violet : bat^ O ! AKtAm 

•• Brave prince, to let ufurping paffion Tcign j 

** In one rafli moment facrifidng more*- . > ■ - \ - 

'• Than years of fad repentance may reftore. 

" As Thracian winds the Eoxihe fea moleft» 
** So wrathi iUidenVy, from an hiiraan hretA 
" Drive Halcyon .pisRce, and bani(h Iciiufly refi: 
•* And no fecurity -for joy isfband^ • i - 
** But in a mind that^i tradable 'aftd;fotind, ' 

'* Supprcfs the firft emotions of yonr ire, 
^* And fmother in it^ birth the kindling £re. 
** Ere anger yHt poflefics all ybtrr foul, 
** Ere yet your bofom heates, and eyeballs roll, 
'* Think on the i^feful precepts, I have' taught. 
*' And meet the riiing heat with whdfbme thought. 

** Or feek the iacred Mufes with your lyre, 
'* Who with fweet peace to lonely fliades retire ; 
«< Gods, and the fens of gods, the heroes, fing, 
** While hills and vallies with their praifes ring : 
*' Thefe learn to imitate, and thofe adore, 
*• And fweetly toyonrfelf yourfelf rcftore ; 
** Mufic, and verfe, and folitade controul 
" Impetuous fury, and compofe the foul* 

•* For this, I early taught you how to fing, 

^' And form'd your fingers to the trembling Ibing; 

" For 'tis not all fweet pleafure*8 path to ihow : 

^ Tht art of confolation man Ihould know : 

«' Our 
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*' Our joys are fhort, and broken ; aod in vain 
" To conftanc bliis. would human race attain ; 
** Be oft contentedtabe free from pain. 

** There is a deity, ordain 'd by fet^ 
** To damp our joys ioimoderately gr^t, 
'* That none on. ^ar^h from forrow flioold be free, 
** Bot ev'n our blelTings tafle of miiery» . 
" If fortune gives, what rarely we obtain, 
*' An equal (hare -pf plf afure, and.of pain, • 
** Our portion i^ o*er-paid, .the re^ you'll fii^d 
"But fond ideas of the-waofpn. miud % . 
** Which now vain fcene^ of godlike pleafure .fhowis, 
** And now creates^ imaginary ^oes. 

'' When fad, your ills examine an.d compare, 
'^ Judge of your own by what another's are. 
** Confider greater wretches, and the fates . 
*' Of mighty heroes, and of mighty dates; , 
** Thus real evils in their proper light 
*' Appear, tjie falfe thus vanilh out of fight. • ■ 

" Nor aim at pleafures difficult to gain, 
*' Choofe rather what;. you may with eafeobtain*. 
*' Who fcorns to triiie, is by pride abus'd ; 
*f I pity him who Dc:*er can be am us *d ; 
*' But flighting pleafures moderate and fmall, . 
" Muft live in rapture, or not live at all. 
*' Great pleafures &ill are near ally'd to pain : 
•* Who quits the peaceful fhorc, and ploughs the pfiaiH] 
^* Big waves and eighty tempeils muft fuflain. 

♦' Let 
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** Let tiot fuch fond ambition to be bleft, 
** The humbler pleafures in your power molefl ; 
•* Yet cherilh hope; for without hope there's none; 
*■ Tafte hope ; but be not fed with that alone. 

** Some their whole lives in expectation fpend, 
" ^s life were not begun, or ne*er would end : 
•• Fondly from day to day themfelvcs deceive, 
*' Not living, bat intending ftill to live ; 
'• While they negleft the joys they might po9kfs, 
** For empty dreams of future happinefs. 

•* Let nature in your pleafures be your guide, 
" Nor fuffer art her genuine charms to hide : 
*' Her beauties with unwearied -eyes we fee ; 
** The truth of beauty is fimplicity. 

** Live not by imitation, fervile ftate ! 
*• Nor on the faihion for your pleafures wait. 
" Man, otherwife fo felfi(h, or fo proud, 
*' Submits his tade to the fantaftic crowd, * 
'• And lives not for himfelf ; do you purfue 
*' Your own defires, and to yourfelf be true. 

'* As bees extradl their fweets from every flow'r, 
•' So you your joys from all things in your povv'r, 
•' With induftry and management produce ; 
" The meaneft trifles are fometimes of ufe. 

" Yet know well what you do, an J when *tis done, 
" Nor at all hours to every plea fu re run ; 
" But mix with art your pleafures, and your toils ; 
*' For pleafures havs tkcir feafons, and their foils. 

" Thus 
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'* Thus wheft the earlieft dawn of eaftern light 
'< Proclaims the finiOi'd empire of the nighty 
** HaHe to the £eld> Achilles, nor difdain 
'* To chace the, foaming monfter o'er the plain, 
*' Or teach the untam'd iked to feel the rein ; 

Or let your car and arms your nerves prepare. 

Or for Olympic games or future war: 
** Then, whether arts or glory fire your jnind, 
" Will thoughts more generous rife, or more confin'd 
'' Aurora to the Mufes iUil is kind. 

** At noon, a fimple ihort repaft be made ; 
*' A fhorter dumber in the cooling (hade ; 
'* What's gay and light th' unbended mind employs* 
" Or fports, or paft delights, or foture joys. 

*' But when the ev'ning-ftar begins to rife, 
*' When Phcebus' fainting Heeds forfake the ikies, 
** Still chearful at the well-fprcad board be found, 
^* Amidfl bright friends, and with freih garlands crow&M, 
^* While wine, and Thais with her voice and lyre, 
" Banifh old forrows, and new joys inipire* 

** Thus when from toils of empire you are free, 
'* Nor camp nor council claim your liberty, 
*' The morn to labour and the Mufes give ; 
•' At noon with temperance and quiet live ; 
** Ceres' and Bacchus' gifts at ev'ning prove ; 
** Divide the night with Somnus and with Love* 

** Thus, thus, Pelides, drive your caics away> 
^' Nor fear the evil, till the eril day, 

^' What 
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" Whftt though on Simois' or Scamander's fhore> 

*' Far ofF from home, the Greeks your death deplore i 

** No matter wher«> or when : it once muf): be, 

'' And nothing can. revoke the £rm decree. 

*' Though Thetis' fon, though third from mighty Jove, 

*' Eternal monarch of the realms above, 

\* Nor Jove, nor Thetis, can your days recal, 

*' Or for an hour defer your deftin'd fall. 

" Mean while a loofer reign to pleafure give : 
" Time flies in hafte, be yon in hafte to live : 
*' Seize op the precious minutes, as they fleet ; 
•* Your life, however fhort, will be compleat, 
*^ If at the fatal moment you can fay, 
*' I've liv'd, and made the moft of every day ! 

'* One precept more 1 fain would recommend, 
** And then old Chiron's tedious lelTons end« 

Learn, gen'rous prince, what's little uuderfiood. 

The godlike happinefs of doing good. 

How glorious to defend, and to bellow ! 

From nobler fprings can human pleafure flow ? 
*' A folid good which nothing can deflroy. 

The beft prerogative the great enjoy. 

For this, remember, monarchs firft were made. 

For this, young prince, be lov'd, and be obey'd, ' 

At once yourfeif, and mighty nations blefs. 

And make humanity your happinefs. 

** But now Aurora nfhers in the day, 
'* And fond, expeding Feleus chides your f{ay. 
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Go then, brave youth, where'er the Fates intf tall t 
" Live with defign, and fearlefs wait thy falL 
" Whatever ipace of Life the gods decree, 
*' Thy name is ftill immortal j for I fee 
'* More than another Pelens rife in thee. 
*' Thy fame the * prince of facred bards fhall fire, 
** Thy deeds the ^ conqueft of the world infpire.^' 
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rNnei seatton. 



Know YOUR SELF. 

By John Arbuthnot S M.D. 

WHAT am I ? how produc'd f and for what end/ 
Whence drew I being f to what period tend ? 
Am [ th' abandon'd orphan of blind chance, 
propt by wild atoms in diforder'd dance ? 

Or 

* Homer. 

I 

^ By Alexander, who had Homer*s Iliad always with him, propofing 
Achilles for his example. 

^ Dr. Arbuthnot was defcended from a noble fam*4y in Scotland, and 
was ihe fon of a clergyman of the Epifcopal Church in that kingdom. 
lit was born at Arbuthnot in Kincardinihire, not long after the re- 

ftoration } 



Or from an c'ndlefs'cbain of Uaflft^Twroiiglii, 

And of unthinkuig fub^tanCe, bOrri with thought ? ' 

By motioawhJdi 'begun wiibout a cauftf,- 

Supremely wife, without defign orJaws ? 

Am I but what I feeiti, mere fielh arid blood ; 

A branching channeU wkh a vnSLtr ilood^ 

The purple^ 'ftream that tbtough my vefTels glides. 

Dull and uncoafcious flows, like ciommoh tides i -* * 

The pipes through which the circling juices ftray, ^ 

Are not that thinking I; no -more than they : 

■ ^ \ 

ftoratioA ; and h?cfeived his education at Aberdefn, where he took his 
t)o£lor*8 degree. He fQOn afterwards renioted to London, and waserrploy-^ 
cd fometime in tcac^iDg the mathe^iatics. On St. Andre w*s day 1 704, "he 
was eleAed a FeJlow of the Iloyal Society.^ and on the 3orh OOobf^ 
following, was fworn Phyfician extraordinar):,.to.,Qpcen Aone ; upon 
the indifpofition of Dr. Ilannes, he was appointed f««urth Phyficiaa 
in ordiaary to the Qiieen ; and on 'ijih April 17 ic, w^s admitted a 
Fellow of the College ef Phyficians. Thedcith of Qneeri Anne de- 
prived him of his place Hfid refidet^ce at Cmiff. On 30th September 
1723, he was named .fcGOfld Ceofor of the College of Phyficians j aird 
on ihe 5th Q^ober 1727, became an £le£t of tiie fame Society. Dur* 
ing the latter part of his life, he was af]li<fl^d with an adhnia, of which 
he died on the 27th February I734*5» ^^' Johnfon obferves of Ar- 
buthnoty '< that he was a man eflimable for hi3 learning, amiable ^for 
bislife> and venerable for his piety.*' The. fame writer all") adds, **" that 
he was a man of great tomprehenfion, fkrll'el in his profeOion, verfed 
in the fciences, acquainted with ancient liter otore, and abfe to animate 
his niafs of knowl dge by a- bright and vflivo i/^'a^ination : a fchular 
with great briliijncy of wit j a wit, who aa (he (x.owd of .life^ rctainnd 
Slid difcoverrd a noble ardouf of religious zcslV* 

Vol. I. N This 
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" (Jit'-r.-, (rai-ej-oiitJi, where'er the Fates miy call; 
'■ lie Hi;.', di-jga, and kailzd wait thy fall. 
• V. -::ev<r ij-^ce of Lit!: the goJs decree, 

■ T.-.v zTiT.:! i< isiiJ ismoriil ; for I fee 

' y.::t iT-ia c:;::i:er Peletj rife in thee. 
Thy :2T.t :!:; ' f rlr.ct of ficred bards Iha'l fire, 

■ T; V iitJj ::;- i.cnci:e«of the world infpire." 



r X :; r 2 e a r t o n. 

Xrov; voi-R SELF. 
Bv ioHV .■i:--3t'TH.';0T S M.D. 

\T "i "iT "" I ■ '"■<:*■• rioduc'd ? and for what end' 
V \v;\-r..-i --'«v.i beinf J to what period tend? 
' r' ; a' ;-2[:ticn'd tvf.'jao of Wind chance, 
i;- - bv ui;j wof .-n U:i'jrder'd dance? 
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n an eDdleA chain of Caflfii'wroUsIit, 

r unthinking fub^ance, born with thoug'it I 
[ion which brg^Q without a caufi;, 
nely wife, wiihouc defign or laws ? 
but what I feeifi, mere P.rCb and bicod ; 
idling chmncl, with a ma%y {toad > 
urplc liream that thtniigh my vefTeh glidu, 
nd unconCdous flows, like commun tides : 
ipes through which the circling juices ftray, 
)t that thinking I, no more than they: 

1 ; and rcrcTvfd his education it AberJcf'n, h'l\e:e he tiok li') 
s decree. He ru«oitier«'ardireiito<id lo London, and *a!erpf(oy- 
itmifinieachiDgihc niiibe^atics. OnSl. Andrdw'idiy 1704, tie 
£ici a Ftlluw of The Aoyal Socirty} mid un the 30th COobi^ 
™g, was fworn I'l.jfitian exma.iinjrj. ro Q^een Anne ; >xf)a 
lifpofiiion of Dr, U,ants, he wa! ajpai.ite.H fminh Phyr.>,;iii 
nary to the Qiirtn ; and on a7th April i;is, v-t idiniiled a 
of the Culleje tf Phrficuni. The death of ijncia Aone de- 
biro of hii place Md lefidenie »1 Conn. On ^nth Sepsember 
hEWU nained.faaad Ceafoi of ihe College of I'hyliciBni j a-fd 
ph Oflohir 1717, betame an Elefl of tiie lams Society. Dur- 
■ laiicr piFi of his lti>, he *« t(a}S^ti v-ni, ,in .illiini, of wl.ich 
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Ibme beaftly wibit> craTiag> im^rtanate« 

Vile as the grinning maftiff at my gate» 

Calls off'Trojn heav'nly. trath this reasoning ae^ 

And ttlU me, Pm a bfate as much as he* 

If on fublimer wings of lore and prai{e> 

My foul above the ftarvy vault I raiie, 

Lur'd by foitie vi^n ccmceit^ or fbameful lu&g 

I flag, I drop, and flutter in the duft* 

The tow^xinff lark thus from her lofty ftrain^ 

Stoops to an emmet, or a barley grain. 

Sy adverfe guils of jarring inftindb toftj 

1 rove to one. How to the other coaft ;' 

To blifs unknown my lofty foal afpires> 

My lot unequ^ to my vafl deiires. 

As 'mongft the hinds a child of royal birth 

Finds his high pedigree by confcious worth | 

So man, amongft his fellow brutes expo6'd« 

Sees he's a king, but 'tis a king depos'd. 

Pity him, beafts I you by no law confin'd^ 

Are barr'd from devious paths by being blind | 

Whilft man, through op'ning views of various waji^ 

Confounded^ by the aid of knowledge ftrays ; 

Too weak to choofe, yet chooiing (till hk hafte^ 

One moment gives the pleafure and diftafte ; ^ 

Bilk'd by paft minutes^ while the prefent cloy. 

The fiatt'ring future ftill muft give the joy t 

Not happy, but amus'd upon the road, 

And (likf yon) thooghtleft of his laft abode^ 

N a Whether 
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Whether next fan his being (hall reftrain 
To endlefs nothings happinefs or pain. 

Around me, lo ! the thinking thoughtlefs crcw> 
(Bewilder'd each) their different paths purfue ; 
Of them I afk the i^ay ; the firft" replies 
Thou art a god ; and^ fends me to the fkies : 
Down on the turf, the hext> thou two-legg'd beaft. 
There fix thy lot, thy blifs and endltfs reft :' 
Bejtween thefe wide extremes the length is fuch, 
I find I know too little or too much. 

** Almighty Po^^er, by whofe moft wife command^ 
" Helplefs, forlorn, uncertain here I ftand ; 
*' Take this faint glimmering of thyfelf away, 
"Or break into my foul w:ith perfeil day !'• 
This faid, expanded Tay the facred text. 
The balm, the light, the guide of fouls perplex'd. 
Thus the benighted traveller that ftrays 
Through doubtful paths, enjoys the riiorning rays ; 
The nightly miff, and thick defcending dew. 
Parting, unfold the fields, and vaulted blue. 
'* O Trnth divine ! enlighten'd by ihy ray, 
'* I grope and guefs no more, but fee my way ; 
•' Thou clear'dft the fecret of my high dekert^ 
•* And told me what thofe myftic tokens meant ;' 
*' Marks of my birth, which I had worn in vain, 

* 

'* Too hard for worldly fages to explain. 

*' Zeno's were vain, vain Epicurus* fchemes, 

** THcir fyllems falfe, delufive were theii* dreams ; 

*' Unlklird 
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Unikiird my two-fold nature to divide^ - ^ 

One nurs'd my pleafurc, and one nurs'd my prid€ ; ^ 
Thofe jarring truths which human art beguile^ ^ 

Thy facred page thus bids roe reconcile." . 
Offspring of God, no lefs thy pedigree, » 

What thou once wert, art now, and Hill n^ay be. 
Thy God alone can tell, alone decree ; 
Faultlefs thou drop'dfl from his unerring (kill, ^ 

With the bare power to fin, fince free of will : 
Yet charge not with thy guilt his bounteous love. 
For who has power to walk, has power to rove : ^ 

Who ads by force impelled, can nought 4eferve ; ^ 1 
And wifdpm (hort of infinite may fwerve. 
Borne on thy new-imp'd wings, thou took'fl thy flight. 
Left thy Creator, and the realms of light ; 
Difdain'd bis gentle precept to fulfil ; 
And thought to grow a god by doing ill : 
Though by foul guilt thy heavenly form defac'd. 
In nature chang'd, from happy manfions chas'd. 
Thou ftill retain'fl fome fparks of heav'nly fire, 
Tob faint to mount, yet reftiefs to afpire ; 
Angel enough to feek thy blifs again. 
And brute enough to make thy fearch in vain. 
The creatures now withdraw their kindly ufe. 
Some fly thee, fome torment, and fome feduce ^ 
Repafl ill fuited to fuch different guefls. 
For what thy fenfe defires, thy foul diilaRes ; 
, . . , . N 3 Thy 



"fky loft, tliy CQiiofitjr, thy piide^ 
Ourb'd, or ^cferr'd, or balk'4> or gratify M^ 
)Lage on, and make tl^ee equally ui^blefsM, 
Jgk what thoa want'ft, and yrhac thou haft pofiefs*4» 
In vain thou hop'ft for blifs on this poor clod» 
Return, and feekthy fatl^er, and thy God ; 
Yet think not to regain thy native (ky^ 
Borne on the wings of vain phUofophy ; 
Myfteripus paflage ! hid from human eyes ; 
Soaring yon'U (nk, and finking yon will lift : 
Jjt^ humble thoughts thy wary footfteps guide^ 
Jtcpair by me^efi what yoi^ loft ^ fnip. 
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L O N D O N: 

Jl P O 1£ M. 



In Imitation of the 



Third SATIRE of JUVENAL, 

By Dr. Samuel Johnson, 



-j^/V imepid 



Tarn putitm urUs^ tarn ftrreus ut teneaf /if - J^^«, 

*T^ HOUGH grief and fondnefs in my breaft rebel, 

Ji When injur'd Thalas bids the town farewell 
Yet ftill my calmer thoughts his choice commend^ 
I praife the'hermit, but regret the friend ; 
Who now refolves, from vice and London far. 
To breathe in diftant fields a purer air. 
And fix'd on Cambria's iblitary ihore, 
Qive to St. Pavid one trne Briton more. 

JUV. Sat. III. 

3 Quamvis digreiTu veteris confufus amtci | 
Laudo, tamen, vacuis quod fcdem iigere Cuinit 
peftinet^ atijue uBum ciTem donare Siby^ls* 

N4 For 
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Go theh> brave youth, where'er the Fates iaij tall ^ 
" Live with defign^ and fearlefs wait thy fall. 
«* Whatever fpace of Life the gods decree^ 
♦* Thy name is ftill immortal ; for I fee 
" More than another Pelens rife in thee. 
«* Thy fame the » prince of facred bards fhall fire, 
*' Thy deeds the ^ conqueft of the world infpire.^' 
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Know YOUR SELF. 

, By John Arbuthnot S M.D. 

WHAT ami? how produc'd ? and for what end ? 
Whence drew I being ? to what period tend f 
Am I th' abandoned orphan of blind chance, 
Propt by wild atoms in diforder'd dance ? 

Or 

• Homer, 

^ By Alexander, who had,Homer*s Iliad always with hi0, propofiog 
Achilles for his example. 

^ Dr. Arbuthnot was defcended from a noble family in Scotland* and 
was ihe fon of a clergyman of the Epifcupal Church in that kingdom* 
f!e was born at Arbuthnot in Kincaidiniblre^ not long afler the rc> 

ftoratioji » 



V 



Or from an cndfcfs'chdift of ^iaaft^rwi^oUgliK 
And of unthinkmg rub(tanCe, bdrri-with thought ? 
By inotioa.ttfhSdl 'begun without a ceuft?^- 
Supremely wife, withoucdefign opJaws ? 
Am I but what I feeifl, mere flclh nnd blood ; 
A branching cbaanel) wkh a mdxr iTood ? 
The purplc^-ftream ttat through my veffels glides. 
Dull and uncoafcions flows, llkie common tides t 
The pipes through which the circling juices ftray. 
Arc not that thinking I; no'morfe than they 2 



ftoratioll ; and recfeiVed his education at Aberdefn, where he took b's 
l>oAor*s degree. He fQOii afteru'ards reniot ed to London, and was employ •» 
cd fometime in teaching the matbegiatics. On St. Andr^ w*s day 1 704, "he 
was eleAed a Fellow of the ftoyal Society.^ acid on the 3Cth O^obel 
following, was Tworn Pliyfician extraordinary;..!© .,Qneen Anne; upon 
the indifpofition of Dr. Ilahnes, he was appointe-i ftfiirih Phyfiuaa 
in ordinary to the Qiieen ; and on 27th April 1710, u^s admitted a 
Fellow of the College ef Phyficians. Thedeith of Queen Anne de- 
prived blm of his plac^ vnd refideAce at Court. On 30th September 
1723, he was named .fc^^fd Ceofor of the College of Phyficiansj and 
on the 5th QAober 1727, became an EleQ. of tii« lams Society. Dur- 
ing the latter part of his life, he was afili^lt^d with an afthma^ of which 
lie died on the 27th February J734-5. Dr. Johnfon obferves of Ar- 
l>uthnot, '* that he was a man eftimable for his learning, amiable , for 
liislife, and venerable for his piety." The fame writer all'» adds, *' that 
he was a man of great comprehenfion, (ktlfel in his profcflion, v'erfed 
in the fciences, acquainted with ancient JitorjtQre, and abre to animate 
his niafs of knowl dge by. a- bright and a£tiv<s i^i^s^i nation : a fchular 
with great briliioucy ofwitj a witj^ who .iA,lbe fwwd of .life^ rttair.iid 
apd difcoverrd a noble ardoux' of religious zeal«*' 

Vol. I. N This 
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This frame compared with tranfeendcnt §ull# 

Of moving joints obedient to my wiU» 

Nur&'d from the fruitful glebe> like yonder tree. 

Waxes and waftes ; I call it rnune, sot mc* 

New matter itill the moitld'rii^ maftiiiibd»ft» 

The manfion chang'd, the tenant ftiU remains $ . 

And from the fleeting ilrcam» repaired by fbad» 

I>iitin£lf as is the ftvimmer from the flood. 

What am I then ? fure, of a nobler birth. 

By parents right, I own as mother, earth ; 

But cfaim fupefior lineage by my Sire, 

Who warm'd th' unthinking clod with heavenly fisft : 

£ Hence divine, with lifelefs clay allayed. 

By double nature> double inftinft fway'd: 

With look ere&, I dart my longing eye. 

Seem wing'd to part, and gain my native tky i 

I flrive to mount, but drive, alas ! in vain, 

Ty'd to this mafTy globe with magic chain. 

Now with fwift thought I range from pole to pole. 

View worlds arotind ilieir flaming centers roil : 

What fteady powers their endle£ motions guide. 

Through the fame trackleis paths of boundlefs void I 

I trace the blazing comet's itry trail. 

And weigh the whirling planets in a fcale r 

Thefe godlike thoughts while eager I poffucy 

^ome glittering trifle ofler'd to my view, 

A gnat, an infed, of the meaneft kind. 

Eraie the new-bom iBM^ge from ay itrind; 

Soma 
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Ibme beaftly wint> craTing> im^rtanate« 

Vile as the grinning maftiff at my gate» 

Calls off'Trojn heav'nly. trath this reasoning 

And ttlU mfi, Pm a bfnte as much as he* 

[f on fublimer wing[s of love and prai{e> 

kf y foul above the ftarvy vatilt I raiie, 

Lur'd by foitie vi^n ccmceit^ or ibamefal InStg 

[ flag, I drop, and flatter in the duft* 

Fhe tow'ring lark thus from her lofty ftrain^ 

Stoops to an emmet, or a barley grain* 

if adyerfe gufts of jarring inftindb toftj 

[ rove to one. How to the other coaft ;' 

Fo blifs unknown my lofty foal afpires> 

Vfy lot unequ^ to my vafl de£res. 

\s 'mongft the hinds a child of royal birth 

^inds his high pedigree by confcious worth | 

lo man, amongft his fellow brutes expo6*d« 

iees he's a king, but 'tis a king depos'd. 

*ity him, beafts ! you by no law confinM^ 

Ire barr'd from devious paths by being blind | 

V^hilft man, through op'ning views of various wq^ 

^onfounded^ by the aid of knowledge ftrays ; 

Too weak to choofe, yet chooiing (till in hafte^ 

>ne moment gives the pleafure and diftafte ; ^ 

(ilk'd by paft minates« while the prefent doy, 

The fiatt*ring future ftill muft give the joy t 

(fot happy, but amus'd upon the road^ 

Ind (likf yon) tbooghtleft of his laft abode^ 

N a Whether 
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Whether next fan his being (hall reftrain 
To endlefs nothings happinefs or pain. 

Around me, k) ! the thinking thoughtlefs crew, 
(BewIIder'd each) their different" paths purfue ; 
Of them I afk the i^ay ; the firft* replies 
Thou art a god ; and^ fends me to the fkies : 
Down on the turf, the next, thou two-legg'd beaft. 
There fix thy lot, thy blifs and endlefs reft :' 
Between thefe wide extremes the length is fuch, 
I find I know too little or too much. 

** Almighty PoWer, by whofe mod wife command^ 
" Helplefs, forlorn, uncertain here I (land ; 
*' Take this faint glimmering of thyfelf away, 
" Or break into my foul with perfeil day !*• 
This faid, expanded Tay the facred text. 
The balm, the light, the guide of fouls perplex'd. 
Thus the benighted traveller that ftrays 
Through doubtful paths, enjoys the riiorning rays ; 
The nightly mi(^, and thick defcending dew. 
Parting, unfold the fields, and vaulted blue. 
'* O Trnth divine ! enlighten'd by ihy ray, 
" I grope and guefs no more, but fee my way ; 
•' Thou cle'ar'dft the fecret of my high defcerif,' 
•* And told me what thofe myftic tokens meant ;' 
*' Marks of my birth, which I had worn in vain, 
'* Too hard for worldly fages to explain. 
*' Zeno's were vain, vain Epicurus' fchemes, 
** Their fyllems falfe, delufive were their dreams : 
• *' Unlklird 
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Unikiird my two-fold nature to divide,. -• 

One nurs'd my pleafurc, and one nurs'd my prid€ ; - 
Thofe jarring truths which human art beguile^ ^ 

Thy facred page thus bids roc reconcile." 
Offspring of God, no lefs thy pedigree, • 

What thou once wert, art now, and ilill I9^y be. 
Thy God alone can tell, alone decree ; 
Faultlefs thou drop^dfl from his unerring ikill, ^ 

With the bare power to fin, fince free of will : 
Yet charge not with thy guilt his bounteous love. 
For who has power to walk, has power to rove : 
Who ads by force impelled, can nought deferve ; 
And wifdpm (hort of infinite may fwerve. 
Borne on thy new-imp'd wings, thou took'fl thy flight. 
Left thy Creator, and the realms of light ; 
Difdain'd bis gentle precept to fulfil ; 
And thought to grow a god by doing ill : 
Though by foul guilt thy heavenly form defac'd. 
In nature chang'd, from happy manfions chas'd. 
Thou flill retain 'fl fome fparks of beav'nly fire. 
Too faint to mount, yet reAiefs to afpire ; 
Angel enough to feek thy blifs again. 
And brute enough to make thy fearch in vain. 
The creatures now withdraw their kindly ufe. 
Some fly thee, fome torment, and fome feduce ^ 
Repafl ill fuited to fuch different guefls. 
For what thy fenfe defires, thy foul diftaftes ; 
..... N 3 Thy 



"fky loft, tliy CQiiofity, thy pride^ 
Ourb'd, or^cferr'd, or balk'4« orgralifyM^ 
)tage on, and make tl^ee equally ai^blefsM^ 
Jgk what thoa want'ft, and what thou haft pofiefs*4» 
In vain thou hop'ft for blifs on this poor clod» 
Ketnrn, and feekthy father, a|id thy God : 
Yet think not to regain thy native (ky^ 
Borne on the wiQgs of vain phiJofophy ; 
Myfteripus paflage ! hid from human eyes ; 
Soaring yon'U fink« and finking yon will ri& : 
liet humble thoughts thy wary footfteps guide^ 
Jtepair by me^piefi what yoi^ loft by pri<l^ 
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<^fc fl^fc jHb anb aHb 3Hfc af y jW> <Wi «Ht iHa jHfcjHfc ^QF jQF^^F^Bt fl^^ l^M. sS ^K 9^E 

L O N D O N: 



sA P O ^ M. 



In Imitation of the 



Thjrd satire of JUVENAL, 

By Dr. Samuel Johnson, 



'^Mtj imepu 



Tarn piUieus urbis, tarn firrius ut teneat /if . J^^V 

'^T^HOUGH grief and fondnefs in my breaft rebel, 

Jl When injur'd Thalas bids the town £urewel» 
Y«t ftill my calmer thoughtt his choice commend, 
I praife the'hermit, but regret the friend ; 
Who now refolves, from vice and London far. 
To breathe in diftant fields a purer air. 
And fix'd on Cambria's folitary (hore, 
<#ive to St. David one trne Briton more. 

JUV. Sat. IIL 

> Qttamvis digrelTtt veteris confafus amici ; 
Laudo, tam:n, vacuis quod fcdem ligere Cumii 
peftioet^ at^oe uaum ci?em donare Siby^lse* 

N4 For 
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^ For who would leave, unbrib'd, Hibernia's land, 
Q^ A^Dge the rocks x>f Scotland for the Slntiid i - 

There none are fwept by fudden fate away. 
But all whom hunger fpuijes, with age docd/y^ 
Here malice, rapine, accident, confpire. 
And now a rabble rage^ now a firie ; 
Tlicir ambuih Vere relcntlefs ruffians-lay. 
And here the fell attorney prowls for.prey ; 
Here falling houfes thund-er on your h^ad. 
And here a female athciil talks you, d^ad. 

"^ While Thalss waits the wherry that contains 
Of diiUpated wealth the fmall remains. 
On Thames*s bank in fllent thought we ftobd. 
Where Greenwich fmiles upon the filver flood. 
Struck with fhe feat that gave *^ Eliza birth. 
We kneel, and kifs the confecratcd earth ; 
In,pl^j*fing<ireams tlic blifeful age rene\w. 
And call Britannia's glories ba-ck tdview: 
B:ho'd hpr crofs triumphant on the main. 
The guard of copimerce, and the dread of Spain. 

'^ Ego vjl Prochytam prsepono Suburrae. 

Nam q»jid tarn mifcrum, tam folum v'dimus, trt noi^ 
Detenus ciedas horroe incendia, lapfus 
Te<5\orum allidwo?,' et milk pericala fxvas 
Urb'is, Sc Augufiro reciiantes menfc poetas ? 

c Sed, dum tota domus theda componltur uqly 
Subfiitit ad vetcres arcus. 

d QMCcn Elizlbeth born at Gtcenwicht 
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Ere mafquerades debauch'd, excife opprefsM* 
Or Engliih honour grew a (landing jeft. 

A traniient calnf the happy fcenrs befkow. 
And for a moment lull the fenfeof woe. 
At length awaking with conteniptuoas frown. 
Indignant Thales eyes the neighb'ring town. 

^ Since woith, he cries, in thefe degen'rate days 
Wants ev'n the cheap reward of empty praife; 
In thofe curs'd walls, devote to vice and gain. 
Since unrewarded fcience toils in vahi ; 
Since hope but fooths to double my diftrefs. 
And every moment leaves my little left ; 
While yet my ileady Heps no ^ dafF fallaias. 
And life ilUl vigorous revels in my veins; 
Grant me, kind, heaven, to find' fome happief place. 
Where hoaelly and fenfe are no difgrace | 
Some pleafiug bank where verdant ofiers play. 
Some peaceful vale with nature's painting gay ; 
Where once the harrafs'd Briton found repofc. 
And fafe in poverty dcfy'd his foes ; 

c H re tunc Umbriclus : Qij^odo artibuf, intuit, boneftii 
Nullus in urbe locus, nulla emolumenta laboruin, 
Res hodie minor ed, heri quam fuit, at^oe eadem eras 
Deteret exiguis aliquid : proponimus illuc 
Ire, fatigatas ubi Daedalus emit alai } 
Dum nova caailies ■ ■■ 



•et pedibos me 



Porto mcii, niillo dextram AiSeunte bacillo. 

Some 



8on« leoret ptU, ye powers» indulgent give. 

s Let live hcre^ for — has Icarn'd ta live, 

^ere let thofe reigOj wkam penfions can incite 
To vote a patriot Mack, a courtier white ; 
Explain ^eir poHBtry's 4earr4)Ought lights away, 
^nd plead for pi|*gtes in (he faap of day s 
With Havift tenets taint our poifon'd youth. 
And lend a lye the confidence of t^uth. 

^ Let fuch raife palaces, an4 mjinprs bnjr, 
polled a tax, or farm a lottery^ 
With warbling eunuchs £11 a licensed ^i^B 
And lull tf> fervit^de a thoughtlefs age. 

Heroes, proceed | what bounds your pri4is fliall hold )L 
What check reHrain your third ((>f pow'r aijid gold f 
Behold rebi^Uiotts ^rtiu: Qt)ite p'«nhrpwn, 
pehold our fame, o^r weal,t}i« P^r lives your 0|^n. 
To fach, a groaning i^ation's fppils afe giv*ii. 
When public crimes infiame the >^.Mh of heav*n : 
, ' But what, 4ny friex>d^ wh;^t hope remains foo* fat^ 
^ho fiart at theft, and hluik at perjury ? 

S Cedattivs f»ttiLi yivant Aitiinus iftic 

Bt Catultn : ttianeant qui nigra in candfda vertunt. 

^ Qijets ifacile eft aeden conducerc, fluminai portus> 
Siccandam elnviem, portanduny ad bu^a cadaver, i.^ 
Munera auac cdunt. 

i Quid Rome faciaiQ ? mentiri nefcio : libruxn 
Si malus eft, ne^ueo Uodare & pofcerf . 

1 Wl^ 
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Wko fcarce fixrbear, thongh B|LiTAin*9 court l» Img^ 

To pluck a titled po^*5 borro^'d wing ; 

A ftatefinan's logic uacomrincM can hear, 

And dare to flumber o*tr the 6aa:etteer $ 

Defpife a jfbol in half his ptnfion dfefs'd. 

And ftriye-in vain fo lanj^h ^t H''— — r'* j^ft* 

^ Others with fofter fmiles, and fubtler art, 
pan fap the principles, or taint the heart ^ 
With more addrefs a loviePt note conv^. 
Or bribe a virgin's innocence away. 
Well may they rife, while I, whofe rnftic tOQgqt 
Ne'er new to puzzle rigM» or yamifli wyxmg, 
Spum'd as a beggar, ^refded as a {py, 
Juive unregarded, "uttlaiiiented diie* 

^ Fo]r what but^Topial guilt the friend endears f 
Who ihares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune ihares : 
** Qqt thou, ihoi^d tempting villainy prefent. 
All Marlb'rough hoarded, or all VilUcrs ^ fpent, 

k !■ I Ferre ad auptas, quae mittit adulter, 
Qaae mandat, oorinc alii : me oemo miniftro 
For crky atqot ideo flulli comes exco. 

? Qiiis nunc diligitur, aifi cohfcius ? ■■ 
Carus erit Verri, ^i Verrem tempore, ^tio vult^ 
Accufar* poteft* — 

^ — -Tanti tiW non fit^pact 
Omnia arena Tagi, qoodqae in maie Yolvitor aurum» 
Ut iomno carets. ■ ' ■ ■ 

« CtKtl^ ViUieis, tfat witty tnd pioAigatc Diike of Buckingham. 
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ToriLfrom tke glitt'ring bribe thy fcornful ^je. 
Nor fell for gold, what gold could nevpr buy. 
The peaceful (lumber, felf^approving day, 
Unfullied fame, and confcience ever gay. 

* The cheated nation's happy fav'ritea fee ( 
Mark whom the, great carefs, who frown on me» 
London ! the needy villain's gen'ral home. 
The common fewer of Paris ^and of Rome, 
With eager third, by folly or by fate. 
Sucks in the dregs of each corrupted date. 
Forgive my tranfports on a theme like this, 
P I cannot bear a French metropolis. 

'i Illuilrious Edward ! from the realms of day. 
The land of heroes and of faints furvey ; 
Nor hope the BriciOi lineaments to trace. 
The ruftic grandeur, or the furly grace. 
But lofl in thoughtlefs eafe, ^nd empty (how. 
Behold the warrior dwindled to a beau ; 
Senfe, freedom, piety, refin'd away. 
Of France the mimic, and of Spain the prey. 

All that at home no more can beg or deal. 
Or like a gibbet better than a wheel ; 

<* Qjja nunc divittbos gem acceptiffima noftrisj 
£t quos praecipue fugiam, properabo fateri. 

P — Non pofltim ferre, Quirites, 

Graccam urbem. — — 

9 Rufticus ille tuus fumit trcchedipoa, Quirine, 
fit ccromatko fert niceteria coUo. * 

7 urn 



HifiM from the llage,.or hooWd frolA (fie codxt, " 

Their air, their ^rcfs, their pbliffos import z ^* 

* Obfequious, artful, voluble and gay. 
On Britain's fond credulity they prey. 

No gainful fiidie their induftiy can 'fcapc, ^■ 

• They fing, they dance, clean ihoes, or cure a clap j 
All fciencesa^fting^Moniieiir knows. 

And bid him go to hell, to het! h'e goet. 

' Ah ! what avaih it, that,' frbin flav'ry far, 
I drew the breath of life in £n*gli(h air ; 
Was early taught a Briton's rlgfit-to prize, • 
And lifp the«^iales of He n r y 's vi6lories ; 
If the guU'd conqueror receives the chain. 
And flattery fubdues when arms are vain ? * 

° Studious to pleafe, and ready to fubmit* 
The fupple Gaul was born a pafa'fite: 
Still to his intVeft true, where-e^Vhc goes^ ' 
Wit, bravery, w<>rth, his lavifh 'fb^igue bellows ; 
In every face a thbufand graces ihine, .* - > 

From every tongue flows harmony divine. 

' Ingeoium velpx, audacia perdita, fenno 
Promptai. ■ « 

s Augur, fchcenobates, medicus, magus : omnia novlc 
Graeculus efuriens, in caelum, jufTeris, ibit. 

'^ Ufque adco nihil c&, quod noftra infantia coelum 
Haufit Aventini?' 

B Quid, quod adulandi geos pn|d<ntiifima laudat ^ 

Seimooem iado^, facicm deformis amict ? 

Tktfe 



* Tliefe artt in vain Mr nigged natives ts!)r« 
Strain out with foulc'ringrdifidtiice a lyc^ 
And gain a kick for aukWard flattery. 

Befidesy with juftice this difcerning ag^ 
Admires their wond'roas talentu for the Hage t 
y Well may thisy venture on the mimic's artj, 
Who play from morn tQ x^glit a borrowM pa|t|. 
Pradis'd their mailer's notions tQ embracQ^ 
Repeat his maadms, and refled his fkopi 
With every wild abfurdity coipply. 
And view each objeft with another*^ ey^ I 
To fhake with laughter ere die jeft they hear>. 
To pour at will the eounterfisited teac» 
And as ekeir patron hints the cold Of heat« 
^o (hake in dog-days, in December iweat* 

* HoWy when competitors like thefe contend^ 
Can furly virtoe hope to fix a friend ? 
Slaves that with ierious impudence beguile. 
And lye without a blufli, withoat a fmile; 

*• Hxc etdem Ucet & nobis laudare : fed iUlt 
Credkur. 

I Natio comoeda eft. Rides ? majore cachiaao 
ConcQtttury &c. 

* Non famus ergo pares : raelior, qui Temper Ss OfSni 
No£te dieque poteft alienum Aimere vultum i 
A facie jaAare inanu8,*Uudare paratus. 
Si beae ruAavit, fi re£^aiii msaniamtaM* 
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Extit etch tri^t twtry vice wiore^ 
Year tafie in fniiff'^ yoiu* judgflBM^i; ina wkorei 
Can Balbo's eloquence applaud, and fwear 
He gropes his breeches with a maaaich's air. 

For arts like thefe preleirrM, adsairM^ carefi'df. 
They £rft invade yoor table, then your breafts 
* Explore your fecreu with iniidiout are. 
Watch the weak hour, and ranfack all the heart ;.• 
Then foon your ilUplac'd oonfideAce repay* 
Commeace your lords,, and gpvom of betray* 

^ By numbers here from ftiame or oenfime fite» 
AU crimes are fafe, but haled povertyr* 
This, only this, the rigid law purfnen^ 
This, only this, provokes th<t ikarling Mufr^ 
The fober trader at a tattcr'd Gk)ak» 
Wakes from his dream, and Infaousrs fer a joke $ 
With briikcr air the filkcn courtiers gaae, . 
And turn the varied taunt a thoafajnd waya* 
^ Of all the griefs that harrafit the diftreia'd ; 
Sure the moll bitter is a fcornful jeft ; 
Fate never wouuds more deep the gen'rous hearty 
Than when a blockhead's infult points the dart. 

* Scire volant fecreta domus^ atque inde timeri* 

b ■ M atertcm praebet caufafqiie jocmni^ 

Omnibus hie idem .^ & fod^ft feint lactroa, fj^q, 

* Nil htbet infeliz paopertas durius iivie^ 
Ogam quod rMlcol^i hoi&i«u faek* 



i 



IHm 



* Has heaven rcfcrv'd, ih pity to the pbor> 
No pathlefs^wafte or crndiicover'd ihore ? 
No fecret ifland in the bdandlefs main ? / ' 
No peaceful defart yet mickim'd by Spa in- f •' • . • 
Quick let os rife« the happy feats etplore, * ' 
And bear opprefiion's iniblehce no more^ 

This mournful truth is ivtry where confefs'd;. ' " ' r 
* Slow ilisbs worth, by poverty dbf«bss'j>*; 
But here more flow, where all are (laves to gold;- 
Where looks are merchandife, and fmiles are fold ; 
Where wqn by bribes, by flatteries implor*d> 
The groom retails the favoups of his lord^r 

But hark I th* affrighted crowd's tumultuous cries 
^oll through the ftreets and thunder to the ^es ; ' 
Rais'd from fome pleafing dream of 'weakh and' pewV, ■ 
Some pompous palace or Ibme'blifsful bow*r, ' 
Aghaft you ftart, and fcarce with aching'light 
Suftain th' approaching, fire's tremendous Tight ; 
Swift from purfuing horrors take your way, '. ' 
And leave your little^ all to flames a prey ) 



Agmine fa£lo 



Debuerant olim tenues migraflfe Qni rites. 

^ Haud facile exnergunt, quorum virtutibus obftac 
Res anguda domi ; fed Romx durior illis 
Conatus ^ 

" ■ ^ Omnia Romae 

Cum pretio ■■ 

Cogimur, & cultit augere peculia fervit* 



Then 



^ Theh tbrbugh the wiorld a wretched vagrant roanii 
For where can ftarving merit find a home ? 
In vain your monrnful narrative difclofe, 
"While all negled, and mod infult yoor woes. 

s Should heaven's juft bolts Orgilio's wealth con/band. 
And (pread his Haming palace on the ground. 
Swift o'er the land the difnial rumour flies. 
And public mournings pacify the ikies j 
The laureat tribe in (ervile verfe relate. 
How virtue wars with perfecuting fate ; 
^ With well-feign'd gratitude the penfion'd band 
Refund the plunder of the beggar'd land. 
See ! while he builds, the gaudy vaflals come^ 
And crowd with fudden wealth the riiing doHie | 
The price of boroughs and of fouls reilore ; 
And raife his treafures higher than befbi«« 
Now blefs'd with all the baubles of the greats 
The polifh'd marble, and the ihining plate, 
' Orgilio fees the golden pile afpire. 
And hopes from angry heav*n another fire. 

f I ■ Ultimtts autem 

^nimiue cumulus, quod nudum, te fruftra rogaatem 
Nemo cibo^ nemo hofpitio, te£toque juvabir, 

% Si magna Afiurici cecidit domus, horrida mater, 
PuJati proceres i 

^ Jam accurrit, qui marmora done^ 
Conferat impenfas : hic^ &c. 
Hie modum argenti, i ■ 



Meliora, ac plura reponlt 



Perficus ocborom lautiffimoi. 



Vol. I. O ^w\&^ 



[ 210 ] > 

^ CooId'A thou refign the park and play content^ 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent | 
Thdre might'ft thou find fome elegant retreat. 
Some hireling fenator's deferted feat ; 
And ftretch thy profpefb o'er the fmiling land, 
For'lefs t^an rent the dungeons of the Strand; 
There prune thy walks, fupport thy drooping &ow*n, 
Diredl thy rivulets, and twine thy bow'rs ; 
And, while thy beds a cheap repaft aiford, 
Defpife the dainties of a venal lord^ 
There every buQi with nature's mafic rings. 
There every breeze bears health upon its wings ; 
On all thy hours fecurity (hall fmile. 
And blefs thy evening walk and morning toil. 

^ Prepare for death, if her© at night you roam. 
And fign your will before you fup from home. 

^ Some fiery fop, with new commiffion vain, 
\^ho fleeps dn braml)les till he kills his man ; 



^ Si potes avelll Circejtfibus, ^tima Sorae, 
Aat Fabrateris domui, aut Frufmone paratur, 
Quanti nunc ttnebras anum conducis in annum-^ 
Hortulus liic III 
Vivi bidentis amans, Sc culti villicus horti, 
'CTndc epalum i>offis centum dare Pythagorseis* 

' — Poffis ignarns haberi, 
£t fubiti cafus improvidtis, ad ccenam fi 
Inteftatut eas. 

«a Ebrius et petulans, qui nullum forte cecidlt, 
Dat pctnas, no^m patitur logentlt^ amictrm 
Peld( 



■ r 



Sot 



>ihe frolic drotikarcl^ reeling from a feaft^ 
rovokes a broil, and ftabs yoa for a jeft. 

^ Yet ev'n thefe heroes, mifcbieroafly gay; 
ords of tke ftreet> and terrors of tb^ way ; 
lafli'd as they are with folly, youth, and winej 
*heir pradent infults to the poor confine ; 
Tar they ixiark tiie ^ambeau^s bright approach^ 

nd ihun the fhining train and golden coach. 

^ In vain tlie(e dangers paft, your doors you doijb 
Lflid hope the Balmy bleilings of f epofe : 
*ruel with giiilt, and daring with defpair; 
^he midnight murd'rer burib the faithlefs bar ; 
(ivades the facred hour of iilent reff, 
Lnd plants, iinJeen, i dagger iii your breafta 

p Scarce can our fields, fuch crowds at Tybtfrn diei 
i^ith hefnp the galldws and the fleet fnppty. 
'ropofe your fchemes, ye fenatorian band, 
Vho(e ways and means fnpport the finking land t 
!ieft ropes be wanting in the tempting fpring^ 
To rig another conVoy for the king. 



"Sed, quamvis iniprobus annis. 



Atque mero ferVcni, cavet htmc; quern cbccina laiAi 
Vitari jubet, et comitoih lotifilfimus ordo, 
Multdm prctcrea flatdmarunl, atqoe aenea latnpas. 

• Nee tamen hoc tantum metuaa : dam qui fpoliet tc 
Nob deerit : clatifis domibua, Wc, 

V Mazlmas in vinclis ferri modus : ut timeas ne • 
Vomer deficiarj ne marrie ct farcuh4cfiat« 
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^ A Angle jail 9 in Alfred's goldep reign j^ 
Could half the nation's criminals contain ; 
Fair Juftice then^ without conftraint ador*d> 
Held high the fleady fcale^ but deep*d the fword ;: 
No (pies were paid, no fpecial juries known* 
Bleft age ! but ah ! how different fironi our own ! 

' Much could I add» but fee the boat at hand» 
The tide retiring, calls me from the land i 
* Farewel I — When youth, and health, and fprtnpe ipeat. 
Thou fiy'ft for refuge to the wilds of Kent ^ 
And tir'd like me with follies and with crimes^ 
In angry numbers warn 'ft fucceedjng times ; 
Then (hall thy friend, nor thou refufe his aid^ 
Still fee to vice, forfake his Cambriaa (hade ;. 
In virtue's caufe once more exert his rage, - 
Thyfatire point,^ and animate tKy page. 4 

H Felices proavQrum atavos,. felicia dic«s 
Secula, quae quondam. fub rcgibus atque tribunis 
Videruat aoo contcntam carcere {tomam. 

' His alias poteram, Se plures fubnefbre caufas r. 
Sed jumenta vocant.i 1 



Ergo Tale noflri memor : & quotks ts 



Roma tuo refici properaotem reddet Aquino^ 
Me quoque ad Elvinain Cerercm, veftrtmque Dianaai 
CoDTelle a Cumis : fatirarum ego, ni pudet ilUt,. 
Adjutor gelidas ▼cniun caligatua^^in a|i9t«. 
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PROLOGUE 

SPOKEN BY 

Mr. G A R R I C K. 

At the Opening of the Theatre in Dkury-Lakb> 1747% 

By the Same. 

\K7 HEN lcaniing*8 triumph o'er her barbVous foea 
Firft reared the Hage^ immortal SKAKsPBAEErofe; 
Each change of many-colour'd life he drew, 
Jlxhaufted worlds, and then imagin'd new : 
Exiftence faw him fpurn her bounded rtigA^ 
And panting Time toil'd afte^ him in vain : 
His powerful flrokeis prefiditig thith imprefs'dj 
And nnrefifted'paffion flbrm'd the breaft. 

Then Jon son came, inftra£led from the fchool) 
To pleaie in method, and'irivenrby rule; 
His iludious patience, and laborious art» 
By regular approach aiTaiPd the heart ; 
Cold approbation gave the Hng'rihg bays. 
For thofe who dnrft not cenfure, fcarce could praifi^ 
A mortal bom, he met the general doom. 
But left, like Egypt's kings, a lafting tomb. 

O 3 The 
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Th& wits of Charles found eafier wzyp to fame^ 
Nor wifli'd for Jonion's art, or Sbakspearb'^s flame: 
Themfelves they ftudied^ as they felt their writ ; 
Int^g^e was plot, obfcenity was wit. 
Vice always found a fympathetic friend. 
They pleas'd their age, and did |iot aim to mend. 
Yet bards like thefe afpirM to lafting praife. 
And proudly hop'd to pimp in future day?. 
Their caufe was gen'ral, their fupports were fhxmg^ 
Their flaves were willing, and their reign was long) 
Till ihame regained the poft that fenfe betray'd. 
And Virtue callM Oblivion to her aid. 

Then crufh'd by rule?, and weaken'd as refin-d. 
For years the power of tragc4y dedin'd ; • 
From bard to bard the frigid caution crept, 
'Till declamation ^oar'd, while paflion ilept. 
Yet ftill did Virtue deign the flage to tread^ 
Philofophy remained, though I^fature fled^ 
Sut forc'd at length her aQcient reign to quit. 
She faw great Fauftus lay the ghoft of Wit : 
Exulting Folly hail'd the joyful day. 
And pantomime and fong confirm'd her fway. 

But who the coming changes can prefagc* 
And mark the future periods of the flage ? 
iPerhaps if (kill could diftant times explore. 
New Behns, new Durfeys, yet remain in ftore* 
Perhaps, where Lear has rav'd, and Haiplet dy'd. 
On flying cars new forcerers may ride* 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps ^for wFio can guefs th* efFefts of cbanee ?^ 
Here Hunt may box, or Mahomet may dance. 

Hard is his lot, that here by Fortune plac'd, 
Muft watch the wild viciffitu$es of tafte $ 
With -every meteor of caprice muft play. 
And chace the new-blown bubbles of the day. 
Ah ! let not cenfure term our fate our choice ; 
The ftage but echoes back the public voice. 
The drama's laws the drama's patrons give. 
For we that live to pleafe, muft pleafe^ to- live. 

Then prompt no more, the follies you decry. 
As tyrants doom their tools of guilt to die ; 
*Tis> yours this night to bid the reign commence 
Of refcu'd nature and reviving fenfe ; 
To chace the charms of found, the pomp of fhow, ^ 
Fed- ufeful mirth, and falutary woe ; 
Bid fcenic virtue form the rifing age, , 
And tnith dllfufe her radiance from the ftage. 
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Of Active and RjBTiRiso Lif£« 

AN EPISTLE 

TP 

JJENRy eOVENTRYS 

By William Melmotb, Efq; 
Fbft printed in the Year M pec XXXV. . _ 

AfSw qmdimjudicio neuitr culpandus, aktr dum expert dfU^_ 
tituies^ dum alter ma*vtib videri contempfijft. 

Y£S, yoa condemn thofe fages too refin'd, • ' • . 

That grayely ^fture. ere they, know mankinds 
Who whilft.ambition's fiercer fires they blame. 
Would damp each ufeful fp^rk that kindles fjime. 

'Tis in falfe eftimates the folly lies ; 
The paflion'8 blamelefs, when the judgment's wife* 

In yain philofophers with warmth conteft. 
Life's fecrei .ihade, or open walk is beft : 
Each has its feparate joys, and each its ufe : 
This calls the patriot forth, and that^e Mufe.' 

* Author of Philemon to Hj^dafpet. He died ft9th December X7p> 

• ■ 

Hence 



Hence not alike to %11 the fpecies* hetr^A 

An eqaal thirft of public fame has gir'n : 

Patrius it .forms to ihine in- a<ttioB great ; 

While Decio's talents bed adorn retreat* 

If| where Pieqan maid^ delight to dwell, : 

The haunts of filence, and the |»eaaBful oril. 

Had, fair Aftraca I been thy Talbot's ^ chmce^ 

Could lift'ning crowds now hang upon his voice ? 

And thou^ bleil maid, might'il long have wept in v«ui 

The diilant glories of a fecond reign» 

In exile doom'd yet ages to complain* 

Were hig]i ambition (till the power confefi^d 
That rul'd with- equal fway in every breaft^ 
Say where the glories of the facred nine \ 
Where Homer's ytrk fublime, or, Milton, tbioe? ' . 
Nor thou, fweet Bard ^ ! who- ** turnM the tuneful trt* 
** From ioond to fenfe, from fancy to the heart. 
Thy lays inHru&ive to the world hadft giv'o» 
Nor greatly juftify'd the laws, -of heaven. 

Let fatire: Uail with every mar^ of hate. 
The vain afpirer, or diflioneft Great, 
Whom love of wealth, or wild ambition's fway 
Pufh forward, ^daXL regardlefs of the way % 



b Charles. Lord Talbot, Lor4 High ChaoceUor of Gfcat BiiCiis. 
He died 14th Febfuary 1737* 

« Mr. Pope. 

High 
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High and more bigh who flim with reftlefs pridcj 
Where neither reafon nor fiur virtue guide : 
And hiffl^ the wretch, who labours on with pain> 

# 

For the low lucre of an ofelefs gain, 
(Wife but to get, ^ird adive but to (ave) 
May fcom deferv'd ftill follow to the grave. 
But he whO'fond to raife aTplendid name. 
On life's ambitious height would £x his fame, 
Iv adive arts, or vent'fous arms would ihine, 
Yit fliuns the paths which virtue bids decline ; 
Who dignifies his wealth by gen'rous Ufe, 
To raife th' opprefs'd, or merit to produce — — 
Shall reafon's voice impartial e'er condemn 
The glorious purpofe of fo wife an aim ? 
Where virtue regulates this juft defire, 
•Twere dangerous folly to fupprefs its fire. 
Say, whence could fame fupply (its force unknown) 
Her roll illullrious of fair renown ? 
What laurels prompt the hero'f ufeful rage f 
What prize the patriot's weighty toils engage f 
Each public pallion bound to ei<dlefs froft. 
Each deed of focial worth ifor ever lo(l. 
O ! may the Muie inipire the love of praife, 
Raife the bright paiCon, but with judgment raife ! 
For this (he oft has tun'd her facred voice, 
Call'd forth the patriot, and approv'd his choice ; 
Bid him the fleep afcent to honour take, 
tier, till the fummit gain'd, her paths forfake, 

9 Yet 
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Yet not (Viceeff aloot troe fame attends ; 
He too fhall reach- it who bat well intends. 
See 'midft the vaAqnUh'd virtuous^ Falklftod "^ Uet ; 
His gen'rons effbrt^.v^in. And vain his fighs;' . 
Yet trae to merit faithful records tell 
To diftant ages how the patriot fell : - 
Plefl youth ! infur'dthe fWeeteft voice of pralfe, . . 
Who livei approv'd in Pope's unrivall'd biysm 

Grave precepts fleeting notions may unpart. 
Bat bright ^aoiple bed inftrufb the heart : f 

Then look on Patrius> let his conduA ihew 
From adive life what various bleffings flow. 
|n him ajuft ambitibn flands Qonfefs'd; ' 

Itlvarms, bat not inflames, his equal, breaft* 
See him in fenates ad the patriot's, palt. 
Truth on his lips, the public at his heart ; 
There neither fears can awe» nor hopes controni. 
The honeft purpofe of his fleady foul. 
No mean attachments ^'er feducM his tongue 
To gild the. eaufe his heart fufpeded wrong ; .... 
But deaf to envy, fadion, fpleen, his voice : ' 

Joins here or th^re, as reafon guides his choice. 
To one great point his faithful labofirs tend. 
And all bis tpils in Brium's intereft end. 

4 Hi wat JeiUed iu tl^e civil ws^rs.:. jTeehis charifter at lar|i la 
Cltf endoa's hiftorr. 



To him each neigliboiir fafe refei^ hit diini/ ' 
The right he fettles; and abates the flaine* 
Nor arts nor wofth to P^trios ftie in ymA,- 
Nor unrelieved the injn/d e'er 6oifi{$lainr 
For him the hand uniiiear are pray'rs j^fei^d; 
And grateful vows in diftant templet heiei)^ ; 
Like nature's bleffin]gs t0 no part confi^n^d. 
His well-pois*d bonnty reaches 4II mankind; 
That infolence of wealth, the pOmp of ftaie 
Which crowds the mai^oniB (^'the vainly great. 
Flies far the limiti of his modeft gate* 
Jnft what is elegantly ufefors there; 
Of aught beyond he fcomsth^ onworth/ cAit ;• 
Nor would, for all the trim that pride am (hum'. 
One iingle ad of fecial aid forego; 
For this he labourl to improve his fiore, ^ 
For this he wiflies to enlarge his poWr ; 
This is his life's great pnrpofe, end, a^d alw ; 
Such true ambition is, and worthy fame; 

How different Rapax {pent his worthlefai h<lal'l' 
With treafure indigent, a flavc with pow*r : 
Large fums ^'erloekiog, flill intent on more; 
He wafted, not enjbyd, his taftelefs ftore. 
His growing greatness rais'd his hopes t%'e highV, 
And fzn^d his reftlefs pride's increafing fire. 
'Twas thus amidft pfofperity he pinM ; ' 
For what can fill the falfe ambitions mind f " ' "" 



I 
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With all the honours that bi» prince could give» 

With a]} the wealth hit av*nce coold receive, 

'Nfidft ootward opnlence, bat inward care» V 

Reproach and want were all he left hi$ heir* 

'Tis true, the patriot wdl deferves )m fame* 
And from his country jvtfk applaufe may cUuu 
Bat what. avails- it to the world befide> 
That Brutus bravdiy ftab'd» or Curttiis dy^d? 
While Tally's merit, ancoi^tt*d to place, 
Diffafes bleffin^i down t|trough all our race ; 
Remoteft times his learned labours reach. 
And Rome's great moralift ev'n now ifaall tatch^ 

Averfe to puUic noife, amhition's ftrife^ 
And all the fplendid iOs of boiy life. 
Through latent paths, unmarked by vulgar eye» 
Are there who. wiih to pais unheeded by ? 
Whom calm retirement's iacred pleafures move^ 
The hour contemplative, or friend they love ^ 
Yet not by fpleen, or Aiperftition led. 
Forbear ambition's giddy heights ^, tread ; 
Who not inglorious fpend their pe^^ul day, 
Whilft fcience, iQvely ilar ! diredls their way f 
Plows there not fiunething good from fuch as theief 
No ufeful prodoft from the men of eafe? 
And (hall the Mufe no focial merit boaft ? 
Are all her. vi^ls to the public loft ? 
Though noify j^ride may fcorn her filent toU, 
Pair are the fyi4ta.vi(hich blefs her h^ppy bU: 

There 
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f here every plant of ufefol produce grows. 

There fcience fprang, and thence inftrudion flows i 

There true philofophy ereds her fchool. 

There plans her problem^ and there forms her rale t 

There every feed of every art bq;an. 

And all that eafes life« and brightens man. 

'Twas hence great Newton , mighty gehias ! fbar'd^ 
And all creation's wond'rous range explor'd. 
Far as th' Almighty flretch'd his utmoft line. 
He pierc'd in thought^ and viewM the vaft defign. 
Too long had darker ages fought in vain 
The fecret fcheme of nature to explain- ;- 
Too long had truth efcap'd each fage*^ eye^ 
Or fidntly fhone through vain philofophy. 
Each ihapely offspring of her feeble thought^ - 
A darker veil o'er genuine fcience brought ;' 
Sill ilubbom fadts overthrew their frnitlefs toll $ 
For truth and fidtion who (hall reconcile ? 
But Britain's fons a furer guide purfue; 
Thread fafe the maze, fmce Newton gave the clqe^ 
Where-e*er he turn'd true Science rear'd her head. 
While far before her puzzled Ign-'fance fled : 
From each blcft truth thefe^ noble ends he draws, 
Ufe to mankind, and to their God applaufe. 
Taught by his rules fecure the merchant rides. 
When threatening feas roll high their dl^adfill tides f 
And either India fpeeds her precious flores, 
'Midil various dangers fafe lo BritainV fliorei; 

Leaf 
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Long as thote orbs he weigh'd (hall fhed their ravs> 
His truth (hall guide U3> and fhall lad his praife* . ..^ 

Yet if fo juD: the fame, the ufe fo great, 
Syftems to poife, and ipheres to regulate ; 
To teach the fecret well-adapted force. 
That (leers of countlefs orbs th' unvaried cowfe ; 
Far brighter honours wait the nobler part. 
To balance manners, and condu^ the heart. 
Order 'without us, what imports i€ &en. 
If all is refUefs anarchy within ? . 
Fir'd by this thought great Afl\ley *, gen'roua Tagp, 
PlanM in fweet leifure his ^ inftruftive page* 
Not orbs he weighs, but marks, with happier (kill. 
The fcope of actions and the poife of wjll : 
In fair proportion here defcrib'd we trace 
Each mental beauty, and each moral grace ; 
Each ufeful paffion taught, its tone deiigu'd. 
In the nice concord of a well-tun'd mind. 
Does mean felf-love contradt each focial aim ? 
Here public tranfports (hall thy foul inflame. 
Virtue and Deity fupremely fair. 
Too oft delineated with looks fevere^ 
Refnme their native fmll^s and graces here : 



. . \* 
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« Anthony Aihiey Cowpe^f, third Earl of Shaftdbury*. 

f See the Chara^leriftics, particularly the Enouiry ^oocemipg YlrCae 
and the Morallil«* .' .-.fjV 
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SoothM into love relenting foes admire^ 
And warmer raptures every friend infpire* 

Such are the fruits which from retirement fpring r 
Thefe bleffings eafe and learned leifure bring* 

Yet of the various talks mankind employ, 
*Tis fure the hard^ft, leifure to enjoy. 
For one who knows to tafte this god-like blifs. 
What countlefs fwarfais of vain pretenders mifs ? . 
Though each dull plodding thing/ to apb the wife^ 
Ridiculouily grave, for leifure fighs, 
(His boafted wiih from bufyTcenes to run) 
Grant him that leifure, and the fooPs undone. 
The gods, to corle poor Demea, heard his vow. 
And buiinefs now no more contracts his brow : 
Nor real cares, 'tis true, perplex his bread. 
But thoufand fancied ills his peace molefl ; 
The ilighteft trifles folid forrows prove. 
And the long lingering wheel of life fcarce feems to mov^* 

Ufelefs in bufinefs, yet unfit for eafe, ' ' *'^' 

Nor (kiird to mend mankind, nor form'd to pleaie. 
Such fporious animals of worthlefs race 
Live but the public burthen and difgrace : 
Like mean attendants on life's ftage are feen. 
Drawn forth to fill, but t\u condud the. fcene* 

The mind not taught to think, no ufefal flore 
To fix refle^on, dreads the vacant hour. 
Turned on its felf its numerous- wants are feen. 
And ali the mighty void that lies within. 

3 Vet 
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Yet cannot wifilom damp our joys complete ; 
*Tis confcious virtue crowns the bleft retreat. 
Who feels not that, the private path muft fhun ; 
And fly to public view t' efcape his own ; 
In life's gay fcenes uneafy thoughts fupprefs. 
And lull each anxious care in dreams of peace* 
*Midft foreign objefts not employed to roam^ 
Thought, fadly a£iive, ftill corrodes at home : 
A ferious moment breaks the falfe repofe^ 
And guilt in all its naked horror (hows. 

He who would know retirement's joy reiin'dy 
The fair recefs muft feek with cheerful mind : 
No Cynic's pride, no bigot's heated brain. 
No fru (Irate hope, nor love's ^ntaftic pain. 
With him muft enter the fequefter'd cell. 
Who means with pleafing folitude to dwell | 
But equal paflions let his bofom rule, 
A judgment candid, and a temper cool, 
Enlarg d with knowledge, and in confcience clear. 
Above life's empty hopes, and death's vain fear. 
Such he muft be who greatly lives alone; 
Such Portio is, in crowded fcenes unknown. 
For public life with every talent born, 
Portio far oiF retires with decent fcorn ; 
Though without bufinefs, never unemploy'd. 
And life, as more at leifure, more enjoy'd : 
For who like him can various fcience tafte, - 
His mind (hall never want an endlefs feaft. 

Vol. I. ? In 



t *26 3 

tn his bleil ev'ning walk may'ft thou, may t^ • 
Oft friendly join in fwcet focicty ; 
Our lives like his in one fmooth current flow. 
Nor fwellM with tempeft, nor too calmly flow, 
Whilft he, like fome great fage of Rome or Greece^ 
Shall calm each rifing doubt, and fpeak u? peace, 
Corred each thought, each wayward wifli controol^ 
And damp with every virtue all the foul. 

Ah I how unlike is Urn brio's gloomy fcene, 
Eftrang'd from all the cheerful ways of men ! 
There fuperftition works her baneful pow'r. 
And darkens all the melancholy hour. 
Unnumber'd fears corrode and haunt his breait^ 
With all that whim or ign'rance can fuggeft. 
In vain for him kind nature pours her fweets $ 
The vifionary faint no joy admits. 
But feeks with pious fpleen fantaflic woes. 
And for heav'n's fake heav'n's offered good foregoes* 

Whate'er's our choice we fliil with pride prefer. 
And all who deviate, vainly think mufl err : 
ClodiOf in books and abflra^ notions lod. 
Sees none but knaves and fools in honor's pofl; 
Whilft Syphax, fond on fortune's fea to fail^ 
Ai>d boldly drive before the flatt'ring gale, 
(Forward her dang'rous ocean to explore,) 
Condemns as cowards thofe who mal&e the flior«« 
Not fo my friend impartial, — man he views 
Ufeful in what he fliuns as what purfues ; 

Seeil 
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Sees different tarns to general good confpire, 
*rhe hero's paffion and the poet's fire ; 
teach figure plac'd in nature's wife deixgn« 
With true proportion and exadleft line t 
Sees lights and fhades unite in due degree. 
And form the whole with faireft fymmetry. 

Ai * .>. j». .*■ •■ jt. .*■ -♦■ A j». .♦- -♦■ *. ■♦. .»■ -♦. -*■ ,f , A A ift A #r A iTi ttr A iTi iTi iTi iti A iti tfi ill ih 

GRONGAR HILL. 

Near CaerMarthbn^ South Wales. 

t 

By Mr. Dyih •. 

SILENT nymph, with carious eye! 
Who, the purple ev'ning, lie 
On the mountain's lonely van, 
fieyohd the noife of bufy man^ 
Painting fair the form of things, 
While the yellow linnet £ngs ; 



Or 



• Mi*. John t>yti ^ia the CecOiid Coh bt Robert Dyet of AbergUrney, 
til QaermarthenOiire, a folicitot of grdit capacity and note. He was 
born i» the year 1700, and received hU education at Weftminfter- 
fchool, front whence he returned home, being de£gned for his father*s 
profeffion. Diftikijig the ftudy of the law, he relinquiihed it on the 
death of hU pamit, and haring an inclination for painting, became a 

Pa pupil 
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Or the tanefal nightingale 
Charms the foreft with her tale| 
Come with all thy various hues. 
Come, and aid thy lifter Mufe ; 
Now while Phoebus riding high 
Gives ludre to the land and iky ! 
Grongar Hill invites my fong. 
Draw the landfkip bright and ftrong | 
Grongar, in whofe moffy cells 
Sweetly mufing Quiet dwells ; 
Grongar, in whofe filent (hade. 
For the modefl Mufes made. 
So oft I have, the evening ftill. 
At the fountain of a rill. 
Sate upon a flow*ry bed. 
With my hand beneath my head $ 



fupil to Mr. Richardfon, He then travelled into Italy, continued Ton)* 
time at Rome, and came back to England in X740. His proficiency as > 
an <.rt'.ft fcems to have been but inconfidcrable $ and this circumftance. 
joined to an ill Aate of health, and the love of ftudy, determined him ttr 
the church. He therefore entered into holy orders, and in 1741 obv 
talneU the living of Calthorp, in Lelcefterfhire, on which he lived ten 
years, and then exchanged it for Belchford, in Lincolnfhire. In 1751 
he was prefented to the rcdtory of Coningflby, and foon after had that of 
Ktrkby given him in addition. On the two btter he remained during 
the reft of his life, which ended in July X75S, «f a confufiiptive diforder, 
irhich he had flruggled with nany years. 

While 
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While ftrtiyM my eyes o'er Towy's floods 
Over mead, and over wood. 
From houfe to houfe, from hill to hill, 
'Till Contemplation had her fill. 

About his cheqaer'd fides I wind. 
And leave his brooks and meads behind. 
And groves and grottoes where I lay. 
And vidoes (hooting beams of day : 
Wide and wider fpreads the vale '; 
^s circles on a fmooth canal ; 
The mountains roti^d, unhappy fate ! 
Sooner or later, all of height. 
Withdraw their fummits from the flciei. 
And leiTen as the others rife ; 
Still the profped wider fpreads. 
Adds a thoufand woods and meads. 
Still it widens, widens itill. 
And finks the newly-rifen hill. 

Now, I gain the mountain's brow^ 
What a lajidflcip. lies below ! 
No cloudsf no vapours intervene,' 
But the gay, the open fcene 
Does the face of nature (how. 
In all the hues of heaven's bow I 
And, fwelling to embrace the light^ 
Spreads around beneath the fight. 

Old caftles on the clififa arife^ 
Proudly tow-riag in the ikies t ^ 

P 3 Rufhiiig 
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RdhiBg from the wood«, the fpiref 
Seem from henc^afcendlng fires. I 
Half his beams Apollo iheds 
On the yellow moantain-heads ! 
Gilds the fleeces of the flocks ; 
And glitters on the broken rocks ! 

Below me trees unnumber'd rife. 
Beautiful in various dyes : 
The gloomy pine» the poplar bloe. 
The yellow beech» the fable yew. 
The flender fir^ (hat t&per growsy 
The flurdy oajc^ with broad-fpread bought* 
And beyond the purple grove. 
Haunt of Fhillis, queen of love I 
Gaudy as the op'ning dawn. 
Lies a long and level lawn. 
On which a dark hill, fleep and high, 
Polds and charms thp wand'ring eye ! 
Deep ^re his feet in Towy's flood. 
His fldes are cloath'd with waving wood* 
And ancient towers crown his brow. 
That cafl an aweful look below ; 
Whofe ragged walls tl^e ivy creeps. 
And with her arms from falling keeps ; 
So both a fafety from the wind 
On motn^l dependence find, 

*Tis now the raven's bleak abode | 
^fiis i^pw th' ^partm^^it gf th« tQa4 Ji 

At 
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And there th^ fox fecurely feeds ; 
And there the pois'nous adder breeds. 
Concealed in ruins^ mofs, and weeds ; 
While> ever and anony there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary- moulder'd walls. 
Yet Time has feen> that lifts the low^ 
And level lays the lofty brow. 
Has feen this broken pile compleat. 
Big with the vanity of ftate ; 
But tranfient is the fmile of fate ! 
A little rule, a little fway, 
A fun-beam in a winter's day. 
Is all the proud and mighty have 
Between the cradle and the grave. 

And fee the rivers how they run. 
Through woods and meads, in (hade and fun. 
Sometimes fwift, fometimes flow. 
Wave fuccecding wave, they go 
A various journey to the deep. 
Like hum^ life to endlefs fleep ! 
Thus is nature's vefture wrought. 
To inftrudt our wand'ring thought $ 
Thus (he drelfes green and gay. 
To difperfe our cares away. 

Ever charming, ever new. 
When will the land&ip tire the view ! 
The fountain's fail, the river's flow. 
The woody valiies, warm and low | 

P4 Tte 
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The windy fummit^ wild and high^ 
Roughly rufhing on the iky ! 
The pleafant feat, the ruin'd tow'r. 
The naked rock, the fhady bow'r ; 
The town and village, dome and farm^ 
Each give each a double charm « 
As pearls upon an w£thiop's arm. 

See on the mountain's &uthern ilde^ 
Where the profpefk opens wide. 
Where the evening gilds the tide ; 
How clofe and fmall the hedges lie ! 
What ilreaks of meadows crofs the eyeJ 
A Hep me thinks may pafs the ilream. 
So little diftant dangers feem ; 
So we midake the future's face, 
Ey'd through hope's deluding glafs ; 
As yon fummits foft and fair. 
Clad in colours of the air, 
Whjch to thofe who journey near. 
Barren, brown, and rough appear; 
Still we tread the fame coarfe way. 
The prefent's ftill a cloudy day. 

O may I with myfclf agree. 
And never covet what I fee ! 
Content me with an humble fhade. 
My pafiions tam'd, my wifhes laid ; 
For while our wifhes wildly roll, 
W^ bimi(h ^ttiet from the foul : 



\ 
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^18 thus the bufy beat the air ; 
Aiid mHers gather wealth and care* 

Now, ev'n now, my joys run high. 
As on the mountain-turf I lie ; 
While the wanton Zephyr fings. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings ; 
While the waters murmur deep ; 
While the ihepherd charms his iheep ; 
While the birds unbounded fly. 
And with mufic fill the iky. 
Now, ev'n now, my joys run high. 

Be full, ye courts, be great who will; 
Search for Peace with all your fkilU 
Open wide the lofty door. 
Seek her on the marble floor. 
In vain yon fearch, (he is hot there | 
In vain ye fearch the domes of care ! 
Grafs and flowers Quiet treads. 
On the meads aad moantaih-heads» 
Along with pleafure, clofe ally'd. 
Ever by each other's fide : 
And often, by the murm'ring rill. 
Hears the thrufli, while all is ftill. 
Within the groves of Grongar Hill, 
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THE 

RUINS of ROME. 

A 

POEM. 

By the Same. 

jtfiici murortm moles, pntruptaque faxa, 

Ohrutaque bornnti *oafta thiotrajitu : 
Hacfunt Roma. VidMU* velut ipfa cadavira tant^ 

Uriis adbuc fpinnt imptriofa tninasP 

Janut Vitalift. 

ENOUGH of Grongar, and the fliady dales 
Of winding Towy, Merlin's fabled haunt> 
I fung inglorious. Now the love of arts. 
And what in metal or in ftone remains « 
Of proud antiquity, through various realms 
And various languages and ages fam'd. 
Bears me remote, o'er Gallia's woody bounds. 
O'er the cloud-piercing Alps remote ; beyond 
The vale of A mo purpled with the vine. 
Beyond the Umbrian and Etrufcan hills^ 
To Latium's wide champain, forlorn and waAe, 

Whoi 
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Where yellow Tiber his negledled wave 
Mournfully rolls. Yet once again> my Mu(b| 
Yet once again, and foar a loftier flight ; 
Lo the refiftlefs theme, imperial Rome ! 

Fall'n, fall'n, a filent heap ; her heroes all 
Sunk in their urns ; behold the pride of pomp. 
The throne of nations fall'n ; obfcur'd in duft f 
£v'n yet majeilical ; the folemn fcene 
Elates the ibul, while now the rifing fun 
Flames on the ruins in the purer air 
Tow'ring aloft, upon the glitt'ring plain. 
Like broken rocks, a vaft circumference 3 
Rent palaces, cruih'd columns, rifted moles. 
Fanes roll'd on fanes, and tombs on baried tombs* 

Deep lies in dull the The ban obelifc, 
Immenfe along the wafle ; minuter art, 
Gliconian forms, or Phidian, fubtly fair. 
Overwhelming; as th' immenfe Leviathav 
The finny brood, when near lerne's ihore 
Out-ftretch'd, unwieldy, his ifland length appeart '-^ 

Above the iioamy Hood. Globofe and huge, 
Grey-mould'ring temples fwell, and wide o'ercafi: 
The folitary landikip, hills, and woods. 
And bound lefs wilds ; while the vine-mantled brows 
The pendent goats unveil, regardlefs they 
Qf hourly peril, though the clefted domes 
Tremble to every wind. The pilgrim oft 
At dead gf ni^hc^ 'mi4 hi$ ofaifQn beari 

Achii 
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Agbaft the voice of dme^ difpartingf tow'rs, 
Tambling all precipitate down-da(hM» 
Rattling around^ load thiund'ring to the moon : 
While murmurs footh each aweful interval 
Of ever-falling waters ; fhrouded Nile *, 
Eridanus, and Tiber with his twins^ 
And palmy. Euphrates $ they with dropping lockf 
Hang o'er their urns^ and mournfully among 
The plaintive-echoing ruins pour their dreams* 

Yet here adventurous in the facred fearch 
Of ancient arts^ the delicate of mind. 
Curious and modeft> from all climes refort. 
Grateful fociety ! with thefe I raife 
The toilfome Hep up the proud Palatin^ 
Through fjpiry cyprefs groves, and towering pinej 
Waving aloft o'er the big ruins brows» 
On num'rous arches rear'd ; and frequent f!;opp'd« 
The funk ground Parties me with dreadful chafm> 
Breathing forth darknefs from the vail profound 
Of ifles and halls, within the mountain's womb. 
Nor thefe the nether works ; all thefe beneath^ 
And all beneath the vales and hills around. 
Extend the cavern'd fewers, mafly, £rm. 
As the Sibylline grot befide the dead 
Lake of Avemus ; fuch the fewers huge ^, 

Whitfa^ 

• Fountains at Rome adorned with the ftataet of thofe rivers, 
k << TJic Cltacs, which are conreyances for the filth and dirt of di« 
% *« dty. 
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WhitEer the great Tarquinian genius dooms 
Each wave impure ; and proud with added raiaa# 
Hark how the mighty billows laih their vaults^ 
And thunder ; how they heave their rocks in vain I 
Though now incefiant Time has roll'd around 
A thoufand winters o'er the changeful worlds 
And yet a thoufand iince, th' indignant floods 
Roar loud in their firm bounds, and/laih and iwell| 
In vain ; convey'd to Tiber's loweft wave* 
Hence over airy plains, by cryftal founts^ 
That weave their glitt'ring waves with tuneful lapfe^ 
Among the fleeky pebbles, agate dear. 
Cerulean ophite, and the How'ry vein 
Of orient jafper, pleas'd I move along. 
And vafes bofs'd, and huge infcriptive ftones» 
And intermingling vines ; and figur'd njrmphs^ 
Floras and Chloes of delicious mould. 
Cheering the darknefs ; and deep empty tombs. 
And dells, and mouldering ihrines, with old decay 
Ruflic and green, and wide-embow'ring ihades. 
Shot from the crooked clefts of nodding tow'rs ; 
A folemn wildernefs I With error fweet, 
1 wind the ling'ring ftep, where'er the path 






city, are a work of very great antiqutty, and are called by Pliny 
Opus Omnium Maximum, on account of the great capacioufnefs and 
'* firmnefs of the vaults. They were eight hundred yean old ta his 
** time, being made by Tarquiniu*^ PriA;u9| and continue to this dvfj^ 
fyrlgbft Travils, 1730, p. 361, 

Mazy 
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Malsj eonda^f me, which the vulgar foot 

O'er iculptures maimM has made ; Anubis^ Sj>hliii> 

Idols of antique guife, and horned Pan, 

Terrific, monflrous fhapes ! prepofl'rous gods. 

Of Fear and Ign'rance, by the fculptor's hand 

Hewn into form, and worQiip'd ; as ev'n now' 

Blindly they worfhip at their breathlefs mouths ^ 

In varied appellations : men to thefe 

(From depth to depth in darkening error fall'n) I 

At length afcrib'd th' Inapplicable Name. ^ 

How doth it pleafe and fill the memory 
With deeds of brave renown^ while on each hand 
Hiftoric urns and breathing datues rife. 
And fpeaking buds ! Sweet Scipio, Marius ftem, 
■Pompey fuperb, the fpirit-ftirring form 
Of Casfar raptur'd with the charm of rule 
And boundlefs fame ; impatient for exploits. 
His eager eyes upcafl, he foars in thought 
Above all height : and his own Brutus fee, 
Defponding Brutus, dubious of the right. 
In evil days, of faith, of public weal 
Solicitous and fad. The next regard 
Be Tully's graceful attitude ; uprais'd. 
His out-ftretch'd arm he waves, in a6i to (peak 

« Sereral ftatucs of the Pagan gods have been converted into imagM 
•f faintf . See Dr. Middhton's Letter frtm Rcme, voL iii, p. 8^ 
4to edition of bis works« 

Befbrt 
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llefore the iilent mailers of the world. 
And eloquence arrays him. There behold 
Prepared for combat in the front of war 
The pious brothers ; jealous Alba fiands 
In fearful expe&ation of the ftrlfe. 
And youthful Rome intent : the kindred foct 
Fall on each other's neck in filent tears ; 
In fbrrowful benevolence embrace— 
Howe'er they foon uniheath the flashing fwordj 
Their country calls to arms ; now all in taifi 
The mother clafps the knee^ and ev'n the fair 
Now weeps in vain ; their country calls to arms* 
Such virtue Clelia, Cocles^ Manlius^ rous'd ; 
Such were the Fabii^ Decii ; fb infpir'd 
The Scipios battled, and the Gracchi fpoke : 
So rofe the Roman Hate. Me now, of thefe 
Deep-muiing, high ambitious thoughts inflame 
Greatly to ferve my country, diilant land. 
And build me virtuous fame ; nor (hall the duft 
Of thefe fall'n piles with fliew of fad decay 
Avert the good refolve, mean argument. 

The fate alone of matter. Now the brov^ 

We gain enraptur'd ; beauteouily di(tindt •* 
The numerous porticoes and domes upfwell. 
With obelifcs and columns interpos'd. 
And pine, and fir, and oak : fo fair a fcene 

' From ihe Palatin hill one fees moil of the remarkable ^tiqoxtuet* 

Sect 
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Sees not the dervife from the fpiral tomb 
Of ancient Chammos, while his eye beholds 
Proud Memphis' reliques o'er th' Egyptian plain 5 
Nor hoary hermit from Hymettus' brow. 
Though graceful Athens, in the vale beneath. 
Along the windings of the Mufe's ftream. 
Lucid IlyiTus, weeps her filent fchools. 
And groves, unvifited by bard or fage. 
Amid the tow'ry ruins, huge, fupreme, 
Th' enormous amphitheatre ^ behold. 

Mountainous 



« Of Vefpafian, finiflied by his fon Titus. Wright, in his TniTels, 
p. 350, fpcaking of this building, obferves, ** The loweft ftory is prett/ 
*' much buried. Ficaroni fays, he faw an architeft of Verona uncoTer 
*' fome of the buried part, and found there was an afcent of three ftept 
*' to it. AH the arches \^ithin were covered with ornaments of ftucco, 
** of which there are fome flill remaining. This noble fabric bad featf 
** fufficient to contain eighty- five thoufand fpc£tators. The jfeats are 
*' all gone, but the flope (lill remains on which they were placed, al« 
" moft round the arena. It is built of Tiburtiae ftone, which has not 
'* a fine grain, but is very durable. The cutiide of about one half is aU 
'* ftanding yet, quite up to the top. The body of the amphitheatre, be- 
** bind the feats, confifted of double galleries, that is, galleries di- 
'* vided with pillars all along the middle of them } each gallery goins 
'' quite round and inclofmg the feats, as they did the arena. There wen 
" four flories of thefe galleries ; three of them were properly porticoes 
** of the Doric, Ionic, and Corinthian orders* The uppermoft it 
^ adorned with pilafters of the Corinthian or Compofite order, and ia 
** lighted by windows in the wall between the pilaAers, aad not laid 

*• epea 
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Mountainous pile! o'er whofe capacious womb 

Pours the broad firmament its varied light ; 

While from the central floor the feats afcend 

Round above round, flow- widening to the verge, 

A circuit vafl and high ; nor lefs had held 

Imperial Rome, and her attendant realms. 

When drunk with rule flie will'd the fierce delight. 

And op'd the gloomy caverns, whence out-rufli'd 

Before th' innumerable fliouting crowd 

The fiery, madded, tyrants of the wilds. 

Lions and tygers, wolves and elephants. 

And defp'rate men, more fell. Abhorr'd intent 1 

By frequent converfe with familiar death. 

To kindle brutal daring, apt for war ; 

To lock the breafl, and fleel th' obdurate heart. 

Amid the piercing cries of fore diflrefs 

Ipipenetrable. But away thine eye ; 

Behold yon fteepy cliffy ; the modern pile 



^ open as the other three are. Some parts of all the galleries are yet 
^ intire, for a confiderable extent together, with the feveral communi- 
*^ cations between them, and the feats by the vomitoria (as they called. 
** the mouths of the paflages, through which the crowds of people wcr» 
" poured into the amphitheatre to * fee the fliewsjj and fuch parts as 
" ftjH remain, give us a fufficient i^ica of what the whole was when the 
•* circle was compleat« Several of the fornices too^ below, under the 
** featS) where the (laves and wild beaAs were k*:pt, that were let out 
''for combat into the arena, remain pretty entire to this day« 
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perchance laty <idw delight* while that rertt^i^ 
In ancient days, the page alone declares^ 
Or narroiiv coin through dim c^utean ruft. 
The fkne was Jov&'s V its ipaciott9 golden roo^ 
O'er thick-furroanding temples beaming wide. 
Appeared, as when above the morning hills 
Half the round fan afcends ; and tow'ir'd alofc>. 
Sttftain'd by columAs huge, inntimerous 
As cedars proud on Canaan's verdant heights 
Darkening their idols, when' Aftarte lur'd 
Too profp'rous Krael from his living ftrengtht 

And next regard yon venerable dome. 
Which, virtuous Litium, with erroneous aim» 
Kais'd to her various deities, and nam^d 
Pantheon ^ ; plain and round ; of this our worldt^ 
Majeilic emblem ; with peculiar grace, 

Bbf«er 

c The Capitol. 

' " At the other end of the Campo Vaccsno, towflrd& the Capitol, are:' 
" the fmall, but noble remains of the temple of Jupiter Sector $ tlicj^ 
*' are only three Corinthian pitlarr witiv their entablature. Thefe 
*' they call the Grammar of the Archite£ls. The tops of tl^ Caplfalt' 
*' are beoome roundifb, by their corners being hrokt off, and this 
** whole does not fe^m likely to- ftand much kager* ff^rtgbt** Trmviitp, 
p. 256. 

< ^* As St. Peter^s is inconteftdbly the noUeft ptitce of modem ar-^ 
** chitefture in Italy, fo the Pantheon in»ft as certainly- be allowed to 
*' be the fineft and moft perfe£^ rennin of the antique; though it half 
" undergone (bme alterations fince its firft building. Tlie portico at 
**lhe entrance,. fupp9rtcd by lixteen granite pillars of near five feet' 

^ diametcfj^ 
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before its amde orb^ projeded^andt \ 

Th« inany-pillar*d portal pnobleft work 

Of haman Mil : htte, curious Arckite£t^ t 

If thou aiTay 'ft, ambitious, to furpafs 

Palladius; Angelus, or Britifli Jones ^; 

On tHefe fair walls Extend the certain fcale^ 

And torn tU' iitflrildive cofflpafs : careful mark 

How far in hidden art, the noble plain 

Extends, and where the loyely forms commence 

Of flowing fcttlpture ; nor hegledl to note 

How range the taper columns, and what weight 

Their leafy brows filftain ; fair Corinth flrd ^ 

Boafted 

** <liaffleter, befides pilafters, of the Corinthian ordef^ eadi of one 
** piece, makes a moil magnificent appeatance* Upon the fnett, itf 
^* the front, is an infcrlption in very large capitals, (hcWing by whom 
'' it was built. 

*<M. AGRIPPA LF. CONSUL TERTIUM FECIT, 
** Marcus Agrippa, the Ton of Lucius, built it, whed GoafttI 

** the thir4 time. 

'' And in the two large niches, on each fide the entran'ce into th« 
*^ temple, are faid to hate been two cololTal flatues, one of ihfi fame 
** Agrippa, the other of Auguftus Cxfar, his father-in«>law;** fFHgbi*9 
7'r/ivels, p. 211. 

b Inigo Jones. 

.1 Thej invention of this order, nioft of the modems, after Vitruvios, 
afcribe to Callimachus, a Corinthian fculptor, who pafling by the tomb 
•fa young lady, oTSf which her nurfe had placed a bafket with foma of 

Q^ her 



f t M4 I 

Boafted their order, which Gallimachus 
(Reclining ftudious on Afopus' banks 
Beneath an urn of fome lamented nymph) 
Haply composed ; the urn with foliage curl'd 
Thinly conceaPd, the chapiter inform'd. 

See the tall obelifcs from Memphis old. 
One flone enormous each, or Thebes conveyed ; 
Like Albion's fpires they rufh into the fkies. 
And there-the temple, where the fummon'd ftatc^ 
In .deep of night convened : ev'n yet methinks 
The vehement orator in rent attire 
Perfuafibn pours, ambition (inks her creil ; 
And lo the villain, like a troubled fea. 
That toffes up her mire ! Ever difguis'd. 
Shall treaibn walk f fhall proud oppreflion yoke 
The neck of virtue ? Lo the wretch abaih'd, 
Self-betray'd Catiline I O Liberty, 
Parent of happinefs, celeilial born ; 
When the firft man became a living fouf, 

her play-things, and covered it up from the weather with a tile.^ the 
whole having, been placed on a root of Acanthus, as it fpruog up, the 
^ranches encompa{r«d th& baiket, and bending down at top, under th« 
corneri of the tile, formed a kind of volute. Hence Callunachut 
took his hint : the ba/ket he imitated in the vafe of his column j the 
leaves in the volutes, and the tile in the abacus of his order. 

fc The temple of Concord, where thf fenate met on Catiline*t con- 

fpiwcjr, ' 

Hie 
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icred genius thou ; be Britain's care ; 
her (ccnre, prolong thy lovM retreat ; 
ce blefs mankind ; while yet among her fons^ 
yet there are, to fhield thine equal lawi^ 
e bofoms kindle at the facred names 
;cil, Raleigh, Waliingham, and Drake. 
)thers more delight in tunefnl airs ; 
fque and dance excel ; to fculptur'd flone 
with fuperior fkill the living look ; 
pompous piles erefl, or pencil foft 
warmer touch the vifionary board : 
lou, thy nobler Britons teach to rule ; 
eck the ravage of tyrannic fway ; 
ell the proud ; to (pread the joys of peace 
'arious bleilings of ingenious trade. 
:fe our arts ; and ever may we guard, 
lefend thee wiih undaunted heart, 
aable good ! who giv'ft us Truth, 
r hand upleads to light, divineft Truth, 
d in cyery cl>arm ; whofe hand benign 
es unwearied toil to cloath the fields, 
n his various fruits infcribes the name 
)pcrty : O nobly hail'd of old 
' majeflic daughters, Judah fair, 
"yrus and Sydonia, lovely nymphs, 
.ibya bright, and all-enchanting Greece, 
i^um rous towns and iflcs, and peopled feas, 
'd around her lyre j th' heroic note 

QL3 (Smit 
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(Smit with fublimc delight) Aufonia canght# 
And plan'd imperial Pome. Thy hand bcfnigi^ 
Bear'd up her tow'ry battlements in ftrength ; 
Bent her wide bridges o'er the fwelling ffaream 
Of Tufcan Tiber ; thine thofe folemn domet 
Devoted to the voice of humble pray'r ; 
And thine thofe piles undeck'd, capaciopSj va(l '> 
In days of dearth j where ti^nder Charity 
Difpens'd her timely fuccoors to the poor. 
T)iine too thofe mufically falling founts 
To flake the clammy lip ; adown they fall, 
Mufical ever ^ while from yon blue hills 
Dim in the clouds, the radiant aquedu&s '^ 
Turn tl^eir innumerable arches o'er 
The fpacious defart, bright'ning in the fun. 
Proud and more proud, in their aogufi apprpadi ; 

' T|ie public granaries. 

>* The old tquedod of Ancns Maftiofy was Irought over high fUf' 
tow arches, th^ remains of which are {ten in feveral placet, and b' 
Ibme without any interruption for a long way together* That of 
Claudius, aod the red of the ancient aqueduf^s, were carried orer thif( 
)ike narrow arches, as appears by what is left of them. Several of 
thefe being decayed, were reftored by fome of the firft Emperona to 
whirh otjiers were afterwards added. And inftead of fuch aa have 
£nce that rime failed, | rich fup^ly has ^een made by Sextos V. and 
Paul V. of tie Acqua Felice and Paula. Some of the ancient itqnt* 
duAs brought the waters atevt fizty laitos. and the more modent 
above thirty* 
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nfigh o*ef irxigiioas vales and woods and towM^ 
tG ide the (oh whifpering waters in the wind« 
Jlnd here united pour their filler ftreams 
Among the figur*d rocKs, in murm'ring falls^ 
Mufical ever* Th4sre thy beauteous works; ^ 

And what bffide felicity could cell 
0f human benefit : Q^ore late the reH $ 
At various times their turrets chanc'd to rife« 
When impious tyranny vouchfaf' d to foiile. 

Behold by Tiber's floods where modern Rome * 
Couches beneath the ruins : there of old 
With arms and t^phies gleam'd the firld of Mars $ 
There to their daily fports the noble youth 
]RLu(h'd emulous ; to fiing the pointed Unce ; 
To vault the lieed ; or with the kindling wheel 
In dafty wbirl winds fweep the trembling goal ; 
Or wreftling, cope with adverfe fwelling breafts^ 
Strong, grappling arms, clos'd heads, and diltant ftctf 
Or claih the lifted gauntlets - there they form'd 
Their ardent virtues : lo the bofly piles. 
The proud triumphal archest all their wars. 
Their conqueds, honours, in the fcnlptures live. 
And fee from every gate thofe ancient roads. 
With tombs bigh-yefg'd, the fojemn paths of Fame $ 
Deferve they not regard f O'er whofe broad flints 
Such crowds have roll'd, fo many ftorms of wart 

^ Modern R^mc itaods chidly oa the old Ctmpus Martinf . 

0^4 Sbc^ 



^ucll trains of conAils, tribunes, Tages^ kings; 

So many pomps ; fo many wond'ring realms : 

Yet Hill through moantains pierc'd^ o*er vallies raisM, 

In even date, to diftant Teas around. 

They ftretch their pavements. Lo the fane of Peace % 

Built by that prince, who to the truft of pow'r 

Was honeil, the delight of human kind. 

Three nodding iiles remain : the reH an heap 

Of fand and weeds : her ihrines, her radiant roofsi 

And columns proud, that from her fpacious floor» 

As from a ihining fea, majeflic rofe 

An hundred foot aloft, like (lately beech 

Around the brim of Dion*s glaiTy lake. 

Charming the mimic painter : on the walls 

Hang Salem's facred fpoils ; the golden board. 

And golden trumpets, now conceaPd, entomb'd 

By the funk roof.«— O'er which in diftant view 

Th' Etrufcan mountains fwell, with ruins crown'd 

Of ancient towns ; and blue Sora6le fpires, 

Wrappbg his fides ix^ tempefls, Eaftward hence. 



® Begun by VefpaGao, and finifl)ed by Titus. '* The greateft p 
'* it lies in ruins. What now appears, feems to be one fide o/ 
** the ancient temple was, and as it were a fed^ion of it. It con 
*^ three great arches or vaults, and was efteemed the fincft ter 
" old Rome. Here were lodged the fpoils that were brought f 
** temple of Jerufalem : and it abounded afterwards with an in 
*• pther riches." Jf^n£ht*s Travels, j^, iii, . 
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Migh where tile Ceftian pyramid divides p 
^he mould 'ring wall, behold yon fabric huge, 
^Vhofe duft the folemn antiquarian turns^ 
jAnd thence, in broken fcolptures caft abroad 
Like Sibyl's leaves, collefb the builder's name 
IRejoic'd, and the green medals freqaent found 
DDoom Caracalla to perpetual fame : 
The ftately pines, that fpread their branches wide 
In the dun ruins of its ample halls ^, 
Appear but tufts ; as may whate^r is high 
Sink in comparifon, minute and vile. 

Thefe, and unnnmber'd, yet their brows upliftj 
Rent of their graces ; as Britannia's oaks 
On Merlin's mount, or Snowden^s rugged fides. 
Stand in the clouds, their branches fcatter'd rounds 
After the temped ; Maufoleums, Cirques^ 

P '* The pyramid of Ceftius, all built of white marble, ftandahalf 
** within, and half without the wall of Rome, near the Porta Terge* 
** mina. There are fume antique paintings dill within. Thclowef 
*' part of this pyramid was a good deal buried, till Alexander VII. took 
^* away the earth from about it ; at which time were found lying alonb 
*' the two pillars that are now (ct up at the two corners of the pyramid^ 
^* within the city wall. H^rlgbt^s Irat'eh, p. 358. 

<1 The baths of Caracalla. Of thefe there are many high walla, 
which indofe large fpacious courts, and feveral great arches, now (land- 
ing. Wright, in his Travels, p. 352, fays there were in thefe batht 
^xteen hundred feats of marble, for thof^ (hat bathed to fit in, in older 
to be clean fed with the Jlrigi/s, bruOies, &c« 

Naumachiof^ 



Naumachips^ Forums ; Trajan's ' column tail. 
From whofe low bafe the fculptares wind alofc» 
And lead through variolas toils, op the rou|;h feejp^ 
Its he^p to the il|des :. and fais dark tow'r % 
Whofe exeqrabie haad the city fir'd. 
And while the dreacful conflagration blan^'d* 
f lay'd to the flames ; and Phobus' letter d d^me ^g 
And the rough reliques of Carina's ftreet^ 
Where now the fliepherd ta his nibbling flieep 
Sits piping with his oaten reed ; as erfl: 
There pip*d the (hepherd to his nibbling ibeep^ 
When th' humble roof Anchifes* foa explor'd 
Qf good Evander, wealth-deipifing king % 
Amid the thickets : fo revolves tbe fcene $ 

r Tnjan*s pillar was of white mirb1e> or what wu once fp, though time 
has cMifiderably changed its colour. The ihaft of it is above twelve fsot 
diameter at the lower end, and ten foot and an half at the upper, aad the 
plinth of the bafe one and twenty foot fquare. On th^ outfi<^ ait carvel 
the figures in a continual fpiral, going round t^e pillar from the bottom 
to the top : and within is l^ollowed out of the Iblid fton^ a ftair-ca^c^t 
winding round a folid newel or pillar of the fame ftone, left in the 
snlddle for that purpofe. The lights are very narrow on the ootfide, that 
f hey might break in as little as pclTible upon the train of figures in the 
balTo relievoes, but are widened much within, fo at to diflufe what 
light there does come through j and *ti$ fufficieiit to tnlighten tb^ 
^ir8« 

• Nero*t« 

t The Palatin library. 

a Vif|irs ^ocid, B. 8« v ' 



Bq time ordains^ who rQll3 the things of pride 
From duft again to duft. Behold that heap 
pf ipooldViog urns (their afhes blown away^^ 
Do ft of the mighty) the fame ftory tell ; 
And at its bafe^ from whence the ferpent gUdet 
Down the ^reen defert ilreet^ yon hoary monk 
Laments the fame, the viiion as he views^ 
The folitary, filent, folcmn fcene. 
Where Caefars, heroes, peafants, hermits lie, 
Blended in duft together ; where the Have 
Refts from his labours ; where th* infulting proud 
l^efigns his pow'r ; the mifer drops his hoard ; 
Wh^re human folly fleeps.— There is a mood, 
(I ling not to the vacant and the young) 
There is a kindly mood of melancholy. 
That wings the foul, and points her to the flues; 
When tribulation cloaths the child of man. 
When age defcends with forrow to the grave, ' 
^TtB fweetly-foothing fympathy to pain, 
A gently wak'ning call to health and eafe. 
How muiical ! when ail-devouring Time, 
^ere fitting on his throne of ruins hoar. 
While winds and tempefts fweep his various lyrc^ 
|iow fweet thy diapafon. Melancholy ! 
pool ev'ning comes ; the fetting fun displays 
His viiible great round between yon tow'rs« 
As through two Ihady clifFs ; away, my Mufe^ 
Though ytt the profpefl pleafes, ever new 
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In vaft variety, and yet delight 
The many-figur'd fculpcurcs of the path 
Half beauteous, half cffac'd ; the traveller 
Such antique marbles to his native land 
Oft hence conveys ; and every realm and flate 
With Rome's auguft remains, heroes and god^ 
Deck their long galleries and winding groves ; 
Yet mifs we not th' innumerable thefts. 
Yet ftill profufe of graces teems the wafte. 

Suffice it now th' Efquilian mount to reach 
With weary wing, and feek the facred refts 
' Of Maro's humble tenement ; a low 
Plain wall remains ; a little fun-gilt heap, 
Grotefque and wild ; the gourd and olive brown 
Weave the light roof; the gourd and olive fan 
Their am'rous foliage, mingling with the vine. 
Who drops her purple clufters through the green^ 
Here let me lie, with pleafing fancy footh'd : 
Here flow'd his fountain ^ here his laurels grew ; 
Here oft the meek good man, the lofty bard, 
Fram'd the celeftial fong, or focial walk'd 



* " I will fay nothing (fays bi/hop Burnet. Sec his Travels, letter d^) 
*' of the Amphitheatre, or of Cicero and Virgil's houfes, for which 
** there is nothing but a dubious tradition. They arc ancient brick 
^' buildings of the Roman way, and the vaults of Virgirs houfs arf 
f< ftill entire.*' 



With 



7ith Horace and the ruler of the world ; 

[appy Aaguflas I who fo well infpir'd 

'ould'fl throw thy pomps and royalties afide, 

ttentive to the wife^ the great of foul, 

.nd dignify thy mind. Thnce glorious days^ 

ufpicious to the Mufes ! then rever'd, 

'hen hallow'd was the founts or fecret (hade, 

r open mountain^ or whatever fcene 

he poet chofe to tune th' ennobling rhime 

Melodious ; ev'n the rugged fons of war, 

;'n the rude hinds rever'd the poet's name : 

It now — another age, alas ! is ours 

*t will the Mufe a little longer foar, 

nlefs the clouds of care weigh down her wing, 

Qce nature's (lores are fhut with cruel hand, 

ad each aggrieves his brother ; fince in vain 

he thirfly pilgrim at the fountain a(ks 

h' o'erflowing wave — Enough — the plaint difdain.— » 

See'ft thou yon fane ? ev'n now inceffant Time T 

i^eeps her low mould 'ring marbles to the duil ; 

id Phoebus* temple, nodding with its woods^ 

lireatens huge ruin o'er the fmall rotund. 

'was there beneath a fig-tree's umbrage broad, 

i* adoniOi'd fwains with reverend awe beheld 

r The temple of Romulus and Remus under mount Palatin. It Sf 
ft the church of St. Cofmus and St. Damianus. H^rigbt fays, the oH 
zen gates were remaining when he was at Rome, 
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Thee, O Quirintts, and thy brother-^ twin; 

rreffing the teat within A monfter*s grafp 

Sportive ; while oft the gaant and rugged vs^olf 

Tum'd her ftretch'd neck, and f jrm'd yoar tender Ivkbii 

So taught of Jove, ^v'n the fell fsivagv fed 

Your facred infancies, ybur virtues, toils; 

The conquers, glories, of th' Aufonian date; 

Wrapped in their fecret feeds. Each kindred foilli 

tloball and flout, ye grapple to your hearts^ 

And little Ronie appears. Her cots afifcj 

Green twigs of ofier weave the flender walls; 

Green rufhes fpread the roofs ; and here and theri^ 

Opens beneath the rock the gloomy cave. 

Elate with joy Etrufcah Tiber views 

Her fpreading fceries enamelling his waves^ 

Her huts and hollow dells, and Hocks and herd»/ 

And gath'ring fwains ; and rolls his yellow car 

To Neptune's court with more majeflic train. 

Her fpeedy growth alarm'd the ftates around 
Jealous, yet foon by worid'rous virtue won, 
*rhey fink into her bofom. From the plough 
llofe her didlators ; fought, o'ercame, return'd; 
Yes, t6 the plough returned, and haiPd their peers i 
For then no private pomp, no honfliold ftate. 
The public only fwell'd the gen'rous breaft. 
"Who has not heard the Fabian heroes fung f 
Dentatus' fears, or Mutius' flaming hand ? 
How Manilas fav'd the Capitol i the choice 

3 bf 



(X ffeady Regulos f At yet they ftood, i 

Simple of life ;^ as yet feducing wealth 

Was unexplor'd, and fliame of poverty 

Yet aDimagin'd. — Shine not all the fields. 

With varioQB fruitage ? murmur not the brooks 

Along the flow'ry vallies ? They» content, 

Peafted at nature's hand, indelicate. 

Blithe, in their eafy tafte ;: and only fought 

To know their duties ; that their only ftrife^ 

Their gen'rous ilrife, and gx^atly to perform. 

They through ^1 fhapes of peril and of pain. 

Intent on honour, dar'd in thickeft death 

To fnatch the glorious deed. Nor Trebia qaell'd^- 

Nor Thrafymene, nor Gannae^*s bloody field. 

Their dauntlefs courage; forming Hannibal 

hi vain the thunder of the battle'roU'il, 

The thunder Of the battle they relaf n'd 

Back on his Fuhkic Ihores :> 'till Carthage fell; 

And danger fled afar. The city gleamed 

With preciour fyoils : alas profpericy ! 

Ah baneful date I yet ebb'd not all their flrength' 

Ih ibft luxurious pleafures ; proiid dbfire 

Of boundlefs fway, and feV'riQi thirft of gdld, 

Kotts'd them again to battle. Beauteous Greece,* 

Tom from her joys, in vain with languid arm 

Ral&rais'd her rufly ihield ;' nor could avail 

The fword of Dacia, nor the Parthian dart ; 

Nor 
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Nor yet the car of that fam'd Britifli chief*. 
Which feven brave years beneath the doubtful wing; 
Of vid'ry, dreadful roU'd its griding wheels 
Over the bloody war : the Roman arms 
Triumph'd, 'till Fame was filent of their foes. 

And now the world unrivall'd they enjoy'd 
In proud fecurity : the crefted helm. 
The plated greavc and corfelet hung unbrac'd ; 
Nor clank'd their arms, the fpear and founding ihield^ 
But on the glittering trophy to the wind. 

Diflblv'd in eafe and foft delights they lie, 
'Till every fun annoys, and every wind 
Has chilling force, and every rain offends : 
For now the frame no more is girt with ftrength 
Mafculine, nor in luflinefs of heart 
Laughs at the winter Horm, and fummer beam^ 
Superior to their rage : enfeebling vice 
Withers each nerve, and opens every pore 
To painful feeling : flow'ry bow'rs they feek 
(As aether prompts, as the fick fenfe approves) 
Or cool Nymphean grots ; or tepid baths 
(Taught by the foft lonians) they, along 
The lawny vale, of every beauteous flone^ 
Pile in the rofeat air with fond expence : 
Through filver channels glide the vagrant wave5> 

■ CaraOacM. 

And 
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And fall oh filver beds cryftalline down, 
IVfelodious murmaring ; while luxury 
Over their naked limbs, with wanton hand. 
Sheds rofes, odours, fheds unheeded bane. 

Swift is the flight of wealth ; unnumbered wantSj 
firood of volupt'oufnefs, cry out aloud 
Necei&ty, and feek the fplendid bribe. 
The citron board, the bowl embofs'd with gems^ 
And tender foliage wildly wreath'd around 
Of feeming ivy, by that artful hand, 
Corinthian Therieles ; whatever is known 
Of rareft acquifition ; Tyrian garbs, 
^^eptunian Albion's high teflaceoiis food. 
And flavoured Chian wines with incenfe fum'd 
To flake Patrician thirfl : for thefe, their rights 
In the vile ftreets they proftitute to fale ; 
Their ancient rights, their«dignities, their laws. 
Their native glorious freedom. Is there none. 
Is there no villain, that will bind the neck 
Stretch'd to the yoke ? they come ; the market throngs* 
Bu^^who has moft by fraud or force amafs'd f 
Who moil can charm corruption with his doles ? 
He be the monarch of the ftate ; and lo ! 
Didius, vile us'rer, through the crowd he mounts *, 
Beneath his feet the Roman eagle cow'rs, 

* Didius Julianus, who bought the empire. See Gibbon's, HlHory 
)f the Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire, vol. i. p. I3i« 

Vol, !• R And 



And the red arrows fill his grafp uncouth. 

O Britons, O my countrymen, beware. 

Gird, gird ypur hearts ; the Romans once were frce^ 

Were brave, were virtuous. — Tyranny howc'er 

Deigi^'d to walk forth awhile in pageant ftate. 

And with licentious pleafures fed the rout. 

The thoughtlefs many : to the wanton found 

Of fifes ^nd drums they danc'd, or in the (hade 

Sung Caefar, great and terrible in war. 

Immortal Csfar ! lo, a God, a God, 

He cleaves the yielding (kies ! Caefar mean while 

Gathers the ocean pebbles ; or the gnat 

Enrag'd purfues ; or at his lonely meal 

Starves a wide province, taftes, difiikes, and flings 

To dogs. and fycophants: a God, a God ! 

The flcw'ry fhadcs and ihrines obfcene return. 

But fee along the north the tempelt fwell 
O'er the rough Alps, and darken all their fnows 1 
Sudden the Goth and Vandal, dreaded names, 
Ruih as the breach of waters, whelming all 
Their domes, their villas ; down the feftive piles, 
Down fall their Parian porches, gilded baths. 
And roll before the ftorm in clouds of duft. 

Vain end of human flrcngth, of human (kill, 
Conqueil, and triumph, and domain, and pomp. 
And eafe and luxury ! O luxury. 
Bane of elated life, of affluent Hates, 
What dreary change, what ruin is not thine ? 

* How 
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How doth thy bowl intoxicate the mind ! 
To the foft entrance of thy rofy cave 
How doll thou lure the fortunate and great f 
Dreadful attrrdlon ! while behind thee gapes 
Th' unfathomable gulph where Aihur lies 
O'erwhelm'd, forgotten ; and high-boafting Cham ; 
And Elam's haughty pomp ; and beauteous Greece 9 
And the great ^ueen of earthy imperial koA^i* 



^ ^ ^ 
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THE SCHOOL - MISTRESS. 

A P O E M, 

In Imitation of Spenser. 

By William Shenstone, Efq;* 

Audita voces f vagitus Ifi ingens, 
Infantumque anima JUntes in limine ptimo* Viro* 

ADVERTISEMENT, 

What particulars in Spenfer ivere imagin^ d mofl proper for the 
Author* s imitation on this occaiion, are his language, his 
iimplicity, his manner of defcnption, and a peculiar ten- 
dernefs of fentiment remarkable throughout his ivorks* 



I. 

AH me ! full forely is my heart forlorn. 
To think how moded worth negleded lies ; 
While partial Fame doth with her blafts adorn 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp difguife ; 

Deed» 

a William Shenftone, Efqj was born at the Leafowes, in the pariih of 
Hales Owen, and county of Salop, Nov. 17 14. He was taught to read 
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Deeds of ill fortj and mifchievous emprize,! 
Lend me thy clarion, goddefs ! let me try 
To found the praife of merit, ere it dies ; 
Sach as I oft have chaunced to c{py. 
Loft in the dreary ihades of dull obfcurity. 

II. 
In every village, mark'd with little ipire, 
£mbow'r'd in trees, and hardly known to Fame^ 
There dwells, in lowly flied, and mean aittire, 
A matron old, whom we fchool-miftrefs name ; 



by the old dame whom he has delivered to poflerity iq the prefent 
poem, after which, he went fojat time to the grammar-fchool in Hales 
Owen, then to Mr. Crompton, an eminent fchQolmafler at Solihul, 
and in 1732 was entered a commoner of Pembroke College, Oxford* 
He continued his name at the UniverHty ten years, but took no diegre^, 
nor made the flighted effort to engage in any profeflion. After fpending 
a few years with great inattention to his fortone, and nnich tg the in- 
jury of it, he, about the year 1745, went to reiide upon his cftate, 
which he ornamented with fo much tafte, that it became one of the 
. chief objects of curloiity, to thofe whom bufinefs or pleafure called to 
that part of the kingdom. Unfortunately for Mr. Shenftone, his income 
ff as not equal to the expence which his improvements demanded* He 
embarraiTed his circumftances, and dragged out the latter part of his life 
difcontentedly, and in diftrefs. It is faid, that if he bad lived a little 
longer, he would have been aflifted by a penfion, which de^th prevented 
him from enjoying. He died at the Leafowes, of a putrid fever, about 
five on Friday morning, Feb. 11, 1763, and'was buried in the church- 
yard of Hales Owen* 
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Who boafts unruly brats with birch to tame.' 
They grieven fore, in piteous durance pent, 
AwM by I .e pow'r of this relentlefs dame : 
And oft-times on vagaries idly bent^ 
Foi* unkempt hair, or talk unconn'd, are forely fhent. 

And ^11 in iight dpth rife a birchen tree^ 

■ 

Which Learning near her little dome did Howe j 
Whilom a twig of fmali regard to fee^ 
Though now fo wide its waving branches flow; 
And work the fimple vaiTals mickle woe ; 
For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew. 
But their limb's ftiuddef'd, and their pulfe beat low: 
And, as they look'd, they found their horror grew^ 
And fhap'd it into rous, and tingled at the view. 

IV. 
So have Ifeen (who has not may conceive,) 
A lifelefs phantom near a garden plac'd : 
So .doth it Wanton birds of peace bereave^ 
Of fport, of fong, of pleafure, of repall j 
They ftart, they Hare, they wheel, they look aghaft ; 
Sad fervitude ! fuch comfortlefs annoy 
May no bold Briton's riper age e'er talle ! 
Ne Superfiition clog his dance of joy, 
^c yifion empty, vain^ his native blifs dcRrqy, 
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V. 

Near to this dome is found a patch fo green» 
On which the tribe their gambols do difplay ; 
And at the door imprisoning board is feen. 
Left weakly wights of fmaller fize fhould flray ; 
Eager, perdie, to bade in funny day ! 
The noiics intermixed, which thence refound^ 
Do Learning's little teneiTieiit betray: 
Where fitb che dame, difguis'd in look profound. 
And eyes her fairy throng, and tarns her wheel around. 

VI. 
Her cap, far whiter than the driven fnow. 
Emblem rigiit meet of decency does yield : 
Her apron dy'd in ?rain, as blue, T trowe, 

* As is the Hare-bv;!l that adorns the field : 
And in her hand, for fcepter, fhe does wield 
Tway birchen fprays ; with anxious Fear entwinM« 
With dark Diftruft, and fad Repentance fill'd; 
And ftedf^ft Hate, and fharp AfHidtion join'd. 

And Fury uncontroul'd, and Cha(lifem.ent unkind* 

VIL 
Few but have ken'd, in femblance meet pourtray'dj 
The childifti faces of old Hoi's train ; 
Liis, Nofus, Aufter : thefe in frowns array'd. 
How then would fare or earth, or fky, or main. 
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Were the ftern god to give his (laves the rein ? 
And were not (he rebellious bipeads to quell, 

« 

And were not (he her datutes to mdntain^r 
The cott no more, I ween, were deem'd the cell. 
Where cornel)^ peace of mind, and decent order dwell, 

VIII- 

A ru(ret dole was o'er her (houlders thro\yn ; 
A ru(ret kirtle fenc'd the nipping air ; 
*Twas (imple rufTet, but it was her own ; 
*Twas her own country bred the flock fo fair ; 
'Twas her own labour did the fleece prepare ; 
And footh to fay, her pupils, raxig'd arQund, 
Through pious awe, did term it paifing rare ; 
For they in gaping wonderment abound. 
And think, nodoubt, (he been the greated wight on grounds 

IX. 

Albeit nc flatt'ry did corrupt her truth, 
Ne pompous title did debauch her ear ; 
Goody, good»woman, goflip, n'aunt, forfooth. 
Or dame, the fole additions (he did hear ; 
Yet thefe (he challenged, thefe (he held r^ht dear ;. 
Ne would edeem him ad as mought behove. 
Who (hould not honoured eld with thefe revere : 
For never title yet fo mean could prove. 
Bat there was eke a Mind which did that title love* 
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One ancient hen flic took delight to feecT, 
The plodding pattern of the bafy dame ; 
Which, ever and anon, impcll'd by need. 
Into her fchool, begirt with chickens, came t 
Such favour did her pad: deportment claim : 
And, if Negledl had lavifh'd on the ground 
Fragment of bread, fhe would colle6l the fame ; 
For well (he knew, and quaintly could expound. 
What fin it were to wafie the fmalleft crumb fhe found* 

XL 

Herbs too (he knew, and well of each could fpeak^ 
That in her garden fipp'd the filv'ry dew ; 
Where no vain flow'r difclos'd a gaudy dreak % 
But herbs for ufe, and phyfic, not a few. 
Of grey renown, within thofe borders grew : 
The tufted Bafil, pun-provoking Thyme, 
Frefli Baum, and Mary-gold of cheerful hue ; 
The lowly Gill that never dares to climb ; 
And more I fain would fing, difdaining here to rhime* 

XII. 
Yet Euphrafy may not be left unfung. 
That gives dim eyes to wander leagues around ; 
And pungent Radifh, biting infant's tongue ; 
And Plantain ribb'd that heals the reapier's wound % 



And 
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And Marj'ram fweet, in fliepherd's pofie found ; 
And Lavender* whofe iplkes of azure bloom 
Shall be^ ere while, in arid bundles bound. 
To lurk amidft the labours of her loom. 
And crown her kerchiefs clean, with mickle rare perfume. 

XIIL 
And here trim Rofmarine, that whilom crown'd 
The daintieft garden of the proudeft peer ; 
Ere, driven from its envy*d fite, it found 
A facred fhelter for its branches here ; 
Where edg'd with gold its glitt'ring (kirts appear. 
CJh waffel days ; O cuftoms meet and well ! 
Ere this was banifhM from its lofty fphere ; 
Simplicity then fought this humble cell. 
Nor ever would She more with thane and lordling; dwell. 

XIV. 
Here oft the dame, on Sabbath's decent eve. 
Hymned fuch pfalms as Stemhold forth did mete* 
Jf winter 'twere, Ihe to her hearth did cleave ; 
But in her garden found a fummer ftat. 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat 
How IfraePs fons, beneath a foreign king. 
While taunting foe- men did a fong in treat. 
All, for the Nonce, untuning ev'ry ftring. 
Up hung their ufelefs lyres^^fmall heart had they to fing. 



XV. For 
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XV. 

]For fhe was ja(l« and friend to virtuoas lore. 
And pafs'd much time in truly virtuous deed ; 
And, in thofe Elfins' ears, would oft deplore 
The times, when Troth by popifh rage did bleed; 
And tortious death was true Devotion's meed ; 
And fimple Faith in iron chains did mourn. 
That would on wooden image place her creed ; 
And lawny faints in fmould-ring flames did burn : 
^h I deareil Lord, forefend, thilk days fhould e'er retunit 

XVL 

In elbow chair, like that of Scottifh ftem 
By the iharp tooth of cank'ring eid defac'd. 
In which, when he receives his diadem. 
Our fovereign prince and liefeft liege is plac'd. 
The matron fate ; and fome with rank Ihe grac'd, 
(The fource of children's and of courtier' i pride !) 
Redrefs'd affronts, for vile affronts there pafs'd ; 
And warn'd them not the fretful to deride, 
Put love each other dear, whatever chem betide* 

xvir. 

Ri^ht well (he knew each -temper to defcry ; 
To thwart the proud, and the fubmifs to raifc ; 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high. 
And fome entice with pittance fmall of praife | 



An4 
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And other fome with baleful fprig flie 'frays ; 
Ev'n abfenty flie the reins of pow'r doth hold. 
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd ihe fway«; 
Forewarn'd, if little bird their pranks behold^ 
'Twill whifper in her ear^ and all the fcene unfold* 

XVIII. 
Lo now with flate ihe utters the command ; 
Eftfoops the urchins to their tafks repair ; 
Their books of ftature fmali they take in hand^ 
Which with pellucid horn fecured are. 
To fave from finger wet the letters fair : 
The work fo gay, that on their backs is feen, 
St. George's high atchievements does declare ; 
On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been. 
Kens the forth-coming rod, unpleafing fight, I ween ! 

XIX. 
Ah lucklefs he, and born beneath the beam 
Of evil ftar ! it irks me whilfl I write ! 
As erft the ^ bard by Mulla's filver ilream. 
Oft, as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 
Sigh'd as he fung, and did in tears indite* 
For brandifhing the rod, ihe doth begin 
To loofe the brogues, the fh-ipling's late delight ! 
And down they drop ; appears his dainty fkin^ 
Fair as the furry coat of whiteft Ermilin. 

*> Spenfer* 

XX. 



XX. 

O rathful fcene ! when from a nook obfcure; , 
His little MtT ddth hi$ peril fee : 
All playful as fhe fate^ fhe grows demure ; 
She finds full foon her wonted fpirits flee : 
She meditates a pray'r to iet ham free : 
Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny, 
(If gentle pardon could with-dames agree) 
To her fad grief that fwells in either eye, ' 
And wrings her fo that all for pity fhe could dye* 

XXL 
Nor longer can fhe now her fhrieks command ; 
And hardly fhe forbears, through aweful fear. 
To rulhen forth, and, with prefumptuous hand. 
To flay harlh juflice in its mid career. 
On thee fhe calls, on thee her parent dear ! 
(Ah ! tooo-emote to ward the (hameful blow !) 
She fees no kind domeftic vifage near. 
And foon a flood of tears begins to flow ; 
And gives a looie at laft to unavailing woe. 

XXIL 
But ah ! what pen his piteous plight may trace ? 
Or what device his loud laments explain ? 
The form uncouth of his difguifed face ? 
The pallid hue that dyes his looks amain ? 



The 
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The plenteous (how'r that does his cheek diftain f 
When hCf in abjeft wife, implores the dame^ . • 

Ne hopeth ought of fweet reprieve to gain ; 
' Or when from high fhe levels well her aim. 
And, thro' the thatch, his cries each falling flroke proclaiffl. 

XXIJI. 
The other tribe, aghaft, with fore difmay, 
Attend, and conn their tafks with mickle care : 
By turns, aftony'd, every twig furvey. 
And, from their fellow's hateful wounds, beware ; 
Knowing, I wid, how each the fame may (hare ; 
'Till fear has taught them a performance meet. 
And to the well-known cheit the dame repair ; 
Whence oft with fugar'd cates Ihc doth 'em greet. 
And ginger- bread y-rare ; now, certes, doubly fweet t 

XXIV. 
See to their feats they hye with merry glee^ 
And in befeemly order iitten there ; 
All bat the wight of bum y-gaLed, he 
Abhorreth bench and flool, and fourm, and chair^ 
(This hand in mouth y-iix'd, that rends his hair ;) 
And eke with fnubs profound, and heaving breafl^ 
Convulfions intermitting ! does declare 
His grievous wrong ; his dame's unjuit beheft ; 
And fcoms her offer'd love, and ihuns to be carefs'd«^ 



XXV. Hit 
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His face befprent with liquid cryflal (hints, 
Hi« blooming face that feems a purple flowV^ 
Which low to earth its drooping head declines^ 
All fmear'd and fully'd by a vernal ihow'n 
O the hard bofoms of defpotic pow'r ! 
All^ all^ but (he, the author of his ihame^ 
All, all, but (he, regret this mournful hour : 
Yet hence the youth, and hence the flow'r, fliall claim^ 
If fo I deem aright, tranfcending worth and fame. 

XXVI. 
Behind fome door, in melancholy thought^ 
Mindlefs of food, he, dreary caitiff ! pines ; 
Ne for his felJow's joyaunce careth ought. 
But to the wind all merriment reiigns ; 
And deems it fhame, if he to peace inclines ; 
And many a fallen look afcance is fent 
Which for his dame's annoyance he defigns ; 
And ftill the more to pkafure him (he's bent. 
The more doth he, perverfe, her haviour pafl refent* 

XXVIT. 
Ah me I how much I fear left pride it be ! 
But if that pride it be, which thus infpires. 
Beware, ye dames, with nice difcernment fee. 
Ye quench not too the fparks of nobler fires : 
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Ah ! better far than all the Mufes^ lyrtfSi 
All coward arts, is valour's gen'roos heat ; 
The firm fixt breaft which Fit and Right require^si^ 
Like Vernon's *= patriot foul ; more juftly great 
Than craft that pimps for ill, or flow'ry felfe deceits 

XXVIII. 
Yet nurs'd with fkill, what dazzling fruits appear f 
Ev*n now fagacious Forefight points to fhoW 
A little bench of heedlefs biftiops here, * 
And there a chancelloor in embryo. 
Or bard fublime, if bard may e'er be fo. 
As Milton, Shakfpeare, names that ne'er fhall dye! 
Though now he crawl along the ground fo low. 
Nor weeting how the Mufe ihould foar on hi^, 
^ifheth^ poor ftarvling elf I his paper-kite may fly. 

XXIX. 
And this perhaps, who, cens'ring the defign. 
Low lays the houfe which that of cards doth build> 
Shall Dennis ** be 1 if rigid fates incline. 
And many an Epic to his rage fhall yield ; 



c Edward Vernon, Efq; at the time this poem was pablifliedi a rttf 
popular character, on account of the recent capture of Porto Bello* 

^ John Dennis^ the celebrated critic* 
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And many.a poet quit th' Aonian field ; 
And, four'd by^^ profound he fhall appear, " 

As he who now mth *fdainful fury thrill'd 

Surveys mine work ; and lerels many a fneer, - 

And furls his wrinkly front, and-cries " What ftufFis here V[ 

XXX. 

But now Dan Phoebus gains the middle ikie. 
And Liberty unbars their prifon-door ; 
And like a rufliing torrent out they fly. 
And now the grafly cirque ban covered o'er 
With boift'rous revel rout and wild uproar ; • 

A thoufand ways in wanton rings they run, 
Heav'n (hield their fhdrt-liv'd pallinles^ I implore I 
For well may Freedom, erft fo dearly won. 
Appear to Britifh elf more gladfome than the fun. 

XXX r. 

Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your fportive trade ;"** 
And chafe gay flies, and cull the faireH fiow'rs ; 
For when my bones in grafs-grecn fods arc laid ; 
For never may ye tafle more carelefs hours 
In knightly caflles, or in ladies bow'rs. 
O vain to feek delight in earthly thing ! 
But mod in courts where proud Ambition tow*rs : 
Deluded wight 1 who weens fair peace can ijpring 
Beneath the pompous dome of kefar or of king. 



VoL.L S XXXII. See 



XXXH. 
See in each fprite fome various beojL^^yppear ! 
Theft rudely carol moft incondite li^ ; 
Thofe faunt'ring on the green* with jocund kec 
Salute the firanger palling on his way ; 
Some building fragile tenements of clay ; 
Some to the Handing lake their coorfes bend# 
With pebbles fmooth at duck and drake to play } 
Thilk to the huxter's fav'ry cottage tend« 
In paftry kings and queens th' allotted mite to fpendr 

xxxin. 

• 
Here as each feafon yields a different fiore* 

Each feafon's (lores in order ranged been ; 

Apples with cabbage-net y-cover'd o'er. 

Galling full fore th' unmoney'd wight^ are ieen i 

And goofe-b'rie clad in liv'ry red or green ; 

And here of lovely die^ the Catherine pear* 

Fine pear I as lovely for thy juice^ I ween : 

O may no wight e'er penny-lefs come there* 

Left fmit with ardent love he pine with hopelefs care t 

XXXIV. 
See 1 cherries here^ ere cherries yet abound* 
With thread fo white in tempting poiies ty'd. 
Scattering like blooming maid their glances round. 
With pamper'd look draw little eyes aildes 



And 



Ati miift be bought thQagh penary betide. 
The plonb til uare and the not all brown^ 
And here each feafon, do thofe cakes abide^ 
Whofe honour'd names th' ihventive city owttj 
Rendering clMagh Bntatil^s ifle Salopia's pfaiiel known ^ 

XXXV. 
Adnir'd Salopia ! that with venial pride 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wavej 
Fam'd for her loyal cares in perils tried^ 
Her daughteta lovely, and her ftriplings bntve ; 
Ah I 'midft the reft> may flowers adorn his grave^ 
.Whofe art did firft thefe dnlcet cates difplay i 
A motive fair w Learning's imps he gave> 
Who cheerlefs o'er her darkling region flray | 
Till reaibn't mora arife^ and light thea on iheir Wftf j 

• JBhNMbny Cakct, 
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F io an human facc^Sir Jarne^ ^ ihqiild draw . 

A horfe'$ mane^ and fes^hers ofii^caw^ . 

■ * Humano capiti cerviccm piAor equinam 
■' jiingpVd veKti & variasmiilccfeiflbhisft',"^*'- ' *' 
IJndique collatis membris ; ut turplter atrum 
DefiAat in pifcem mulisr formofa iupeme ; 
S^eAatum admifiiy rirumteneatis^ amid? 
C^edite, Pifones, ifti tabulae fore Hbrum 
Pcrfimilctn, cujus, vcbt aegfi fomnia, rztat 
Fingentur fpccics— — Piftoribus atquc Poetis 
Quidlibet audcndi fcwper fuit atqua potefbs $ 
Scimus, 8c banc V6nlart pctimufque damufijuc viciffim s 
Scd non ut placidis coca At immitia, non ut 
Serpentes avibus geminent!ur, tigribus agni. 

a Virar of Starting, in SufTex. He «ras of Chfift Church, OtM, 
TK here he trek his degree of M. A. April 5, l7ao« He died the litk \ 
■ tf March 1744. 

% ^if Jamei Tfiornhill> the paiAta;» , 
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A \ziy*s bofooiji and a tail of cod. 

Who could help laughing at a fight fo odd i 

Juft fuch ^ ngioafter. Sirs, pray think before yc,. 

When you behold one man both Whig and Tory. 

Not morp extravagant are drunkards dreams. 

Than Low-church politics with High-church fchemes 

Painters, you'll fay, may tiicir own fancies ufe. 
And free-born Brjtons may their party chufe : 
That's true, I own :. but can one piece be drawn 
For dove and dragon^ elephant and fawn ? 

* Speakers profefs'd, who gravity pretend. 
With motley fentiments their fpeeches blend ; 
Begin like patriots^ and like courtiers end. 
Some love to roar the conftitution's broke. 
And others on the nation's debts to joke ; 
Some rail^ (^hey hate a commonwealth fo much^} 
Whatever the fubjedt be, a|;ainft the Putch ; 

2 Incoeptis gravibus plerumqua et magna profeflis 
~Purputeus, late qui fplendeat, unus Se alter 
Afiuitur paniius ; cum lucus^ Sc ara Dianas, 
Aut properantis aquae per amcuios ambitus agros, 
Aut flumen Rhenum, aut pluvius defcribitur arcus* 
Sed nunc non erat his locus : Se furtafTe cupreiTum 
Scis fimulare J quid hoc^ fi fra£lis enatat ezfpea 
N^yibut, aere dato qui pingitur? amphora coepit 
Inftitui ; ciirrente rota cur urceus exit ? 
Penique ^t qu'idvis, implex daotaxat k unun, 

S 3 WhUe 
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While othertj with moro fafhionable fixrf« 

Begin with turnpikes, and conclude with Pleuiy. 

Some, when th* affair was Blenheim's glorious batde^ 

Declaimed againft importing Irifli cattle : 

But you, from whate'er fide you take your namc> 

Like Anna's motto, always be the fam^. 

* Outfides deceive, 'tis hard the truth to kaow. 
Parties from quaint denominations flow« 
As Scotch and Irilh antiquaries fhow. 
The low are faid to take Fanatics parts. 
The high are bloody Papifls in their hearta« 
Caution and fear to highed faults have run i 
In pleafing both the parties, you pleafe none* 
Who in the houfe affe^ declainiing airs. 
Whales in Change-alley paints; in Fiih-finet^ beiri. 



3 Decipimur fpecie re^ i hrevU (flfe ItborOf 
Ob(curu8 fio ; feflantem la via nervi 
Peficiuilt animique ; profeflus grandia, tui^get* 
Qui variare cvpit rem pro4igaliter unam, 
Pelpbinum fyivit appiogir, flQ6libu8 aprum* 
Ja vitium ducit culpae fuga, 6 caret arte, 
^milium circa ludum faber imus & ungaet 
Zxprimet, Se moUes imitabitur ere capillot | 
•Infelix •peris fummai quia ponere totum 
Kefdet ; hunc ego me, fi quid componcre cm«m» 
Kon magit efle veUm, qaam pra^o ▼!?•?• nMto, 
Spe^andum nigris ocolis nspoque capiUo* 



1 
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Some mettplioriiy fome handkerchiefs iifphy, 

Thefe peep in hau« while thofe with buttons plaj^ 

And make me think it Repetstion*day ; 

There knights haranguing hug a neighb'ring poft» 

And are but quorum orators at moft« 

Sooner than thus my want of fenie expofe, 

I'll deck out bandy-legs with gold-clock'd hoftj 

Or wear a toupet-wig without a nofe« 

Nay, I would fooner have thy phyz, I fwear, 

Surintendant des plaifirs d'Angleterre*. 

^ Ye weekly writers of feditious news^ 
Take care yoor fubjeds artfully to chuft^ 

4 Suiiilte maCeriam yeftris, qui fcribitii, cqnam 
Viribus; Sc verfa^c diu^ quid ferre recufenty 
Quid valeant humeri : cui le£^a potencer eritj res^ 
Kec facundia deferet hunc, nee lucidus ordo« 
Ordinis hcc virtue erit Sc Venus, aut ego fallor, 
Vt jam nunc dicat. jam nunc debentia did, 
Vleraque differat, Se praefent in temput omittalw 
^ Pixeris ef reg-e, notum fi callida verbum 

Jteddiderit jundura novum j fi forte necefle eft 
ladiciit monftrare reccntibus abdiu rerun, 
Ftngere cinAatit non exaudita Cethegis 
Contioget, dabiturque licentia fumpta podeatcr* 
£t nova fi^aque nuper habebunt verba fidem, fi 
Graeco fonte cadant. 



} 
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* All Mr. Heydegger*s letters coma dire^l^ to him fnm ahntd 
A Monjkur, Manfitur Brfdtggtr^ Juriutendmnt da pUlfri d'Aniltttrrtm 
Mft Hcydegger was remsfkable for a very ugly couatenaacet 

S 4 Write 



Write panegyric Ibong, or boldly rail, 

Vou cannot mifs preferment, or a gaol. 

Wrap up your poifon well, nor fear lo fay 

What was a lie lalt night is truth to-day. 

Tell this, fink that, arrive at R,idpath's ^ praifc. 

Let Abel Roper your ambitiqn raife. 

To lie fit opportunity obferve. 

Saving fome double meaning in referve ^ 

But oh ! you'll ^erit everlai^ing fame. 

If you can quibble on Sir Robert's ^ name. 

In (late affairs ufe ngt the vulgar phrafe. 

Talk words fcarce known in good queen BeiTe's days^ 

New terms let war or traffic introduce. 

And try to bring perfuading-ffiips in ufe* 



^ George Ridpath yr^s 9 political wvtter in the reign of queen An»e, 
%nd had for his opponent Abel Roper, mentioned in the next line. 
One of them had the management of a paper called Thi T/yitig Pof, 
the other of Tbe Poft Boy, anid both were e(|ually dullj fcandalous, an4 
abuiive. The fate of thefe worthies was uniform^o the end, of their 
lives, for they were both frequently cudgelled, profecuted, and imprifoned ; 
ind, to compleat the ^aralle^ bpth died on the fame day. Ai^r. Pop^ 
/peaking of them, f^s, 

*' There Ridpatb, Roper, cudgellM might ye view, ■ 
*< The very woriled ilUl look'd black and blu^. 

Dunciad, ii. 149. 

« Sir Robert Wtlpolc'B. 

10 Coxa 
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Coin words : in coining ne'er mind common (ea(e, 
provided tl^e original be French. 

^ Like Soudufea fiock, expreffions rife and fall : 
King Edward's words are now np words at all. 
pid aught o|ir predeceflbrs genius cramp ? 
Sure ev'ry reign may have its proper fiamp. 
All fubl unary things of death partake ; 
What alteration does a cent'ry make ! 
Kings and comedians are all mortal found, 
Caefar and Pinkethman ^ are underground. 
What's not deftroy'd by Time's devouring hand ? 
Where's Troy, and where's the n^ay.pole in the Strand^ 



-Licuit, femperque licebit 



3ignatuin praefente nota producere nomen. 
Ut fylvae foliis pronos mutai^tur in annos ; 
Prima cadunt : ita verborum vetus interit aetas, 
Debemur morti nos noftraque ; fivp receptus 
Terra Neptunus, clafies aquilonibus arcet, 
Regis opus } fterilifve diu palus aptaque remit 
Vicinas urbes alit, Se grave fentit aratrum $ 
Seu curfum mutavit iniquum frugibus amnis 
PoAos iter melius ; mortalia fa£ta peribunt, 
Nedum fermonum ftet honos, & gratia vivax« 
Multa renafcentur quae jam cecidere, cadentque 
Q^ae nunc funt in honore vocabula, fi volet ufus. 
Quern penes arbitnum eft Se jus & norma loquendL 



f William Pinkethman^ the player. He died the 15th of May 1749. 

Peafe, 
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Peife> cabbages* and turnips once grew, where 
Now ftands New Bond«flreet, and a newer fquare ; 
Such piles of buildings now rife up and dowii> 
London icfelf feems going out of town. 
Our ibthers crofsM from Fulham in a wheny^ 
Their ions enjoy a bridge at Pntney- ferry. 
Think we that modern words eternal are ? 
Toapet and Tompion, Cofins* and Colmar 
Hereafter will be call'd* by fome plain maii^ 
A wig« a watch ^ a pair of ftays, a fan. 
To things themfelves if time fuch change aSbrdf, 
Can there be any trnfting to onr words f 

* To (creen good minifters from pablic rage. 
And how with party madnefs to engage^ 
We learn firom Addifon's immortal page. 
The Jacobite's ridiculons opinion 
Is feen from TickelPs letter to Avignon ?. 
Bot who puts Caleb's ^ Country-Craftfman ont^ 
Is &ill a fecret, and the world's in doubt. 

6 Res geflar regumque dacumque, & trlftia bella 
Quo fcribi po0ent nun:ero^ monOravit Homerus. 
Verfibus jmpariter jun£lis querimonia primnfn^ 
Poft ctiam inclufa eft voti fententla compos* 
Quis tamea exiguos elegos emiferit au^lor, 
Crammatici certant^ & adhuc Tub judice lis eft. 



1 



f See page 69.^ 

k Caleb Danven^ names aHumed by tEe wnten of die Crsfirmsa* 

Not 
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^ Notloag fince pari(h-clerks» with fauqr UN* 
^pply'd king David's pfalms to flats affairs* 
Some certain tunes to politicks belong. 
On both fides drunkards love a party-fong. 

* If full acrofs the Speaker's chair I go. 
Can I be faid the rules o' th' Houfe to know ? 
m aflc, nor give offence without intent. 
Nor through mere (beepifhnefs be impudent^ 

* In ads of Parliament avoid fublime. 
Nor e'er addrefs his Majefty in rhyme ; 
An Ad of Parliament's a ferious thing* 
Begins with year of Lord and year of King } 
Keeps clofe to form* in every word is ftrid. 
When it would pains and penalties inflift. 

7 Mufa dedit fidibut Divos paerofqut Dcorum 

£t pugilem vi^orem, 8e equum ceruminc priaitu% 
£t juvenum cuxas, & libera Vina teferre* 

^ Defcriptas fervare vicet operumque coloret 
Cur ego, fi nequeo ignoroque, poeta falutor ? 
Cur neicire, pudens pravc^ quam difcere malo } 

m 

9 Veriibas exponi tragicis res comica non valt i 
Indignatur item privatis, ac prope focco 
Dignis carminibus narrari ccena Tbyeftse* 
Interdum tamen & vocem Comsdia tollit, 
Iratufqoe Chremes tumido dilitigat ore« 
Telepkut Sc Peleus, cum pauper et exul uCer^lM 
Pfojicit ampuUas ftVefqaipedalia verba* 



Soft 
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Soft words fuit beft petitioners' intent ; 
Soft words, O ye petitioners of Kent ! ^ 

■° Whoe'er harangues before he gives his votCj 
Skoald fend fweet language from a tuneful throat* 
Paltney ^ the coldeft bread with zeal can lire. 
And Roman thoughts by Attic ilile infpire ; 
He knows from tedious wrangling to beguile 
The ferious houfe into a cheerful fmile ; 
When the great patriot paints his anxious fears 
For England's fafety^ I ao^ lofl in tears^ 
Bntwhen dullvfpeakers drive to move compaflion« 
I pity their poor hearers, not the nation : 
Unlefs young members to the purpofe keep, 
I fall a laughing, or I fall afleep« 

>o Non fatis eft pulclira efTe Poemata, dulcia fqntQ 
Ut ridentibus arrident, ita flentibus adfunt 
Homaai vultus : fi vis me Acre, dolendum eft ' 

Primum ipfi tibi : tunc tua me infortunia laedent, 
Telephe, vel Peleu 2 male fi mandata loqueris, 
Aut dorxnitabo, aut ridebo. 



i The petition here alluded to, was one prcfented to the Houfe of 
Commons, from the magiftrates of Kent, in 1701. It contained a ccn-. 
fore on the proceedings of that branch of the Jegiflature, for not 
enabling King William to profccute the war. The ^oufc, in refentmcnt 
of the infult offered to their dignity by the petitioners, committed fi»e 
of them, who «yere deputies for the reft, to the Gatchoufc. 

* Afterwards earl of Batht 

Can 
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** Can men tRelf inward faculties controul P 
Is not the tongue an ind^x to the foul ? 
Laugh not in time <5f ferviiJe to your God, 
Nor bully* when in cuftody o' tht fbd'^ ' 
Look grave^and be from jokes "and griffniiig fkf , t - o'l 
When brought to fue for pardofi i^t.thc bar : ' ..'or 

If then yoa let your ill-tim'd witappear, *. '- "^ 

Knights, citizens, .and burgeflba will fneer. « •' ^^ '^>-'A 

'* For land, or trade, noc the fame notions' fir6^(-' ■'^•/■ 
The city-merchanti and the country^*fqtrife i ' ''::;.ti? 
Their climes are didant, though one canfe uxtitel ^ i ^ 
iThe lairds of Scotland, and the Cornifh knights '\ uZ. 

*^ To likelihood your charadlers confine : 
Don't turn Sir Paul out, let Sir Paul refign. 



/» 



i» 



>' Format enim natura pnusnos intus dd omMan . 
Fortunarum habitum, &c. 
Foil efferc animi motus interprete liiigua. 
■ « triftia moeftum 

Vultum verba decent, &c. 
Si dlcentis erunt fortunis abfona di£la, 
Komani tjollent equites peditefque cachinnum. 

i^ Intererit multum Davufne loquatur, an Heros : 
Mercatorne vagus, cultorne virentis agelli ; 
polcbus, an AfTyrius $ Thebis nutritut, an ArgiSi 

>3 Aut famam fequere^ aut £bi convenientia finge, 
Scnptor« Honoratum fi forte reponii JCc^uUeni^ 



Inpig^ 



f 
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In Wa!poI«*i voice (if h&\on$ ill intend) 
Give the two ;iniverfities a friend i 
Give Maidftone ' wit, and elegance refin'd ; 
To b6th the Pelhaas "* give the Scipio*8 mind^ 
To Can'fet * tearning* eloquence, and parts ; 
To George the fecond, give all Engliih hearts. 

*^ Sometimes frelh names in policies produce* 
And fadions yet unheard of introduce ; 
And if yeu dare attempt a thing fo new» 
Make to itfelf the flying fqnadron trne. 

" To fpeak is free, no member is debarred % 
But funds and national accounts are hard : 



Impigcr, iratundos, lAcxorabilit, acer. 
Jura neget fibi nata, nihil non arroget armis } 
Sit Medea ferox invtftaque, flebilii Ino, 
Pcrfidvt IxioD| lo yzpL, triftis Oreftes* 

H Si quid ineirpeitttin fcenae committis, ft audct 
Perfonam fbrmare novam, fervettir ad imam 
Qualis ab incepto proccflerit^ Se fibi coaftet« 

>f Difficile eft proprie communia dicere : tuque 
Re^ut Iliatum carmen deducis in z&tu, 
Qpam A proferres ignota indi£laqne primuf* 



Sifo 



< George Finch, afterwards earl of Winchelfei* 

» Thomai Pelham Holies, duke of Newcaftle, and Henry t*clhatt| XCqi 
Wi brother. 

% John Csntrtty lord Carteret, afterwards f arl GranTillc. 

Publiei 
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'tt on common topkks to difcourfej 
e malt-tax, and a military force, 
thefe each coffee-houfe will lend a huit» 
Qdes a thoufand things that are itt print* 
t fieal not word for word, nor thought for thoogbi^ 
r you'll be teaz'd to death, if yoa are tavght, 
ben^fadious leaders boall increafin^ ftrength^ 
> not too far, nor follow tvery length : 
ave room for change, turn with a grace abon^ 
id fwear you left 'em, when yon found 'emottS. 
'^ With art and modefty your part maintain $ 
id talk like Col'nel Titus, not like Lane \ 
le trading knight with rants his ipeech begins, 
n, moon, and Hars, and dragons, faints^ and kings s 



PuVHca materies privati juris efit, fi 
Nee circa vilem patulumque morabetii orbem; 
Ncc vefbnm verbo curabb reddere fidua 
Ipterpres ) sec defilies imitator lA ar^biin^ 
Vodc pcdcm proferre pudor vetet, aot opens lea* 

*• Nee fic incipies, ut fcriptor Cyclicos olim, 
*^ Fortunam Priami cantabo Sc nobile bcllam/* 
Quanto re£tius hie, qui nil molitur incpte, 
** Die mihi Mufa virum, captae poft tempora Tr»jae^ 
Qui mores hotninum multorum vxdit & urbes.** 



€i 



» Sir Richard Lane;, member for Worccftex U the year 1727. 



But 



Hat Titus faidy with'hi^ Uncommon fend. 
When the cxclufion-bill was in fufpence p'; 
I hear a lion in the lobby roar ; 
Say, Mr. Speaker^ (hall we Qiut the door 
And keep him there, or (hall we let him ini 
To try if wfe can turn him out again f 

■' Some mighty blufterers impeach with noife. 
And call their private cry, the public voice. 

■• From folios of accounts they take their handles. 
And the whole balance pro'ves a poCind of candles ; 

>? tion fumum ex falgore, fed ex fumo dare lucent 
Cogitat 

^3 Quid dignum tanto feret Vi\c promiflof hiatu ? 
Parturiunt montes, nafcetur rldiculus mus. 



...•^^ 



•f^ 



P In a debate on the exdufion bill, January 7, i68o, Colonel Tituf, 
amongft other things, obferved, " If a lion was in the lobby, and we 
** were to confider which way to fecure ourfelves from him^ and con- 
** elude it isbeft to ihut the door and keep him out, ** No, fays another, 
*' let us chain him and let him come in, but I (hould be loth to put the 
*' chain on. Should the nomination of the judges^ and all other pre* 
'* ferments, be in your hands, what a kind of government would you 
" have, wi'.hout feet or claws ? As fuch a kjng cannot durt you, fo he 
" cannot prote£l you. It has been faid by another, *' Let us cftabliih 
" a good council about the king. But I never knew a king and his 
" council of a different opinion. A wife king has, and alfo makes a 
*' wife council, but a wife council docs not always make a wifo 

king, &c.'* Cr^yi Dihaus^ vol. viii, page 279. 

An 
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As if Paul's cupola were brought to bed. 
After hard labour, of a fmall pin's head. 

'9 Some ftufus, fomb the Conqueror bring in> 
And fome from Julius Csefar's days begin. 
A cunning fpeaker can command his chops. 
And wheii the houfe is not in humour, flops 3 
In falfehood probability Employs, 
Nor his old lies with newer lies deftroys. 

*® If when you fpeak, you'd hear a needle fall. 
And make the frequent hear-hims rend the wall^ 
In matters fuited to your tafle engage, 
Rememb'ring fliil your quality and age. 
Thy tafk be this, young knight, and hear my fong, 
Wl^at politics to every age belong. 

'^ When babes can (peak, babes ihoUld be taught to fay 

King George the feCond's health, huzza, huzza ( 

6oy« 

*9 Nee reditum Diomedis ab interitu Mdeagri, 
Nee gemino bellum Trojanum ohfitur ab ovo ; 

■ ■■ » I Se qua 

Defperat tra^tata nitefcere pofle, relinquit ; 
Atqae ita mentitur, fie veris faffa remifcet, 
Primo tie mediam, medid ne difcrepet inium. 

*^ Tu^ quid ego 8c populus mecum defideret, audi i 
Si plaiiibris egea aulaea manentis, & ufque 
Seflbri, donee eantor, Vot plaudtte, dieit $ 
JEta:H.% cujafque notandi funt tibi morety 
MobiUburque decor natarKdandoi 9c tnaii* 

»> Redden %vi Yocajam Icit puer, & pedt cetto 
VoLtl. T SJff»l 
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Boys fhould learn Latin for PrincSe William's ^ (Ae, 
And girls Louifa ^ their example make. 

** More loves the youtb> juft come to his eftat^j 
To range the fields^ than in the honfe debate ; 
More he delights in fay'rite Jdwler's tongue. 
Than in Will ShippcQ» or Sir William Yongc * :. 
If in one chafe he can two horfes kill. 
He cares not two penc^ for tl^e l^d-tax bill c. 

Signal humtitn, geftit paribus coUodere, le iranr- 
Colligit ac pon'u tea^ere, 8e mutatur in horat* 

^^ Imberblsjuvenb, tandem cuftode^remoto,. 

Gaudet equis canibufque, & aprici graminectniBJ^* 
Cereus in vitium fle^ii monkoribus^rper, 
Utilium tardus p:ovifor, piodigus aerisj 
Sublimis cjupidurque^A; amata relinquere pernift. 



1 William, dulce of Cumberland; 

r Louifaj afterwards Queen of Denmark, youngeft daughter of GeorQC 

the fecond. She died the 8th of December 1751* 

» 
s Thefe twa ora^tors were always iir oppoHtion to each other. The 

former was' member for Nevftoa in Lancafliire, and celebrated fof the 

Muntnefs of his manners. In a debate the 6th of. D^enber 17 171 he 

incurred the difpleafure of the Houfe of Commontk and was committed 

to the Tower for averting that the king*s fpeech was calculated rather 

for the meridian of Germany, than England, and that hit qiajeily was 

a ftranger to our language and conftitut^pn; He died it) 1743* The. 

latter reprcfcnted HoAiton in Dfvonihir^, ai^d held fti(9^$fejy feferal 

lucratlre poils nndei' the g9irp)r«f(^^i)j(t 1^ diyCj^ \fi 175;$* 

3 ^^^ 
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Loud in his mnt, in women not o'er nice» 
He damns his uncles if they give advice i 
Votes as his father did when thereH a call. 
But had moch rather never vote at all. 

** We take a different turn at twenty-fix. 
And lofty thoughts on fome lord's daughter fix i 
With men in pow'r &n6t friendfhip we purfue. 
With ibme confiderable poft in view. 

A man of forty years to change his note. 
One way to fpeak, and t'other way to vote ; 
Careful his tongue in paffion to command^ 
Avmds the bar, and fpeakier's reprimand. 

^ In bags the old man lets his treafure ruft» 
Afraid to ufe it, or the funds to truft ; ^ 
When flocks are low he wants the heart to buy. 
And through much caution fees them rife too high ; 

23 CoQverfis ftudlii, *tat animufque Tirilit 
Qgaerit opes & amicitias, infervit lionori ; 
CommifiiTe cavet quod mox mutare la6oret. 

M Muita fedem circHxnveniunt incommoda ; ycI qttod 
Quserit, Sc ioventis mifer abftuiet, ac timet uti ; 
Dilator, fpe longos, ioers, avidufque futuri j 
DifficilU, querului, laudator ccmporis adli 
Se puero, cenfor caftigaiorque minorum* 
Multa feruot anni Tenientes commoda fecain, 

' Multa recedentes adimunt j ne forte fenilea 
Maodentur JBveni partes, pueroque virilet f^ 
Icippcr ill adjuadit croquc morabuuur splas* 

Ta 



Thinks nothing rigJitly done fince feTent}r«eight^ 

Swears prefent members do not talk, but prate : 

In Charles the ii^cond's day&» &ys he, ye prigs, 

Tories were Tories then« and Whigs were Whig^ * 

AlsLs, this is a lamentable truth. 

We lofe in .age J as we advance in yonth ; 

I laugh when twenty will like eighty talk,* 

And old Sir John with Polly Peachnm walk. 

^^ Now as to double, or to lalfe returns. 
When pockets infFer, and when anger burns ; 
O thing furpalliog faith I knight ftrives with knight. 
When both have brib'd, and neither's in the right. 
The bailiff's felf is fent for in that cafe. 
And all the witneffes had face to face. 
Seleded members foon the fraud unfoldy 
In full committee of the houfe 'tis told ^ 
Th' incredible corruption is deftroy'd. 
The chairman's angry, and th* cfeftion void, 

** Thofe who would captivate the well-bred tlirong. 

Should not too often fpeak, nor fpeak too long : 

Chutch, 

■ « 

25 Aut agitur ret in fcenis, aatyfla refcrtur. 
Scgnius irritant animos demin*a per aures, 
Quam quae Tunt oculis Aibje^ta fidelibus, 6c qu» 
Ipfe fibi tradit fpe£lator« 
Quodcunque oftendis mihi fie,, incredulus odi, 

*^ Neve minofy neu 6t qu!nto produ6lior a^ ' 

Fabula, quae pofci vult, & fpeft^U reponi $ 
'■ •^- . ■ • Km 



iiir«]|> ndrchurch-tnatters ever tarn to fporCf 

)r make St. , Stephen's chapel, Dover-court^. 

^7 The fpeaker, when the commons are afremble4« 

i/'to the Graecian chorus be jefembled ; 

is his the young and modeft to efpoufe, 

id fee none draw, or challenge in the houfe : 

is his, old hofpitlaUty .to uk, 

id three good printers for the houfe to chufe*; 

» let £ach repreffotativie be heard^ 

id take due care the thaplsun be preferred ; 

I hear no motion made that's out of joint, 

td when he fpies his member, make his point. 

Nee Deos interfit, nlfi dignus vindice nodat 
Incident j nee ^oorta loqui perfona laboret. 

^7 Adloris partes Chorus officiumque virile 
Defendat : neu quid medioi intercinat aftui, 
QuodnoB propofito conducat.& haereat apte j 
Ille bonis favcmtque, Se concxlietur amicie, 
£t regtt iratos, &^amet peccare.tinoentes ; 
lile dapes laudet menfae brevit } ille falubrem * 
Juftitiaaij legefque, Se apertis otia portis ;: 
Ille tegat commifla, Deofque precetor Sc oret, 
Ut redeat miferii, abeat fortona fuperbas. 



Dover-court is « term ftUl in ufe for a company, where alt are for 
iking at the fame time. In The Norfolk Dr^iUry by Scevc&fon/i67], 
s iaid, 

<* Tm not a maa ordain'd for Dcver^eourtf 

'< For 4'm a heam ftill where I reibrt.'* 

T J Tp 
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^ To knighCi new chofen in old tlsn« wovid com* 
The country trampet^ and perhaps a drum ; 
Now when a burgefs new tle€t appears. 
Come trakbands, horfegaards, footguards, greaadierf^ 
When the majority the town-clerk tells. 
His honour pays the fiddles, waits, and beUs t 
Harangues the mob, and is as wife and gieat^ 
As the moft myiUc oracle of ^te. 

^ When the duke's grandfon for the county ftood» 
His beef was &t, and his odober good ; 
His lordihip*took each ploughman by the fift. 
Drank to their Tons, their wivtes and dangkters kifi'd ; 
But when ftrong beer 'their free-bom hearts inflames. 
They fell him bargains, mi they call him names. 

• • ^ 

2' Tibia noa, ut nunc, Orickalcbo vio^bi, tolyvque 
^muia^ fed tenuis fimj^Jexque Tomniae pauco^ 
Afpirare & adeCTe chorU erst atsUs, ftc* 
Poftquam capit agros extendete ti^Iqi;, 9s Bibcm 
Latior ampledi murus, &<;. 
Accent Aumerirqiie modifque UcentU major | 
Sic etiam fidibut voces crevcre feveris, 
£t tulit Eloquiom infolltum ftcundui prseept | 
Utiliumque Tagax rerum St diviM foturi 
Sortileges aon difcrepuit (eatenli» D«!fkit» 

S9 Carmine qui tragico vUom certmt ob htrcMiv 
Incolumi gravitate jocum tentavit, eo quod 
Jllecebris erat Se grata novitHts' itrarandtis 
Spa^Utor, funfhiCque ikris^* P«tMi|» & csdca^ 



Thai 
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Thus it is deem'd in Englifh nobles wiilb 
To ftoop for no one reafon but to rife. 

^ Eledion matters Ihon with cautiong zwe, 
O all ye jadges learned in the law.; 
A jadge by bribes as mach himfelf degrade^^ 
As duchefs-dowager by mafquerades. 

3' Try not with jefts ^bfcene to force a fmile. 
Nor lard your fpeech with mother Needham's ^ fiile^ 
Let not yoor t0Bj[ue to Slxftt/^a-fA^ run^ 
And KiQ^m^fn^ with abhorrence (hun ; 
Let not your looks affected words difgrace» 
Nor join with filver tongue a brazen face^ 

Z° Effutire levet indigna Tragadia verTus, 

Vt fef^is matroaa tnoveri jufla diebus, 
' lotererit Satyns paulum pudfibunda protenrif • 

> ?) N(m ego inornata & doMinantia nomina folum^ 
Verbaque, Pifones, Satyrorum fcriptor amabo^ 
"Kec iic enitar Tragico diiferrc colori, 
Ut nihil interlit Davufne loqoatur, & audax 
Pythiasy emun^o lucrata SImone taleotumv: 
An cuAos famulafque Dei Sileiius alumni. 



^ A lady celebrated in the Danciad, iee b. i. 1. 324. She was a ma^ 
tron of great fame, *ad very religioas in her way ; whofe conftant prayer 
it MraS) *' that (he might get enough by her profelHon to leave it off in 
'* time, and make har peace with God.** But her fate was not To happy ; 
for being convi^ed of keeping 9 difordsrly houfe^ and fet in the pillory^ 
fire was (to the la(Hng ftame of all her great friends and votaries) Co ill 
ufed by the popalacej that it put an end to har-dajs* 

T 4 Let 
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Let not your hands, like tallboys be employ'd^ 
And the mad nmt of tragedy avoid. 
Juft in your thoi|ght8> in your expreffion clear, 
Neither too modeft, nor too bold appear. 

^* Others in vain a like fuccefs will boaft. 
He (peaks moft eafy^ who has ftudy'd moft. \ 

33 A peer's pert heir has to the commons fpoke 
A vile refledion^ or a bawdy joke : 
Call'd to the houfe of lords, of this beware, 
'Tis what the bifliops' bench will never bear. 
Among the commons is fuch freedom (hown. 
They lafli each other, and attack the throne ; 
Yet fo unfkilful or fo fearful fome. 
For nine that fpeak there's nine-and-forty dumb. 

3^ When James the firfl, at great Britannia's helm, 
RuPd this wQrdrclippin|; and word-coining realm^ 

$1 ■— — Ut fibi quivit 

Speret ideniy fudet multum, fruftraque UhottU 

a Ne minium tenerit juvenentur veriibut unquam, 
Aut immunda crepcfnt ignomtniofaque di£^a : 
Oflfenduotor enim quibut eft equui, Se pater Se res. 
Nee fi quid frifti ciceris probata Se nucis emptor, 
^quU accipiuot anhnis, donantve corona* . 

34 At noftri proavi Plautinos U numeros 8e 

Laudavere lalei ; nimium patienter utnimque, 
Ne dicam ftulte, mirati ; fi modo tgo ft voa 
Scimus inurbanum lepido feponere di^o, 
l^e^itimumque fboom digitis caUcmut Se (ure* 



No 
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Mo word to royal favoor made pretence, 
Bot what agreed ia foand and daih'id in fenfe* 
Thxice happy h^ ! how great that fpeaker't praife* 
AVhofe every period look'd an handred ways. 
What thep ? we now with juft abhorrence fhun 
The trifling quibble, and the fchool-boy's pan ; 
Though no great connoifleur, I make a (hift 
Jaft to find out a Durfey from a Swift ; \ 

I can difcern with half an eye, I hope, 
Mift from Jo Addifon ; from Eufden, Pope : 
I know a farce from one of Congreve's plays, ' 
And Cibbe]:'8 opera ^ from Johnny Gay's. 

35 When pert Defoe ^ his faucy papers writ. 
He from a cart was pillor'd for his wit : 
By mob was pelted half a moming*s fpace. 
And rotten eggs beimear'd his yellow face i 

is Ignot^m Tragicz genus iavenilSe Camoens 
Dicitur, & plauftrii Yexifle poemata Tbefpit, 
QjjjS canerent agerentque perun£ti f secibiM on. 
Pod hunc perfonae^ pallcque repertor honete 
JECchflnSy Sc modicU inftravit pulpita tignis, 
£c do€t|it magnumque loqui^ nitique cothurno. 
Sttcceifit vetut his Comoedla, non fine muUa 
Laude: fed in vitium libertas excidir, Sc vjiB 
Dignanj lege regi : lex eft accepta, cborui^at 
Torpiter obticuit fublato jure nocendi. 

t l«ove in a IU^e« written in oppofition to the Beggars Opoin, 
7 Daniel Defoe, author of Robiofim Cnifbe, and other pieces* 
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The'Cenfor *thcn linprofM the lift*ning ifle, 
And held both parties in ftn artful fmile. 
A fcribbling crew now pinching winter brings^ 
That fpare no earthlj nor no heavenly thiiigs, 
^or churcK, nor iUte ^ nor treafareri, nor kings. 
But blafphemy difpleafes all the town % 
And for defying fcriptnre, law, and crown^ 
Woolilon (hould pay kis fine> and lofe his gowa* 

3^ It muft be own*d thejoamals try all ways 
To merit their refpedive party's praife : 
They jar in every article from Spain i 
A war thefe threaten , ihoft a peace mftintaiii : 
Though lie they will, to give them all thfir dufj 
In foreign matters, and domeftic too. 
Whoe'er thou art that woa'dft a Poftttan write^ 
Enquire all day, and iiearken all the night. 
Sare, Gazetteers and writers of Coarants 
Might foon exceed the intelligence of France ; 
To be oat-done old England fhould refafe» 
As in her anas, fo in her publiq news : 

36 Nil intentatum noftri liquet Poetx $ 

Nee minimum meruere decus, veftigia Grsca 
Aufi deferere, & celebrare dome(tica fa£ta : 
Nee virtute fbret clarifve potentios armis, 
Quam lingua, Latium, A non ofFenderet uouffl* 
f oem^ue Poetanim Urns labor te mora. ' 



9 A chancer aflumcd by Ifa« BickerftaflT, the li£lidon aut&or of 
"5ik Toiler, 
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t truth is tMC€, the fcene of aAioo large^ 

id cQireipondence an exceffive charge. 

>' There are who fay, no man can be a wit^ 

Jefs for Newgate, or for Bedlam fit ; 

t pamphleteers abafive fatire write^ 

» ihew a genius is to ihew a fpite : 

lat author's work will ne'er be reckoned go^^ 

ko has not been where Carll die printer flood. 

>' Alas poor me I yon may my fortune guefs : 

/rite, and yet humanity profefs : 

hough nothing can delight a modern jiudgCj^ 

ithoat ill-natare and a private grudge) 



3^ Ingensum mifeta quia fortuastitit arte 
Credit, ft ezdudit fanos Helicoae Poetat 
Pemocrttus ; botta part n<m uagifdt pojiere coM^ 
Kon Whaa i " ■■ ■ 
Kanciicctur enim pretiiun QamcriqQe Poet», 
^i'tribus Anticyrii caput infanabile ntui)«am 
T^nfori Licino commiiilerit. 

]S ■ ■ • ■ T O ego htvnt, 

Qui purgor bilem fab rend tempdrit hortm t 
Non alius fa^eret meliora poemata, verum 
initantieft: ergo Ciiiigar vice cotia Aeotuai 
Reddere qos femkm valet, exfon ipfa fecaadli 
Mttnai ftofficfum, nilfcribtnt ipie, doccbo; 
Unde parentor opes, ^id alat formetf of PoSlaait 
Qpid decea^ ^d a#n s fsl mgtm, fA Ibet irror» 
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I love the king, the queea, and royal race : ,; 
I like the government^ but. want no place : 
Too low in life to be a juftice I, 
And for a conilable» thank God> too high : 
Was never in a plot^ my brain's not hurt i 
I politics to poetry convert. 

^9 A poHdcian muft (as I have read) 
Be fumifh'dy in the Brfk place, with a head : 
A head well fiU'd with Machiavelian brains^ 
And ftuff'd with precedents of former reigns : 
Muil journals read, and Magna Charta quote i 
But a£ls iliil wifer if he fpeaks by note : 
Learn well his le^on, and ne'er fear miflakes ; 
For ready-money ready-fpeakers makes. 
He muft inftrudions and credentials draw. 
Pay well the army, and proted the law : 
Give to his country what's his country's due. 
But firft help brothers, fons, and coiuHns too. 



39 Scribendi re£be, f^ece eft & principium 8s foou 
Rem tibl Socratlce poterunt oftendere charts, 
Verbaque provifam lem non invita fequentur. 
Qui didicit, patrue quid debeat, tc quid amicif, 
Qi^o fiX amore parens, quo frater amandus, & ho^eij 
Quod fit confcriptii quod judids officium, que 
Partes in bellum mifii ducis j ille profed6 
ReddcreperfoiuB (at c»nTciutntiacai{uei 



H« 



r 3<n T 

He muft Tcvii Grotios upon war and peace, 

And the twelve judges' falary increafe. 

He muft oblige old friends and new allies. 

And find out ways. and means for frefh fupplies* 

He muft the weavers grievances redrefsy 

And jnerchants wants in merchants words exprefs^ 

^^ Dramatic poets that expcGt vhe bays. 
Should cull our hiih)ries for party plays ; 
* Wicquefon'» Embafiador ihould fill their head. 
And the State-trials carefully be read : 
For what is Dryden's Mufe, and Otway's plots. 
To th' Earl of Effex or the Queen of Scots »» ? 

^' 'Tis faid that queen Elizabeth could fpeak. 
At twelve years old, right Attic fslli-mouth'd Greek ; 

Hence 

40 Refpicere qtomplar vite mMiMoqut jtibebo 
Doflum imitatorem, & Ycras hinc ducere voces* 
FabuUy hullius teneria, fiae pondere Sc arte, 
Valdius obledat populum, meliufque moratur, 
Quam verfus inopes reruns, augaeqne caoorx^ 

41 Graiis ingenitiniy Graiis dedlt ore rotondo 
Mufaloqui, Sec, 

Romani poesi longls rationibus alTem 



Difcunt 



* A book cntided, ** The AmbafTador and his fun£lioiu,** written 
Ity Moof. de Wicquefort, Privy Counrellor to the Duke of Brunfwick 
'and Lunenburg Zell.— *Tnnflated by Mr. Oigby. Folio. 

^ Two plays by Banks, whick, althpvigh written in the moft con- 
temptible language, yet never fafi to nnelt the audience into tears, mere- 
If hj the force of judicious and well- arranged plots and incidents. 



Hence was the ftndent ferc'd at Greek to drodge^ 

If lie would be a biihop or a judge. 

Divines and lawyers now don't think they thrive, 

'Till promis*d places of men ftill alive : 

How old is fuch a one in fach a poft ? 

The anfwer is, he's feventy-five almoft : 

Th' archbifhop and the mafter of the rolls ? 

Neither is yoang, and one's ms old aa PanlV. 

Will men that aik fttdbLqaeftioQs, poblUh bookf 

lake learned Hooker's, or chief jnftice Coke's i 

^* On trader fnbjeds with difcretion toncb^ 
And never fay too little or too much. 
On trivial matters flourilhes are wrongs 
Motions lor candles iiever fkonld be long 2 
Or if you move, in cafe of fudden rain. 
To ihnt the windows, ipeak dii|in^ and plain* 
Unlefs you ulk good Engliih, downright fenfe^ 
Can yon be nnder^ood by ferjeant Spence I 

biinint in partes centum diducere, Dicat 

Filius urbaai, fi de quincunce renMit aft 

Vacia^ quid fupereft ? pocexat dixifla, tpoit. £«! 

Rem potciis fervart tuam* 

- * rcdit unda, quid fit? 

Semis. Ad h«c animos crugo ft cura pcculi 

Cum femel iinbuerit, fpenmui carmina -fisgi 

PolTe linenda cedxo, 'it laevi fervanda capxellb ? 

4S Qgicquid prccipits, efto brevit | n-cito di^ 
Percipiant animi dpcil^, teneantque fideles| 
Omna fupcrfacuum pieoe de pa^ore auaat. 



New 



f 3<^ 1 

. ^ New Tories ^ways ihould. with trath agree » 
Or truth's half-fider, probability : 
Scarce could ^ Toft's rabbits and pi^ten4ed tiiroe» ^ 
On half the honourable hoofe impose. . 

^ When Cato fpeaks, young Sbal^pw ruiis a^ay^. % 
And fwears it is fo dull h? canQOt ftay : 
When rakes begin on blafphemy tp border^ 
Bromley and Hamner ^ cry aloud— to order. 
The point is this,, with manly ienfe s^nd ea(^ 
T' inform the judgment,, and the fancy pleaiii. 
Praife it deferves, npr difficult th^ thing. 
At once to ferve oae*s country^ and on^'& king^. 



43 Fi£hi valuptatis caLuHt, fint prozima vei^ r 

Nec^ quodcunque volet, pofcat fibi fabula credi f. 
Neu pranfas Lamic vivum puemm oxtrahatalvo*. 

44- Centuria fenionim agitant expertia frugis|. 
Celfi praetereunt auftera pcHsmata Rhamnes., 
Omnc tulit pun^umqiri mifcuit utile dulci;, 
Leftorem dele^ndo, pariterque monendo. 
Jiic meret aera liber, Sofiit^. hie Sc mare tranfit,, 
£t longum noto fcriptori prorogat anrum. 



c Mary Tofts, of Godalmin }u Surry, in 1725, pretended to- harr 
been delivered of fe-weral rabbits, and impofed on the credulity ot many 
tpinent perfons, before the cheat was difcovered. 

« ■ 

d ^yilUan) Bromley, Efq; 'and Sk Th6mas Hanmer, Bart* both 
S^5^eii7 Qf the Houfe of Commons, in the reign of Queen Anne. 

%uck 



Sach CpettktB bring the wealthy Tonfons gaxnv 

From age to age they minnted remain> 

As predsdents for Ge(»rge the twentieth's reign. 

^' Is there a man on earth fo perfed found. 
Who ne'er miftook a word in fenfe or found i 
Not bliind'ring; but perfifting is the fanlt ; 
No mortal fin is Lapfus Lingus thought : 
Clerks may nuftakcj i confidering who 'tis from* 
I pardon little flips in Clef. Dom. Com; 
But let me tell you I'll not take his part. 
If every Thurfday he date Die Mart* 
Of fputt'ring mortals, 'tis the fatal curftr. 
By mending blunders ftill to make them worfe. 
Men fneer when — gets a lucky thought, 
And flare if WynSham * ihould be nodding caught. 

45 Sunt deli^la tamen> quibas igoovilTe velimaa | 
Nen Temper feriet quodcunque minabitur arcus t 
Verum ubi plura nitent in carmine, non cgd pshicis 
Offendar maculis^ quas aut incuria fudit, 
Aut humana parum cavit natura. Quid ergo eft ? 
Ut fcriptor fi peccat idem Hbrarius ufque, 
Quamvis eft monitus, venia caret ; & Citharadu* 
Ridetur, chorda qui Temper oberrat eadem : 
Sic mihi, qui multi^m ceflat, fit Chcrrilus ille, 
Quem bis terque bonum, cum rifu miror : Sc idiem 
Indignor quandoque ^onus dormitut Homerus : 
Verum opere in iongo fas eft obrepere fomnttm. 

- - - - 

9 Sir William Wyndham, chancellor of the exchequer wider quee^ 
Annet he made, fays Mr. Pope, early a confiderable CTgure, but afterward'* 
1 moch greater, both by his ability and eloquence^ joined with the uQBof 

jud^mcat and tcoaper. 

10 Bnt 
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But deepmg'ft what the wifeft men may do. 
Should the committee chance to fit 'till two« 

^ Not unlike paintings^ principles appear. 
Some beft at diflance, fome when we are near* 
The love of politics fo vulgar's grown. 
My landlord's party from his fign is known : 
Mark of French wine, fee Ormond's head appear. 
While Marlb'rough's face direds to beer and beer $ 
Some Buchanan's, the Pope's head fome like bed. 
The Devil tavern is a ftanding jeft. 

*7 Whoe'er you are that have a feat fecure# 
Duly return'd, and from petition fure. 
Stick to your friends in whatfoe'er you fay ; 
With ftrong averfion fhun the middle-way ; 
The middle-way the beft we fometimes call, 
fttt 'tis in politics no way at all* 

46 XJt pidura Poefis erit ; qu«^ fi propius ftes^ 
Te capiet magis : Se quxdam, fi longius abHes* 
Haec amat obfcuram, volet hxc fub lace videri { 
Hsc placuit femel, haec decies repetita placebit* 

47 O major juvenum h oc tibi diflum 

Telle memory certi^ medium Ss tolerabile rebus 

R.e£te concedi 1 1 

' ■ MediocribuB efl*e Poetis 

Non homines, non Dii| non concefsere columnae^ 

Sic animis natum inventumque Poema juvandis. 

Si pau^um a fttiiuao dccefiit, vergit ad imam. 

- Vol. I, U A Triflunca"'* 
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A Trimmer's w&at botl^|ttiti(Q» tutu t# ^^rf^i 
By country hftfeed> acd de^pig^i a| qo^rt* 
Who would in earneft to a party um^, 
Muft give Mm vote not Whhm&c9i9 ^^ phimlH 
There is no medium f for die tet«l ia vogue^ 
On either fide» is,, kcmeft man» or rogatu 
Can it be difficult our mittds to fliew. 
Where all the difereoca is, ye», et no ? 

^ In all profeffioBs, ttase ^nd pains give Hull f 
Without hard flndy dare phyfictatoi 1^11 ^ 
Can he thflft tie*er read ftatntes or veportSf 
Give chamber coaiife]> or urge law in courts f 
But every wMpfler blows affaira of ftolo. 
Nor fears on niceft fubje^ to debate. 
A knight of eighteen hundred poniids a year ■ 

Who minds his head, if his aftate be clear f 
Sure he may fpeak his mind^ and tell the houfr 
He matters not the government a loufe* 

4^ Ltdere qui nefcit, campeftribus abftinet ariiiif :- 
Indodlufque pile, difcive, trocfaive, qutefeit^ 
Ne fpiiTae rifum tollant impunft corone; 
Qui nefcit, verfus tamen audet flngerci ■ ii 

— — Quid nt } 
£.iber & ingenuus, prsefertim cenfns equeftrem- 
Summam numniorqm, vitioque remotus cb OfiifiiA> 
M\:mbranis iotus pofitis, delere licebtt 
Qiiod non edtderii s nefcirvox miffii refeitL 

' . Uck 
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Ic-leaming knights^ thefe things ai'e fitfely faid 
friends inprivate, at the Bedford-^head ; 
in the houfe^ before your tongue runs on, 
ifult fir James, lord William's dead and gone* 
rds to recall is in no member's power^ 
; fingle word may fend you to the Tower, 
^ The wrong'd to help, the lawlefs to reftrain, 
rice every year in ancient Egbert's reign, 
5 members to the Mitchelgemot went, 
ifter-ages called the Parliaihent ; 
ly the Mitchelgemot did begin 
inroU their flatutes on a parchment (kiii : 
impious treafbn hence no room was left> 
murder, for polygamy, or theft : 
ce when the fenate's power both fexes knovT 
m hops and claret, foap and callico. 

49 Syiveftres homines facer interprefque Deorum 
Cxiibus & Yi€t\i foedo deterruit Orpheus. 

I II '> Fuit hsec iapientia quoHdam, 
Pubiica priTatis fecernere, £sicra profanis ; 
Concvbita prohibere vago, dare jura m^tis $ 
Oppidji moliri, leges incidere ligno. 

I Didae per carmioa (brtes^ 



■tai*- 



£t Tits fldoalh^ta via eft, & gratia regum 
Pieriis te!kitata modis : ludufque reperttu, 
Et longorafQ operum finis : 

—————— ne forte pudori 

Si tibi Muik lyne (biers, & cantor Apollow 
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Now wholeibme laws'young fenators bring In 

'Galnfl gaols^ attorneys, bribery, and gin. 

Since fuch the nature of the Britilh date. 

The power of parliament io old and great> 

Ye 'fquires and Irifh lords, 'tis worth your care n 

To be returned for city, town, or (hire, # S 

By iheriiF, bailiff, conflable, or mayor. ^ 

^° Some doubt, which to a feat has beft pretence^ 
A man of fubftance, or a man of fenfe: 
But never any member feats will do. 
Without a head-piece and a pocket too ; 
Senfe is requirM the depth of things to reach. 
And money gives authority to fpeech. 

5" A man of bus'nefs won't 'till evening dine, 
Abflains from women, company, and wine : 
From Fig's ^ new theatre he'll mifs a night. 
Though cocks, and bulls« and Irifh women fight : 

50 Natara fieret laudabiie carmen, an arte, 
Quaefitum eft | ego nee ftudium fine dirite vena, 
Nee nide qnid profit video ingenium t alterius fie 
Altera pofcit opem res, & conjurat amice, 

51 Quid ftudet optatam curfu contingere metam, 
Multa tttlit fecitquc puer $ fudavit Sc alfit, 
Abftinuit venere & vino* 

Nunc fati&eft dizifife, Ego mira poemata pango: 
Occupet extremom fcabies, mlhi turpe relinqui efl^ 

£t, quod non didici, fime nefcire fateri* 

I III 

f Fig was the moft celebrated prisei'fightcr of the tioMf ■ He died De» 
cember i734« 

Nor 



f 309 1 " 

Nor fultry fan> nor fiornts of foaking tm. 

The man of bus'nefs from the honfe detain : 

Nor fpeaks he for no reafon bot to fay, 

I am a member^.and I fpoke to-day. 

I fpeak fometimesy you'll hear his lordihip cry, 

Becaufe fome fpeak that have lefs fenfe than I. 

^* The man that has both land and money too. 
May wonders in a trading borough do : 

They'll praife his ven'fon, and commend his port, 

* 

Turn their two former members into fport. 
And, if he likes it^ fatiris^ the court. 
Bat at a feaft 'tis difficult to know 
From real friends an undifcover'd foe ; 
The man that fwears he will the poll fecure. 
And pawns his foul that your election's fure, 
SuipeCl that man : beware, all is not right. 
He's ten to one a corporation-bite. 

52 AfTentatoresjubet ad lucram ire Poeta, 
Dives agris, dives pofitis in foenore nurnmis. 
Si vero eft unflum qui n€tt ponere poflit, 
Et fpondere levi pro paupere, ie eripere atria 
Litibus implicitum, mirabor, ii fciet intcr- 
nofcere mendacem verumque beatus amicum« 
Tu feu 'donarls, feu quid donate voles cui| 
Nolito ad verfus tibi fados ducere plenum 
Lxtidae t clamabit enim, Pulchre, bene, rcftc I 

' ' ■ " fi carmina condes« 

NuQ^vam te fallant animi Aib vulpe latentes, 

U 3 Alderman 



'' Alderman Pond, a downright honeft maQ^ 
Wonld fay, I cannot help you, or T can : 
To fpend your money, fir, is all a jeft ; 
Matters are fettled, fet your heart at reft : 
We've made a compromifc, and, fir, you kno\?4 
That fends one member high, and t'other low* 
But if his good advice you would not take. 
He'd fcorn your fupper, and your punch forfakea 
Leave you of mighty interell to brag. 
And poll two voices like fir Robert Fag ?• 

'♦ Parliamenteering is a fort of itch. 
That wiU tOQ oft unwary knights bewitch* 



it Quintilio H qynd recitares conige, fod^. 
Hoc, aiebaty Sc hoc : melius te pofl*e negarei^ 
£is terque expertum fruf^ra, delere jubebat. 
Si defendere delirium, quam vertere, malles. 
Nullum ultra verbum, aut operam infumebat inanea^ 
Quin fine rivali teque Sc tua folus amares. 

54 Ut mala quern fcabies aut morbus regi^s urguet^ 
■ dicam> Siculique Poetas 



Narrabo interitum — ■ 
Kec femel hoc fecit, nee fi retraf^us erit, jam 
Fiet homO| et ponet famofae mortis amorem* 
Jndoflum dodtumque fugat recitator acerbis* 
Quern vero arr'puit, tenet, occiditque legendo^ 
Non miiTura cutem, nifi plena cruoris, hirudo* 

S Sir Robert Fag was member for the Borough of Steymngi in the 
f arliament which met June J3th 1734, He died in the year 1740. 
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Two good eftates fir Harry Clodpole fpent ; 
Sate thrice> btit f^ke not once^ in parliament ; 
Two good eilates are gone^ Who'll take his word ? 
Oh ! ihould his nncle die, he'd fpend a third ; 
He'd buy a honie his happinefs to crown^ 
Within a mile of fome good boroogh*town ; 
Tag, rag, and bobtail to fir Harry's run. 
Men that have votes, and women^that have none ; 
Sons, danghten, grandibns, with his honour dine ; 
He keeps a public-hoafe without a fign, 
Coblers and fmiths extol th' enfuing choice. 
And drunken taylors boaft their right of voice. 
Dearly the free-born neighbourhood is bought. 
They never leave him while he's worth a groat : 
So leeches Itick, nor quit the bleeding wound, 
'Till off they drop with iktnAili to th& groond. 
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THE 

MAN of TASTE. 

Occafioned by an 

EPISTLE 

Of Mn Pope's on that Subjcft, 

By the Same* 

WHoe^er he be that to a Tafle afpires. 
Let him read this, and be what he defires. 
In men and manners vers'd, from life I write> 
Not what was once^ but what is now polite. 
Thofe who of courtly France have made the tour> 
Can fcarce our Engliih aukwardnefs endure. 
But honeft men who never were abroad. 
Like England only, and its Tafte applaud. 
Strife flill fubfifts, which yields the better go&t ; 
Books or the world, the many or the few. 

True Tafte to me is by this tonchftone known. 
That's always beft that's neareft to my own. 
To (hew that my preteniions are not vain^ 
My father wa« a play'r in Drory-Iane. 
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Pears and piflachio-nnts my mother fold^ 

He a dramatic poetj, ihe a fcold. 

His tragic Mufe could coanteiTes affright^ 

His wit in boxes was my lord's delight. 

No mercenary prieft e'er jcHn'd their hands, 

Uncramp'd by wedlock's un poetic bands. 

Laws my Pindaric parents matter'd not. 

So I was tragi'Comically got. 

My infant tears a fort of nfeafure kept, 

I fquaird in diftichs, and in triplets wept. 

No youth did I in education wade, 

Happy in an hereditary Tade. 

Writing ne'er cramp'd the finews of my thumb. 

Nor barbarous birch e'er brnih'd my tender bum* 
My guts ne'er fuiFer'd from a college cook. 
My name^ne'er enter'd in a buttery-book. 
Grammar in vain the fons of Prifcian teach. 
Good parts are better than eight parts of fpeech : 
Since thefe declin'd, thofe undeclin'd they call^ 
I thank my ftars, that I declin'd them all. 
To Greek or Latin tongues without pretence, 
I truft to mother wit and father fenfe. 
Nature's my guide^ all fciences I fcorn. 
Pains I abhor, I was a poet born. 

Yet is my goiit for criticifm fuch, 
I've got fome French, and know a little Dutch, 
Huge commentators grace my learned ihelves. 
Notes upon books out*do the books themfelves* 



Critics 
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Critics indeed are valuable men^ 

Bat hyper-critics are as good agen. 

Though Blackmore's * works my fonl with raptures fiU, 

With notes by Bentley they'd be better ftill. 

The 6oghoafe«Mifcellany*s ^ well defign'd^ 

To eafe the body, and improve the mind. 

Swift's whims and jokes for my refentment call. 

For he difpleafes me that pleafes all. 

Verfe without rhyme I never could endure^ 

Uncouth in numbers, and in fenfe obfeure. 

To him as nature, when he ceas'd to fee^ 

Milton's an univerfal blank to me. 

Confirm'd and fettled by the nation's voice. 

Rhyme is the poet's pride, and people's choice. 

Always upheld by national fupport. 

Of market, univeriity, and court : 

Thomfon, write blank ; but know that for that reaftn, 

Thefe lines ihall live when thine are out of feafon* 

Rhyme binds and beautifies the poet's lays. 

As London ladies owe their fhape to ftays. 

Had Cibber's fclf the Carelefs Hufband wrote. 
Be for the laurel ne'er had had my vote : 



r 

* Sir Richard Blackmore, author of King Arthur, Prince Arthor, 

4 other Epic Poems. 

^ An infamtui publicationi which appeared juft ^fore ihls Poem 

printed. 
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But for his epilogues and otder plays. 

He thoroughly deferves the modern bays, 

It pleafes me, that Pope unlaurell'd goes. 

While Cibber wears the bays for play-houfe proCe : 

So Britain's monarch once uncovered fate. 

While Bradihaw ^ bully'd in a broad-brimm'd hat« 

Long live old Curll I he ne'er to publiih fears^ 
The fpeeches, verfes, and laft wills of peers. 
How oft has he a public fpirit fhewn. 
And pleas'd our ears, regardlefs of his own ? 
Bat to give merit due, though Curll 's the fame. 
Are not his brother book-fellers the fame ? 
Can flatutes keep the Britiih prefs in awe. 
While that fells belt, that's moft againft the law f 

Lives of dead play'rs my leifure hours beguile. 
And Seffions-papers tragedize my flile. 
'Tis charming reading in Ophelia's life ^, 
So oft a mother, and not once a wife : 
She could with juft propriety behave. 
Alive with peers, with monarchs in her grave : 
Her lot how oft have envious harlots wept. 
By prebends bury'd, and by generals kept. 

c Bradihaw prefided at the court wherein King Charles I. was tried* 
d Mrs. Anne Oldfield, the celebrated a£trefs. She died 23 O^lober 
1730, and was buried in Weftminfter Abbey on the 27th of the fiime 
month ) Dr. Barker, the ienior prebendary then re£deat, performing the 
ceremony* 

T'im- 



f 516 1 

T* improve in morals Mandevil * I wezi. 
And Tyndal's ^ fcruples are my fettled creed. 
1 tfaveird early, and I foon faw through 
Religion all, ere I was twenty- two, 
Shame^ pain^ or poverty (hall I endure, 
WEcn ropes or opium can my eafe procure ? 
When money's gone, and I no debts can pay» 
Self-murder is an honourable way. 
As Pafaran 2 direfts Pd end my life. 
And kill myfelf, my daughter, and my wife '*. 



Bant 



« Dr« Bernard M'andeyille, author of The Fabk ef the Bees^ &c. He 
died 21 January 1732-3. 

f Dr. Matthew Tyndal, author of Chriflianity as old as the Creation. 
He died 16 Aug. 1733. 

& Author of a book called ^ Pbilofopbical Dtfcourfe on Death ; being a 
i^efence of fuicide. He was a nobleman of Piedmont, baniihed from his 
country for his impieties, and lived in the utmoft mifery, yet feared to 
practice his own precepts ; on which the following ftory ufed to be toldr— i 
Amongft his pupils, to whom he read in moral philofophy, there was, it 
fberas, a noted gameAer, who lodged under the fame roof with him. This 
wfeful citizen, after a run of ill luck, came one morning early into the 
ph(ilofopber*8 bed-chamber with two loaded piftols ; and, as Engliihmen 
do not underftand raiUery in a cafe of this nature, told the Piedmontefe, 
«n prefenting him with one of his pidols, that now was come the time 
ta p4it his doctrine in pra£tife : that as to himfelf, having loft his laft 
^ake, he was become an ufelefs member in fociety, and fo was refoUed 
to ^uit his ilation ; and that as to him, his guide, philofopher^ and 
friend, furrounded with miferies, the out-caft of government, and the 
ffort even of that chance which he adored^ he doubtlefs would rejoice 
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Btirn but that Bible which the parfon quotes^ 
And men of fpirit all (hall cut their throats. 

But not to writings I confine my pen, 
I have a tafle for buildings, mufic, men. 
Young travell'd coxcombs mighty knowledge boaft. 
With fuperficial fmattering at moft. 
Not fo my mind, unfatisfied with hints. 
Knows more than Budgel * writes, or Roberts * prints* 
I know the town, all houfes I have feen. 
From High-Park corner down to Bednal-Green. 

for fuch an opportunity to bear him company. All this was faid aBff 
done with Co much refolution and Solemnity, that the Italian found him<* 
felf under a neceiTity to cry out murder ; which brought in company to his 
telief. This unhappy man at laft died a penitent. 

WarburtotCt Notes on Pofe, 

* Though Pafaran wanted fpirit to aft in conformity to his own prin- 
ciples, yet a book-binder and his wife ihewed more refolution. Being in' 
▼olved in debt, they came to the horrid determination of deftroying their 
child, and then putting an end to their own exigence. They left » 
paper behind them, juftifying the a£lion by fome reafonings of the above 
author, and others of the fame kind. The names of this miferable pair 
were Richard and Bridget Smith, and the eve^t happened in the year 
1732. 

1 Euftace Budgel, Efqj one of the writers in the Spcftator, and a Hear 
relation to Mr. Addifon. This gentleman having involved himfelf tA 
difficulties, became guilty of fome afts which totally deftroyed his repu- 
tation. In a fit of defpair he put an end to his life, by throwing him- 
felf into the Thames, 4 May 1737. 

^ James Roberts, the publiiher of a multitude of pamphlets at that 
period. 

9 Suie 
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Sore wretched Wren was taught by bungling Jonei^ 

To murder mortar, and disfigure itones ! 

Who in Whitehall can fymmetry difcem ? 

I reckon Coven t^Garden church a bam* 

Nor hate I lefs thy vile cathedral, Paul ! 

The choir's too big^ the cupola's too fmall t 

Subftantial walls and heavy roofs I like, 

'Tis Vanbrug's ftrufturcs that my fancy ftrike t 

Such noble ruins every pile would make, 

I wiih they'd tumble for the profped's fake* 

To lofty Chelfea, or to Greenwich dome. 

Soldiers and failors all are welcomed home* 

Her poor to palaces Britannia brings, 

St. Jamet's hoTpital may ferve for kings. 

Buildings fo happily I underfland. 

That for one houfe I'd mortgage all my land. 

Doric, Ionic, fhall not there be founds 

But it ihall cofl me threefcore thoufand pound* 

From out my honeft workmen, I'll feleft 

A Bricklay'r, and proclaim him archited ; 

Firft bid him build me a ftupendous dome. 

Which having finiih'd, we fet out for Rome ; . 

Take a week's view of Venice and the Brent^ 

Stare round, fee nothing, and come home content; 

I'll have my Villa too, a fweet abode^ 

Its fituation ihall be^London road : 

Pots o'er the door Til place like Cits balconies^ 

Which ' Bentley calte the Gardens of Adonis. 

^ Bentlcy's Milton, B«ok ix, vet. 439-. 
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I'll have my gardjcns in the fafhion tw, 
VoT what is beaatifal that is not new ? 
Fair four-legg'd temples^ theatres that vye 
With all the angles of a Chriilmas-pye. 
Does it not merit the beholder's praife. 
What's high to £nk ? and what is low to raife? 
Slopes ihall afcend where once a green-houfe ftood. 
And in my horfe-pond I will plant a lyood* 
Let mifers dread the hoarded gold to wafle^ 
Expence and alteration fhews a Tafle, 

In curious paintings I'm exceeding nice. 
And know their feveral beauties by their pric«% 
Anions and Tales I conftantly attend^ 
But chttfe my pidiares by a ikilful friend. 
Originals and copies much the fame. 
The pidlure's value is the painter's name. 

My Tafte in fculpture from my choice is (een^ 
I buy no ftatues that are not obfcene. 
In fpite of Addifon "* and ancient Rome^ 
Sir Cloudefly Shovel's is my fav'rite lomk 
How oft have I with admiration flood. 
To view fome city-magiilrate in wood I 
I gaze with pleafure on a lord-mayor's head,* 
Caft with propriety in gilded lead. 
Oh could I view through London as I pafs. 
Some broad Sir Balaam in Corinthian brafs t 

B Se« Spedator, Nv^ a6» 

High 



High on a pedeftal, ye freemen, plac6 
His magisterial paunch and griping face i 
Letter'd and gitt, let him adorn Cheapfide^ 
And grant the tradefman, what a king's deny*d* 

Old coins and medals I collet:, ^tis true. 
Sir Andrew '^ has 'em, and V\l have 'em too. 
But among friends if I the truth might fpeak, 
J like the modern, and defpife th' antique. 
Though in the drawers of my japan bureati. 
To lady Gripeall I the Caefars fliew, 
'Tis equal to her ladyfhip or me, 
A copper Otho, or a Scotch baube^. 

Without Italian, or without an ear^ 
To Bononcini's muiic I adhere ^; 
Muiic has charms to footh a favage breaft. 
And therefore proper at a fherilF's feaft. 

^ Sir Andrew Fountaine, knt* a gentleman famous for his valaable 
colle£lion of pictures, ftatues, medals, and infcriptions. He was tutor 
to the duke of Cumberland, and at the time of his death, Sept. 4, 17539 
warder of the Mint. 

o On the eftablifliment of a royal academy of mufick, about the year 
1723, the publick was divided about the merits of Handel and Bononcini, 
as compofers, and great feuds were raifed amongft the nobility on the oc* 
cafion. The conteft was managed with much violence, and at length 
brought to a deciiion by each of the rival performers compofing an aft 
of Muxio ScawtU. The fuperiority was generally ackaowledgcd to be- 
long to Handeh 
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My foul has off t fecret pleafurd foand^ 

In the harmonioos bagpipe's lofty foand; 

Bagpipes for men> ihrill German-flutes fbf boys^ 

I'm Engliih bom, and love a grumbling noife« 

The flage fhonld yield the iblemn organ's note« 

And fcripture tremble in the eunUch's throat* 

Let Senefino fing, what David writ. 

And hallelujahs charm the pious pit* 

Eager in throngs the towti-to Efihtr p aonei 

And Oratorio was a lucky name* 

Thou, Heidegger ! the EhgliOi Tafte haft fi)ttnd 9^ 

And rul'ft the mdb of quality with found. 

In Lent, if mafquersides difpUiafe the tow&jr 

Call 'em Ridottos, and they ftill go down; 

Go on, prince Phias ! to pleafe the Britiih NatioB^i 

Call thy next Mafquerade a Convocation^ 

Bears, lions, wolves, and elephants I brecidi 
And Philofophicai Tranfaftions read. 
Next lodge I'll be Free-mafon, nothing lefs^ 
Unlefs I happen to be F. R. S; 

I have a palate, and (as yet) two ears^ 
Fit company for porters or for peers. 
Of every ufeful knowledge I've a fharcj 
But my top talent is a bill of fare, 

9 Efther, oneof the.firftof Mr, Haadel's oratonoi, {erfomwd about 
the year 1729 or 1730. 
4 -See vol. iii. p. ao^« 

Vol. I. ^ §ifi 



Sir-loins and riunpi'of beef offend my eyes^ 
PleasM with frogs fiicafleed^ and coxcomb-pieSf 
Diflies I chafe though little^ yet genteel. 
Snails the firft courfe, and peepers crown the meal. 
Pigs heads with hair on, much my fancy pleafe^ 
I love yoong.colly-flow'rs if ftew'd in cheefe^ 
And give ten guineas for a pint of peas. 
No tattling fervants to my table come. 
My grace is filenoei and my waiter dumb. 
Queer country-puts extol queen Befs's reign. 
And of loft hofpitality complain. 
Say thou that doft thy father's table praife. 
Was there mahogena in former days f 
Oh I could a Britiih barony be fold ! 
I would bright honour buy with dazzling gold* 
Could I the privilege of peer procure. 
The rich I'd buUy, and opprefs the poor* 
To give is wrong, but it is wronger ftill. 
On any terms to |»y a tradefman's bilU 
I'd make the infolent mechanics ftay. 
And keep my ready money all for play. 
I'd try if any pleafure could be found. 
In toiling up for twenty-thoufand pound* 
Had I whole counties, I to White's would go. 
And fet land, woods, and rivers, at a throw. 
But fliould I meet with an unlucky run. 
And at a throw be glorioufly undone ; 
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My debts of hohonf Fd difcharge the itig 
Let all my lawful creditors be cursed : 
My title would preferve me from arltft^ 
And fQiziag hii:ed borfes is a jeft. 

I'd walk the monung with an oaken ftick. 
With gloves and hat» like my own fiwtman, Dick. 
A footman I would be^ in outward ihow# 
In ienfe^ and education^ truly (b* 
As for my head, it ihould ambiguont wear 
At once a perriwig and its own hair. 
My hair I'd powder in the women's way. 
And drefs and talk of dreffing more than they. 
I'll pleafe the maids of honour, if I can ; 
Without black velvet breeches, what is sua ) 
I, will my fldll in button-holes difplay. 
And brag how oft I ihift me every day. 
Shall I wear doaths in aukward England made t 
And fweat in doth, to help the woollen trade I 
In French embroid'ry and in Flanders lace 
I'll ipend the income of a treafurer's place. 
Deard's ' bill for baubles (hall to thoufimds mount. 
And I'd out-di'mond even the di'mond count. 
I would convince the world by tawdry cloaths 
That belles are lefs effeminate than beaux. 
And do6tor Lamb ihould pare my lordihip's toes. 
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To boon companions I my time would 
With players^ pimps; and parafites I'd live. 
I would with jockeys £rom Newmarket dine^ 
And to rough-riders giro my choiceft wine ^ 
I would carefs fome ftableman of note» 
And imitate his language and his coat. 
My evenings all I would with iharpers ipen^- 
And make the thief-catchei- my bofom firiend* 
In Fig * the prize-fighser by day delight^ 
And Aip ^th Colley Gibber erery night. 
Should I perchance be fafliicmably ill, 
I'd fend for Mi&ubin S and take his pill* 
I fhould abhor^ thougb'in the utmoft need, 
Arbuthnot^ HoUins''^^ IVigan^^ Lee^ or Mead *> 



• See vol. vu ThU celebrated prize-fighter died aboot the year 1^34^' 

< Dr. John IfiTtubin was a celebrated quack^ though a member of ths 
College of Phjficians* He died 20 April X734U 

« Dr. Arbuthnot, fhe frlen'd of PdJ>e^ Sutift, tttd Oay, He died ty' 
February 1735« ■ ^ • "■ 

▼ Dr. John HoUiAs, at-fl^time of hit death, xo May 1739, ieniflf' 
Kiiig*t phyfician in ordinary*- 

J Dr. John Wigan, of Chri^ Church, Oxford, where- he took hit der 
gfie July 7, lyiy. 

y Dr. Matthew tee*. This gemlcmaa fettled at tow Laytoo, sal 
died sy September 1755* 

« The celebrated Dr. Richsrd Msad^ 

jBut 
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Bnt if I fband that I grew worfe and worlc4 

I'd tarn off Mifaubin and take a nurfe* 

How oft when eminent phyfidans fail^ 

Po good old women's remedies prevail ! 

When bpaaty's gone^ and Chloe's fbruck with yean; 

Jlycs (he can conchy or flie can fyringe ears. 

Of graduates I dillike the learned roat;# 

And chufe a female do&or for the gout. 

Thus would I live» with no dull pedants curs'd ; 
Sure, of all blockheads, fcholars are the worft. 
Back to your nniverfides, ye fools. 
And dangle arguments on firings in fchools : 
Thofe fchools which Univerfities they call, 
^Twere well |br England were there none at all*^ 
With eafe that lofs the nation might fuftain, 
Suppl/d by Qoodman's-^eids and Drury-lane. 
Oxford and Cambridge are not worth one farthing. 
Compared to Haymarket and Covent-garden : 
Quit thofe, ye Britiih youtb^ and follow thefe. 
Turn players all, and take your 'i^ire's degrees* 
Boaft not your incomes now, a$ heretofore. 
Ye book-leam'd feats ! the theatres have more s 
Ye ftifi'-rump'd heads of colleges be dumb; 
A fingle eunuch gets a larger fum. 
Have fome of you three hundred by the year; 
Booth, Rich, and Gibber, twice three thoufand dear* 
Should Oxford to her filler Cambridge join 
A year's rack-rent, and arbitrary fine ; 

X 3 Thence 
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THence not oiie vintcr*« charge would be defray'di 
For play-houfe^ opera, ball, and mafquerade^ 
Ql^i I congratulate the judging age. 
The players are the world, the world the flage. 

I am a politician too, and hate 
Of any party, minifters of ftate : 
I'm for 4n A^, that he, who fev'n whole years 
|ias ferv'd his king and country, lofe his ears. 

Thus from my birth I'm qualified, you find. 
To give the la^s of Tafte to human kind. 
Mine are the gallapt fchemes of politefTe, 
for books, and buildings, politics, and dreA. 
This is true Tafte, and whbfo likes it not, 
^B blQcJchead, coxcombs puppy^ fool, and fot« 
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CONVERSATION. 

B/BbNIAMIN STILtlNOFItEIT S 

Odtrunt hilanm trtfits^ triflimqut jotnfi^ 
SidaiuM €ikris^ apkm gnavumfwi rimffl* 

TH9 art pf converfe, how to fpotl) the fonl 
Of haughty man, his paffions to controul. 
His pride at once to h amble and to pleafe^ 
And join the dignity of life with eale« 

Be 

• Benjiiniii Stillingfleet, wat the only fon of Sdwtrd Stilluigflcct, % 
dergyaun in the county of Norfolky and gnndfon to Dr« Stillingllcet^ 
Biihop of Worcefter. He wat educated at Norwich fchool, which ht 
left in 172O9 and went to Trinity College Carabridge, where Dr« 
Bentley^ who had been private tutor to his father^ wat thcA Idatew 
He became a candidate while there for a feUow(hip> bot through the 

X 4 inflttcact 
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Be now tny tKeme. O thou» whom Nature's han^ 

Fram'd for this beft, this delicate command, 

And taught, when lifping without reafon's aid^ 

At the fame time to fpeak and to perfuade, 

Wyndham, with diligence awhile attend. 

Nor fcorn th' inftru£iions of an older friend ; 

Who when the world's great commerce ihall have joiaM 

The dc^p refledion, and the flrength of mind. 

To the bright talents of thy youthful ftate^ 

)n turn fhall on thy better leiTons wait. 

. Wheiice comes it, that in every art we feq 

Many can rife to a fnpreme degree ; 

Yet in thi$ ^rt, for which all feem diefign'd 

By nature, fcarc^ly one cpmpleat we find ? 

You'll fay, perhaps, we think, we ipeak, we qunrfbi 

By the flrong fpriijgs alone of felfiih love : 

Yet among all the fpecies, is there one. 

Whom with inore caution than ourfelves we Oinii i 

Influence of Dr. Bentley> was rejected* On thit difappointment, h% 
quitted the Univeriity, and travelled witl^ Mr. Wyndham of Felbng, 
in Norfolk, to whom this Poem it addrefled, and with whom he lived 
in the moft intimate and unreferved friendihip* By the favour of thtt 
late Lord Barrington^ he was appointed mafter of the barnckt at 
Kenfington, a place which enabled him to purfue hit ftudiet, and par- 
ticularly hit favourite one of Natural Hiftory, with focceft. He vnm 
the author of feveral valuable workt which have been publifbed, and of 
othert which have not hitherto appeared. He died a batchelor, in the 
year 1771, at the age of upwards of fcTCOty years, and was buiied hi 
Saint James's chur^« 

Wba^ 
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What 18 it fills z puppet-lho^r or court I 
Go none but for the profit or the fport f 
If fo^ why comes each foul fatigu'd away^ , 

Andcurfes the dull puppets fame dull play; 
.Yet, unconvinc'd^ is tempted ftill to go ? 
'Tis that we find at home our greateli foe* 
And reafon good why folitude we flee ; 
Can wants with felf-fuificiency agree f 
Yet« fuch our inconfiflency of mind^ 
'Vf e court fociety, and hate mankind. 
With fome we quarrel, for they're t(k) fincere t 
With others, for they're clpfe, referv'd and queer $ 
This is too leam'd, too prudent, or too wife ; 
And that we fpr his ignorance defpife : 
A voice perhaps our ear fhall harlhly flrike^ 
Then ih-ait ev'n wit itfelf fhall raife diflike ; 
Our eye may by fome feature be annoy'd. 
Behold at once a chara£ter deflroy'd : 
One's fo good-naturM, he's beyond all beaiing. 
He'll ridicule no friend, though out of hearing ; 
Another warm'd with zeal, offends our tytSg 
Becaufe he holds the mirror up to vice. 
No wonder then, fince fancies wild as thefe 
Can move our fpleen, that real faults difpleafi;. 
When Maevius, fpite of dulnefs, will be bright. 
And teach Argyll ^ to ipeak, and Swift to write ; . 

^ John Duke of Argyll, equally celebrated as a Aateroiaay a warrioft 
and an orator. He died 3d September 1743. 

6 When 
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When Flavia entertuns os with her dreaoif. 
And Macer with his no lefs airy fchemes s 
When ]fetyilhnef8, and jealoufy and pride. 
And int'reft tEat can brother hearts divide. 
In their imagined forms our eyefight hit« 
Of an old maid> a poet, peer or cit ; 
Can then, yonll fay, philofophy refrain. 
And check the torrent of each boiling vein ? 
Yes. She can ftill do more ; view paffion's flare 
With mind ferene, indulge him, and yet fave. . 
Bot ^f-concett fteps in, and with ftrid eye 
Scans every man, and every man awry ; 
That reigning paffion, which through every flage 
Of life, ftill haunts os with anceafing rage. 
No quality fo mean, but what can raife 
Some drudging driveling candidate for pralfe $ 
Ev'n in the wretch, who wretches can de/pife. 
Still felf-conceit will find a time to rife. 
Quinttts falntes you with forbidding face. 
And thinks he carries his excufe in lace : 
You aik, why Clodius bullies all he can f 
Clodius will tell yon, he's a gentleman ; 
Myrtilla ilrnts and fhudSers half the year. 
With a round cap, that fhews a fine-turn'd ear : 
The lowed jeft makes Delia laugh to death ; 
Yet fliers no fbol, (he has only handfome teeth« 
Ventofo lolls, and fcoms all human kind. 
From the gilt ^oaoh with four lac'd ilaves behind : 
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Does all this pomp and date proceed from merit I 

Mean thought ! he deems it Bobler to inherit : 

While Fopling from fome title draws his pride* 

Meanlefs^ or infamous, or mifapply'd ; 

Free-mafon, rake, or wit, 'tis juft the fame. 

The charm is hence, he has gsdn'd himfelf a name. 

Yet, fpite of all the fools that pride has made, 

*Tis not on man an ufelefs burthen laid ; 

Pride has ennobled fbme, and fome difgracM ; 

It hurts not in itfelf, but is 'tis plac'd ; 

When light, its view knows none but virtue's bound | 

When wrong, it fcarcely looks one inch around. 

Mark ! with what care the fair one's critic eye 

Scans o*er her drefs, nor lets a fault (lip by } 

Each rebel hair muft be reduc'd to place 

With tedious (kill, and tortur'd into grace j 

Betty muft o'er and o'er the pins difpofe. 

Till into modifh folds the drapery flows. 

And the whole frame is fitted to exprefs 

The charms of decency and nakednefs* 

Why all this art, this labour'd ornament ? 

To captivate, you'll cry, no dpubt, 'tis meant* 

True. But let's wait upon this fair machine 

From 4he lone clofet to the focial fcene ^ 

There view her loud, affedled, fcornful, four. 

Paining all others, and he;'felf ilill more. 

What means (he, at one inftant to difgrace* 

The labour pf ten hours, her much-lov'd f^ce f 

Why. 
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Vnj, ^tis the felf-fame pafiion gratify'd ; 
The work is ruin'd^ that was rais'd by pride; 

Yet of all tempers, it requires leaft pain. 
Could we bat rule oarfelv^s, to rule the yaun. 
The prudent i% by reafon only fway'd. 
With him each feiitence and each word is weighed | 
The gay and giddy can alone be caught 
9y the quick luftre of a happy thought ; 
The mifer hates^ unlefs he fteals your pelf i 
The prodigal, unlefs you rob yoorfelf ; 
The lewd will ihtin you, if your wife prove chaft^ $ 
The jealous, if a fmile on his.be caft ; 
The fleady o^ the whim£cal will blame, 
Either, becauft you're not^ or are the fame $ 
The peevifh> fullen, fhrewd, luxurious, rafh. 
Will with your virtue, peace, or interefl, clafli ; 
put mark the proud man's price, how very low t 
Tis but a civil fpeech, a fmile, o^ bow. 

Ye who, pufh'd on by noble ardour j^ aimj^ 
In fecial life to gain immortal fame, 
Obferve the various paffions of mankind. 
General, peculiar, iingle, or combined : 
How youth from manhood differs in its views^ 
And how old age ftill other paths purfues ; 
How zeal in Prifcus nothing more than heats^ 
In Codex burns, and ruins all it meets ; 
How freedom now a lovely face (hall wear^ 
Now ihock tts in the likenefs of a bear ; 

How 
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tlow jealonfy in fome refembles hzici . 
In others, feems but love grown delicate i 
How modelly is often pride r^fin'd. 
And virtne bat the canker of the mind ; 
How love of riches, grandeur^ life, and fam^' 
Wear difierent ihapes^ and yet are flili the (kami. 

But not our paffions only difagreCj 
In tafte is found as greait variety : 
Sylvius is ravifh'd when he hears a hotmd^ 
His lady hates to death the odious found : 
Yet both love miiiic, though in different ways f 
He in a kdnneU ihe at operas. 
A florift fliall, perhaps, not grudge fimie hourtf* 
To view the colours in a bed of flowers ; 
Yet, ihew him Titian's workmanfhip diviae^ 
He pafles on^ and only criesy 'tis fine* 
A ru% coin, an old womi-eaten poft^ 
The mouldy fragment of an author lofijf 
A butterfly, an equipage, a ftar, 
A globe, a fine lac'd hat, a chitfa jar, 
A miflrefs,= or a faihion, that is Hew, 
Have each their charms, though felt but by a UWi 
Then fludy each man's paflion and his tafte» ^ "^ 
The firft to foften, and indulge the lafl : 
Not like the wretch, who beats down virtue's fenced 
And deviates firom the paths of common- fenfe ; 
Who daubs with fulfome flattery, blind and bdd. 

The veiy weakaefr WO with grief behold* 

JPaffioo^ 
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iKdBohs ar-e common to the fool and vnfiii 

And all would hide them under art^s difguife i 

For To avow'd, in others^ is their ihame. 

None hates them more^ than he wrho has the fame^ 

But tafte feems more peculiarly our own. 

And every.aum is fond to make his known $ 

Proud of a mark he fancies is defign'd 

By nature to advance him o'er his kind ; 

And where he fe^s that charader imprefs'dy 

With joy he hugs the favourite to his breafU 

But the main ftrefs of all our cares muft lie^ 
To watch ourfelves with ilrid and conftant eye ! 
To mark the working mind, when paffion's courA 
Begins to fwell> and reaibn fUll has force ; 
Or, if die's conquered by the ftronger tide, . 
Obferve the moments when they firft Tubfide ; 
For he who hopes a victory to win 
O'er other men, muft ^th himfelf begin % 
Elfe like a town by mutiny opprefs'd. 
He's ruin'd by the foe within his breafl ; 
And they alone, who in thcmfelves oft view 
Man's image, know what method to porfoc* 
All other creatures keep in beaten ways, 
Man only moves in an eternal maze : 
He lives and dies, not tam'd by cultivation. 
The wretch of reafon, and the dupe of paffion ; 
Curious of knowing, yet too proud to learn $ 
More prone to doubt, than anxious to difcem : 

Tir'd 



TirM witb old dbdrines^ prejudiced at new | 
Miftaking ftill the pleaiing for the true ; 
Foe to reftraints approv'd by gen'ral voice. 
Yet to each fool*born mode a flaiw by choke : 
Of reft iinpadent, yet in love with cafe ; 
When moft good-natured, aiming how to teazc I 
Difdaining by the vulgar to be aw'd. 
Yet never pleas'd but when the fools appland : 
By turns fevere, indulgent, humble, vain i 
A trifle ferves to lofe him or to gain. 

Then grant this trifle, yet his vices ihan. 
Not like to Cato or to ^ Clinias' ion : 
This for each humour every fliape could take, 
Ev'n virtue's own, though not for virtue's fake ; 
At Athens rakifli, thoughtlefs, full of fire. 
Severe at Sparta, as a Chartreux friar ; 
In Thrace, a bully, dmnken, rafli, and mde | 
In Afia gay, effeminate, and lewd ; 
While the rough Roman, virtue's rigid friend. 
Could not to fave the caufe he dy'd for bend : 
In him 'twas fcarce an honour to be good. 
He more indulg'd a paflion than fubdu'd. 

See how the fldlful lover fpreads his toils. 
When eager in purfuit of beauty's fpoils I 
Behold him bending at his idol's feet ; 
HumblCj not mean ; difputing, and yet fweet ; 

* e Aldbisdeif 
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III rivaUhip not fierce^ nor yet unmo^M f 
Without a rival il^ious to be lovM ; ] 

For ever chearful^ though not always witty^. 
And never giving caufe for hate or pity : 
Thefe are his arts» fttch arts a3 mufl prevail; 
When riches^ birth and beauty's felf will #ail ; 
And what he does to, gain a vulgar end. 
Shall we negle£l« to make mankind our friend f 
Good fenfe and learniiig may efteenll obtain | 
Humour and wit a laugh,- if rightly ta'en ; 
Fidr virtue admiration may impart ; 
But 'tis good-nature only wins the heart ; 
It moulds the body to an eafy grace^ 
And brig}xtens every feature of the fjEtCQ : 
It fmooths th' unpoliih'd tongue with eloquence^ 
And adds perfuafio^ to the fin^ft. fenfe,. 
Yet this, like every difpoStion, ha^ 
Fixt bounds, o'er which it Reirer. ought to pafs } 
When ftretch'd too far, its honour dies away. 
Its merit iinksi and all its charms decay ; 
Among the good it meets with no applaufe^ 
And to its ruin the malicious draws :. 
A flave to all, .who force it, or entice» 
It falls by chance in virtue or in vice. 
*Tis true, in pity for the poor it bleeds. 
It cloaths the naked, and the hungry feeds | ' 

It cheers the Granger, nay its foes defends^ 

But then as oft it injures its beft friends* 

Stttd| 
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Study with care Politenefs/ that tnufl teach 
Thejnodifli forms of geHare and of JTpeech : 
In vain Formality, with matron mien. 
And Pertnefs apes her with familiar grim - 
They againft natbre for applaufes ftrain, 
Diftort themfelves, and give all others pain ; 
She moves with eafy, though with meafur'd pacet 
And ihews no part of ftudy, but the grace. 
Yet ev'n by this man is but half refin'd^ 
Unlefs philofophy fubdues the mind : 
^Tis but a varniih that is quickly lofl> 
Whene'er the foul in piiffion's fea is toil:^ 

Would you both pleafe and be inilru£ted toOj 
Watch well the rage of ihining to fubdue ; \ • 
Hear every man upon his fav'rite theme* 
And ever be more knowing than you ieem» 
The loweil: genius will afford fome light. 
Or give a hint that had efcap'd your light. 
Doubt, 'till he thinks- you on coniridion yields 
And with fit quefHons let each paufe be filPd : 
And the moft knowing will with pleafure grant. 
You're rather much refer v'd, than ignorant. 

The rays of wit giW wherefoe'er they ilrikej 
But are not therefore fit for all alike ; 
They charm the lively, but the grave ofFendj 
And raife « foe as often as a friend ; 
Like the re&ftlefs beams of blazing light. 
That cheer the ftrong, and pain the weakly fight* 

Vol. I. y . If 
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If a bright fancy Cherefore be year ihare^ 
Let judgment watch it with a guardian's care i 
'Tis like a torrefit apt to overflow^ 
Unlefs by cenftant government kept low | 
And ne'er ineffic^icioas pafies by. 
But overtmns or gladdens all that's nigh* 
Or elfe, like trees, when fuffer'd wild to (hoot» 
That put forth much, but all anripen'd fruit ; 
It turns to affectation and grimace^ 
As like to wit, as dnllnefs is Co gvaoe. 
How hard foe'er it be to bridle wit» 
Yet mem'ry oft no left reqnifeii th# bit ; 
How many, hurried by its force away it 
For ever in the land of goffips tttaf I 
XJfurp the province of the nunfe to lull» 
Without her privilege for being dull t 
Tales upon tales they raife ten (lories high» . 
Without regard to ufe of fymmetry : 
So Ripley d, till his dcfUn'd fpace is fiUM^ 
Heaps bricks on bricks, and fantios 'tis to build, 
A flory fhould, to pleafe, at leaft feem true« 
Be'^'propos, well told, concife, and new; 

^ "Ripley," ftyi Mr. Pope, " was a carpenter, tmp\xiy*6'hf t^fiifft^d^' 

*' niAer, who raifed kirn to an archite£t, without any geniw in the kit | 

*' and after Tome wretched proofi of hit infufficicAcy id public Mldiigi^ 

** made him Comptrollsr to the Board- of Wocki*** £^9t$ u MiraiSJ^ 

fsjs, Eft iv, f, 28» 
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And wkenfoe^er it deviates from thefe ruksi 

The wife will fleep» and leave applaufe to fools. 

But others, more intolerable yet. 

The waggeries, that they've faid, or heard, repeat j 

Heavy by mem'ry made, and what's the word. 

At fecond*hand, as often as at firft. 

And can even patience hear, without difdain. 

The maiming regifter of fenfe once ilain ? 

While the dull features, big with archnefs, itrive 

In vain, the forc'd half-fmile to keep alive. 

Some know no joy like what a word can rai{e« 
Haul'd through a language's perplexing maze ; 
*Till on a mate, that fecms t'agree, they light. 
Like man and wife, that ilill are oppofite ; 
Not lawyers at the bar play more with fenfci 
When brought to the laft trope of eloquence. 
Than they on every fubjedk, great or fmall. 
At clubs, or councils, at a church or ball ; 
Then cry we rob them of their tributes due ; 
Alas ! how can we laugh and pity too ? 

While others to extremes as wild will run. 
And with four face anatomize a pun : 
When the brifk glafs to freedom does enticej 
And rigid wifdom is a kind of vice. 
But let not fuch grave fops your laughter fpoil ; 
Ne'er frovfn where fenfe may innocently fmile. 

Cramp not your language into logic rules, 
To roftrums leave the pedantry of fchools ; 

Y z Nor 
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Nor let your learning always be difcernM^ 

But chufe to feem judicious more than learn'd. 

Quote feldom, and then let it be, at leaft. 

Some faCk (hat's prov'd, or thought that's well exprefs'd. 

But left, difguis'd, your eye it ihould efcape, ' 

Know, pedantry can put on every (hape : 

For when we deviate into terms of art, 

Unlefs conftrain'd, we a£l the pedant's part. 

Or if we're ever in the felf-fame key,. 

No matter of what kind the fubje£l be. 

From laws of nations down to laws of drefs. 

For ilatefmen have their cant, and belles no lefs. 

As good hear Bentley ^ di£late on epiflles. 

Or Burman ^ comment on the Grecian whittles ; 

As old Obefus preach upon his belly. 

Or Phileunucha rant on Parinelll ; 

Flirtilla read a ledure on a fan. 

Or W- d fet forth the praife of Kouli-Kan. 

But above all things raillery decline^ 
Nature but few does for that tafk deiign : 
'Tis in the ableft hand a dang'rous tool. 
But never fails to wound the meddling fool i 



« Stt Bentley oa the Epiftles of Phalanx. 

f Peter Burman, a celebrated Dutch writer, born at Utrecht, a6th of 
June i68S. He was Profeflfor of Eloquence and Hiftory at the place 

of his birth, and died 31ft ci March 1731. 

I 
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For all mail grant, it needs no common art 
To keep men patient, when we make them fmart. 
Not wit alone, nor humour's felf, will do. 
Without good-nature, and much prudence too. 
To judge aright of perfons, place, and time ; 
For tafie decrees what's low, and what's fublime : 
And what might charm to-day, or o'er a glafs. 
Perhaps at court, or next day, would not pafs. 
Then leave to low buFoons, by cuftom bred. 
And form'd by nature to be kick'd and fed. 
The vulgar and unenvied ufk, to hit 
All perfons right or wrong with random wit. 
Our wife forefathers, born in fober days, 
Reiign'd to fools the tart and witty phrafe ; 
The motley coat gave warning for the jeft, 
Excus'd the wound, and fandlify'd the pell ; 
But we from high to low all ftrive to fneer. 
Will all be wits, and not the livery wear» 

Of aU the qualities that help to raife 
In men the univerfal voice of praife» 
Whether in pleafure or in ufe they end. 
There's none than can with modefty contend. 
'Tis a tranfparent veil that helps the fight. 
And lets us look on merit with delight: 
In others, 'tis a kindly light, that feems 
To gild the worft defers with borrow'd beams. 
Yet, 'tis but little that its form be caught, 
Ui^lefs its origin be Br^ in thought : 

Y 3 Elfe 
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Elfe rebel nature will reveal the cheat. 
And the whole work of art at once defeat* 

Hold forth upon yourfelf on no pretence^ 
Unlefs invited, or in' felf-defence ; 
The praife yon take, although h be your dae| 
Will be fufpcfted, if it comt? from you : 
For each man, by experience taught, caxi; tell 
How flrong a flatterer do^s within him dwell ; 
And if to felf- condemning you incline^ 
In fober fadnefs, ^nd without deiign^ 
(For fome will flyly arrogate a vice. 
That from excefs of virtue takes its rife) 
The world cries out, why does he hither come ? 
XiCt him do penance for his fins at home. 

No part of condufl afks for fkill more nice. 
Though none mor? common, than to give advice \ 
Mifers themfelves in this will not be faving, 
Unlefs their, knowledge makes it worth the havingt 
And whefe's the wonder, when we will obtrude 
An ufelefs gift, it meets ingratitude ? 
Shun then, unafk'd, this arduous tafk to try; 
But if confuhed, ufe fincerity ; 
Too facred is the welfare of a ffiend^ 
To give it up for any felfiih end» 
But ufe one caution, fift him o'er ^nd o'er^ 
To find if all be not refoly'd before. 
If fuch the cafe, in fpite of all his art> 
§ome word will give the foundings of his heart | 
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And why tboM you a bootlefs freedom uk. 
That ferves htm not> and nay his friendOiip Ibfe f 
Yet ftill on truth beftbw this mark of lovci ' ' 
Ne'er to commend the thing you can't approve* 
Sincerity has fuch refifllefs charms. 
She oft the fierceft bf ourlbes difarms ; 
No art ihe knows, in xtatif^ .whitenefs drefsM, 
Her thoughts ail pure/ aiifd therefore a)l expr^fs'd ; 
She takes from error itr deformity ; 
And without her, all other virtues die. 
Bright fource of goodnefs ! to my aid defcend^ 
Watch o'er my heart, and all my words attend ; 
If ftill thou deign to fet thy foot beloW, 
Among a race quite poliih'd into ihow. 
Oh ! fave me from the jilt's diflembling partj 
Who grants to all all favours, but lier heart ; 
Perverts the end of charming, for the fame ; 
To fawn, her bnfinefs ; to deceive, her aim ; 
She fmil^s on this man, tips the wink on that^ 
Gives one a fqueeze, another a kind pat ; 
Now jogs a foot, now whifpers in an ear ; 
Here flips a letter, and there cafts a leer; 
'Till the kind thing, the company throughout, 
Diftributes all its pretty felf about ; 
While all are pleas'd, and wretched foon or late^ 
All but the wife, who fee and fhun the bait* 

Yet if, as compldifance requires to do. 
And rigid virtue fometimes will allow, 

¥4 Ton 
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You fiietch tike truth in favoiur of a friend^ 
Be fure it ever aim at fome gcxH^^hd ; 
To cheriib growing virtue^ vice ta ibame. 
And turn to noble views tb^.love of fame : 
And not^ like fawning parajb^s^.unaw'd 
By fenfe or truths be every ,p^^on's bawd* .. 

Be rarely warm in cenfure,^ in praife ; 
Few men deferve our paffion either ways % 
For half the world but .floats 'twijct good and illj. 
As chancy difpofesf obje£):s«i theXb the will : 
^Tis bub a fee-faw game» wh^e^e yirtue now 
Mounts above vice, and then ^ks down as low« 
Befides the wife ftill hold it'foraxule, . ^ 

To truft tjisat judgment ^Ioft> that feems mofl coqI 3 
For all thaf rif^ tci hyperbole^ 
Proves that we eir, at lead in the degree* 
But if youir temper to extremes fhould leadV 
Always upon th' indulging fide exceed ; 
For though to blame moft lend a willing ear^^ 
Yet hatred ev^r will attend on feai: : 
And when a neighbour's dwelling blazes out^ 
The world will think 'tis time to look about. 
Let not the curious from your bofom ileal 
Secrets^ where Prudence ought to fet her feal ; 
Yet be (o fr^nk and plain, that at one view. 
In other things, each man may fee you through ; 
For if the maik of policy you weair. 

The honeil hate you^ aod the cunning fear« 

Would 
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Would you be well receiv'd where'er you go, 
Rememl^er each man vanquifli'd is a foe. i 

Refill not, therefore, with yoar utmoft might. 
But let the weakeft think he's fometimes right ; 
He, for each triumph you fhall thus decline^ 
Shall give (en opportunities to fhine : 
He {ces, fince once you own'd him to excels 
That 'tis his interefk you ihould reafon well : 
And though ^en roughly us'd, he's full of choler. 
As bluft'ring Bentley to a brother fcholar^ 
Yet by degrees, inure him to fubmit. 
He's tame, and in hi3 mouth receives the bit. 
But chiefly againft trifling contefls guard, 

'Tis here fubmiffion feems to man moft hard : 
Nor imitate that refolute old fool s. 
Who undertook to kick againfl his mule. 

But thofe who will not by inflrudlion learn* 

How fa^aj trifles prove, let ftory warn. 

Pafithus and Euclio, link'd by friendfhip's tie, 

Liv'd each for each, as each for each would die ; 

Like objects pleas'd them, and like objects pain'd ; 

'Twas but one foul that in two bodies reign'd. 

One night, as ufual 'twas their nights to pafs. 

They ply'd Uie chearful, but ftill temp'rate glafs. 

When lo ! a doubt is rais'd about a word : 

A doubt that mud be ended by the fword : 

% CtpfiphOf 

One 
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One falls :i yifliin, mark, O man, thy ihamej 
Becaufe their glo/Taries were, not the fame* 
Could ^ Bailey's felf more tecdernefs have fhown 
For his two tomes of words, though half his. own t 

For what remans of failings without end. 
Morals muft fome, and fome the laws muft mend* 
While others in fuch monitrous forms appeaii'^ 
Ai tongne«ty*d fournefs,.fly fuipicion's ieer» 
Free-fifled rudenefs, dropfical pretence, 
Proteus' caprice, and ell>owing iniblence $ 
No caution to avoid them they demand, 
JLike wretches branded by the hangman's hand. 

If faith to fome philofpphers be given, 
Man, that great lord of earth, that heir of heav'H^ 
Savage at firH, inhabited the wood. 
And icrambled with his fellow^brutes for food ; 
No focial home he knew, no friendflu|>'s tie, 
Selfifh in good, in ill without ally ; 
^ill fome in length of time, of ftronger nervei 
And greater cunning, forc'd the reft to ferve 
One common purpofe, and, in nature's Cpitc^ 
Brought the whole jarring (pedes to unite* 
^ut might we not with equal reafon fay. 
That every fingle particle of clay. 
Which forms our body, was at firft defign'4 
To lie for ever from the reft disjoined ? 

b Nathan Bailey, the compiler of a Latin and EngliHi Diflionarf, and 
editor of ieverai claiTics for the ufe of fchooli. He died 27 June, 1742. 

Can 
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Can this be faid, and can it be allow'd 
'Twas with its powers for no one end endow!d ) 
If fo ; we own that jnan^ at £rft> by art 
Was footh'd to ad in foci^l life .a part. 
'Tis true^ in fome the feeds of difcord feem 
To contradidt this all-unicing fqheme ; 
But that no more hurts nature's general. CQurfe, 
Than matter found with a repelling force. 
Turn we awhile on lonely man our eyes^ 
And fee what frantic fcenes of folly rife ; 
In fome dark monaftery's gloomy cells* 
Where formal felf-prefuming Virtue dwells^ 
Bedoz'd with dreads of grace-diililling cavesj 
Of holy puddles* and confuming gra^ves^ 
Of animated plaiiler* wood* and flone^ 
And mighty cuxes by fainted -iinners done* 
Permit me* Mufe* ftili farther to explore. 
And turn the leaves of fuperilition o*er | 
Where wonders upon wonders ever grow. 
Chaos of zeal and blindnefs* mirth and woe | 
^ yiiions of devils into monkeys tum'd* 
That hot from hell roar at a finger burn'd i ^ 
^ Bottles of precious tears that faints have wept, 
^ And breath a thoufand years in phials kept ; 



* St. Dombic, vide Janieoliis (Nic) 

k Of our Saviour and others* vide Ferrand* 

} Of Jofepb* vide Molinseum. 
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» San-beams fcnt down to prop one friar*s fiafT, 
^ And hell broke loofe to make another laugh ; 

• Obedient fleas, and p fupierftitious mice ; 
^ Confeifing wolves, and ^ fanftifying lice ; 
' Letters and houfes by an angel carried ; 

* And, wond'rous ! virgin nuns to Jefus married. 
One moink, not knowing how to fpend his time. 
Sits down to find out Tome nnheard-of crime ; 
Increafes the large catalogue of iins. 

And where thfe fober finifh, there begins. 
Of death eternal his decree is paft. 
For the firft crime, a^ fix'd as for the laft. 
While that, as idle, and as pious too. 
Compounds with falfe religion for the true ; 
He, courtly uiher to the bleft abodes. 
Weighs all the niceties of forms and ntodes ; 
And makes the rugged paths fo fmooth and even^ 
None but an ill-bred man can mifs of heav'n. 



^ St, Catbro's, vide Colganum* 
" St|Anthony. 

^ Vide life of St. Coltnan by Colganus, 
P The fame life by the fame author. 
\ Vide fpeculum vits fanAi Francifci. 

' St. Munnu gathered thofe that dropt from him, and put them in 
their place again, vide Adl. Sanctorum. 

s From St. Firman to St. Columba, vide Colganoin. Cha{)el of Loretto* 
• Maria de la Vifitation, vide her life by Luiignam, 
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One heaven -in fpir'd invents a frock, or hood : 

The taylor now Cuts-out, and men grow good< 

Another qaits his dockings, breeches, ihirt, 

Becaufe he fancies virtue dwells with dirt : 

While all concur to take away the ftrefs 

From weightier points, and lay it on the lefs. 

Anxious each paltry relique to preferve 

Of him, whofe hungry friends they leave to fttrve, 

Harrafs'd by watching, abfHnence, and chains ; 

Strangers to joy, familiar grown with pains ; 

To all the means of virtue they attend 

With ftri£left care, and only mifs the end. 

Can fcripture teach us, or can fenfe perfuade. 

That man for fuch employments e'er was made ? 

Far be that thought I But let us now relate 

A chara^er ° as oppofite, as great. 

In him, who living gave to Athens fame. 

And, by his death, immortalized her ihame* 

Great fcourge of fophiils ! he from heaven brought dowB^ 

And plac'd true wifdom on th* tifurper's throne : 

Philofopher in all things, but pretence ; . / 

He taught what they negleded, common feiife. 

They o'er the iliff Lyceum form'd to rule ; 

He, o'er mankind ; all Athens was his fchool. 

The fober tradcfman, and fmart petit- maitre. 

Great lords, and wits, in their own eyes ftill greater, 

u Socratet, 

With 
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With him grew wife ; unknowing they were taught t 

He fpoke like them, though not like them he thought X 

Nor wept, nor laugh'd^ at man's perverted fiate ; . 

But left to women this, to idiots that* . 

View him with fophifls fam'd for fierce conteft^ 

Or crownM with rofes at the jovial feaft ; 

Infulted by a peevifh, noify wife. 

Or at the bar foredoomed to lo/e his life ; 

What moving words flow from his artleis tongue^ 

Sublime with eafe, with condefcenfion ftrong I 

Yet fcom'd to flatter vice, or virtue blame ; 

Nor chang'd to pleafe, but pleas'd becaufe the fame | 

The fame by friends carefs'd, by foes withflood^ 

Still unafl^edled, cheerful, mild, and good. 

Behold one pagan, drawn in colours faint, 

Outfhine ten thoufand mon^ks, though each a faint I 

Here let us Ax our foot, hence take our view* 
And learn to try falfe merit by the true. 
We fee, when reafon flagnates in the brain* 
The dregs of fancy cloud its pureft vein ; 
But circulation betwixt mind and mind 
Extends its courfe, and renders it refin'd* 
When warm with youth we tread the flow'ry way* 
All nature charms, and every fcene looks gay ; 
Each objedlgratifies ach fenfe in turn, 
Whilil now for rattles, now for nymphs we burn ; 
Enflav'd by friendihip's or by love's foft fmile. 
We ne'er fufpe^, becaufe wc mean no guile 5 

'TUl* 
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'Tin^ flufh'd with hope from views of paft faccefs^ 
We lay on fome main trifle all our flrefs ; 
When lo ! the miftrefs or the friend betrays : . 
And the whole fancied cheat of life difplays : 
ScanM with an ill that from ourfelves arofe ; 
For inftinfl rul'd, when reafon (hould have chofe : 
We fly for comfort to fome lonely fcene, 
Vidims henceforth of dirt^ and drink, and fpkcn. 
But let no obitacles that crofs our views. 
Pervert our talents from their deftin'd ufe ; 
For, as upon life's hill we upwards prefs. 
Our views will be obflruded lefs and Itis^ 
Be all falie delicacy far away, 
JLefl it from nature lead us quite z&rzy ; 
And for th' imagined vice of human race, 
Deltroy our virtue, or our parts debafe ; 
Since God with reafon joins to make us ows^ 
That 'tis not good for man to be alone. 
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O D E, to a L A D Y. 

On the Death of Col. Charles Ross, in the A6lion at 
Fontenoy. Written May 1745. 

By Mr. W. CoxLiNs *. 

1. 

WT HILE, loft to all his former mirth, 

^ ^ B R I T A N N I a's genius bends to earth. 

And mourns the fatal day ; 

While, ftain'd with blood, he ftrives to tear 

Unfeemly froin his fea-green hair 

The wreaths of cheerful May; 

II. The 

« William CoUifis was born at CHichefter on the 25th day of Decem- 
ber, about 1720. His fi^ther was a hatter. In 1733 he was admitted a 
fcholar of Winchefter college, and in 1740 ftood firft in the lift of the 
fcholars in fucceffion at New College; but there being no vacancy at 
that time, be became a commoner of Queen*s College, and in about half 
a year after was elefbed a Demy of Magdalen College, where he continued 
until he had taken a Batchelor*s degree, and then fuddenly left the uni- 
verfity. This event happened about the year 1744* He immediately 
came to London, and commenced a litefary adventurer ; in which capa* 
city he was not diligent enough to keep himfelf from want. In a (hort 
time he was relieved from his diftrefles by the death of his uncle, Mr* 
Martin, a lieutenant colonel, who left him about £, 2,600. From this 
period bis health begaa to decline, and he gradually fell into that ftate 

af 
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II. 

The thoughts which mafing pity pzys» 
And fond remembrance loves to raife^ 

Your faithful hours attend ; 
Still fancy, to herfelf unkind. 
Awakes to grief the foften'd mind. 

And points the bleeding friend. * 

III. 
By rapid Scheld's defccnding wave 
His country's voWS fliall blcfs the grave, 

Where-e*er the youth is laid : 
That facred fpot the village hind 
With every fweeteft turf Ihall bind. 

And peace protect the (hade. 

IV. 
O'er him, whofe doom thy virtues grieve. 
Aerial forms ihaH fit at eve 

And bend the pen five head ! 
And, fall'n to fave his injured land. 
Imperial Honour's awtf ul hand 

Shall point his lonely bed ! 

depreifion of mind which enchains the faculties without dcftroymg 
:m> and leaves reafon i^t knowledge of right without the power of 
rfuing it. Thefe clouds Wiik& he p6reei?ed gathernig on hts sntd'* 
ks> he endeavoured to difperfe by tmtld, and piiki Into Fflttct} lut 
nd himfelf conftrained to jioU to his maM}^ aad itfunlflki^ He <#at 
fome time confined in a houfe of lunatics, and sftaMMsdi-ietiifd J» 
care of his fider at Chichefter, where death, ta 1756^ cmm to hifrjc. 

• 
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V. 

The warlike dead of every age. 
Who £11 the fair recording page. 

Shall leave their fainted red : 
And, half-reclining on his fpear. 
Each wond'ring Chief by turns appear^ 

To hail the blooming gueft. 

vr. 

Old Edward'? fons, unknown to yield. 
Shall crowd from CaEssv's laurell'd field. 

And gaze with fix'd delight ; 
Again for Britain's wrongs they fed. 
Again they fnatch the gleamy ileel. 

And wiih th' avenging fight. 

VJI. 
If, weak to fboth fo foft an heart, 
Thefe pidur'd glories nought impart 

To dry thy conftant tear ; 
If yet in forrow's diftant eye, 
Expos'd and pale thou feeft him lie. 

Wild war infulting near. 

VIIL 
Whcre-c'er from time thou court'ft relief. 
The Mufe fhall flill with focial grief 

Her gentle promife keep : 
£v*n humble Harting's cottage vale 
Shall learn the fad-repeated tale. 

And bid her ihepherds weep. 
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O D E, 

Written in the fame Year. 

By the Same. 

HO W fleep the brave, who fink to reft j 
By all their country's wiihes bleft! 
When Spring with dewy fingers cold» 
Returns to deck their hallow 'd molfl« 
She there' (hall drefs a Tweeter fod. 
Than Fancy's feet have ever trod. 

By fairy hands their knell is rung. 
By forms unfeen their dirge is fung ; 
There Honour comes, a Pilgrim grey. 
To blefs the turf that wraps their clay. 
And Freedom (hall awhile repair. 
To dwell a weeping Hbrmit there ! 
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ODE to EVENING. 

By the Same. 
F aught of oaten fiop, or paftoral fong. 



I 



May hope, chaile Eve, to footh thy modeft ear. 

Like thy own folemn Tprings, 

Thy iprings^ and dying gales, 

O Nymph referv'd, while now t]ie bright-hair'd fan 

Sits on yon weftem tent, whofe cloudy fldrts 

With hre(ie etl\erial wove, 

0*ei:l^ai)g his wavy bed : 

Now air is huQi'd, fave where the weak-fyM bat» 

With fhort fhilll ihriel|;s flits by on leathern wing. 

Or wh^e the beetle winds 

His finall but fullen hom> 

As oft he riies 'midft the twilight path, 

AgainA the pilgrim borne in heedlefs hun». 

Now teach me, maid composed. 

To breathe iome foften'd ilrain^ 

Whofe numbers fiealing through thy dvk'aing vak. 

May not unieemly with its iUllnefs foit» 

As mufing flow, I hail 

Thy genial lov'd return ! 

For when thy folding dar arifing fhews 

His paly circlet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant Hours, and Elves 

:: "^WhoflcptinfloMf'O.thcday^ 
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And many a Nymph who wreaths her brows with fedge. 
And ihedi the frefli'ning dew, and lovelier ftill> . 

The Pensive Pleasures fweet 

Prepare thy ihadowy car. 
Then lead, calm Vot'refs, where fome Iheety lake 
Cheers the lone heath, or fome time-hallow'dr pile. 

Or up-land fallows grey 

Refieft its laft cool gleam. 
But when chill- Uuft*ring winds, or driving rain^ 
Forbid my willing feet, be mine the hnt. 

That Seom. the mountain's fide. 

Views wilds^ and fwelliiig floods. 
And hamlets brown, and dim-difcover*d f|)ires. 
And hears their Ample bell, and marks o'er alt 

Thy dbwy fingers draw 

The gradual dufky veil. 
While Spring (hall pour his fhow'rs, as oft he won t> 
And bathe thy breathing treil^s, meekeft Eve I 

While Summer loves to fport 

Beneath thy lingering light ; 
While fallow Autumn fills thy lap With ka^ree ^ 
Or Winter yelling through the trdubloui sdr 

Affrights thy ihrinking mitif , 

And rudely reitd* thy robes ; 
So long, fure-found beneath the Sylvan (hed, 

ShallFANCY,FRiENDSMi^, Science, rofe-lip'dHfiALTH, 
Thy gentled influence own. 

And hymn thy fav'rite name ! 

Z3 VERSES 



t 3S8 ] 



^Js>3^Sms>(m).(m>(5W(5>^^^^^ 



fTsf 



V E R S E 3 written on a Blank Leaf, 

By Lord Lansdown, when he prefented his Works to 

the Queen, 1732. 

A Mufe expiring *^ who with carlieft voice^ 
■^^ Made kings and queens, and beaqty's charms her choice^ 
Now on her death-bed, the laft homage pays, 
O Queen^'to thee ; accept her dying i^ys. 
So at th' approach of death the cygnet tries . 
To warble one note more, and iinging dies. 
flail mighty Queen, whofe powerful fmiles alone 
Command obedience, and fecure the throne* 
Contending parties, and Plebeian rage^ 
Had puzzled Loyalty for half an age ; 
Conqu'ring our hearts, you end the long difpqte } 
All who have eyes confefs you abfolute ; 
To Tory doctrines even Whigs refign. 
And in your perfon own the right divine. 
Thus fung the Mufe, in her laft moments fir*d 
With Carolina's praife, and then expir'd. 

* His Lordfhip died 30th of Janij^arj 1735* 
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ADVICE to a Lady in Autumn. 

By the Earl of Cwesterpieid*. 

ASSES milk^ Haifa pint^ take at feven> or before^ 
Then ileep for an hoar or two, and no more. 
At nin^ ftretch your arms, and oh ! think when alone. 
There's no pleafure in bed.-*— Mary, bring me my gown : 
Slip on that ere you rife ; let your caution be fuch : 
JLeep all cold from your breaft, there's already too much ; 
Your pinners fet right, your twitcher ty'd on. 
Your prayers at an end, and your breakfaft quite done ; 
Retire to fome author, improving and gay^ 
And with fenfe like your own, fet your mind for the di^y. 
At twelve you may walk, for at this time o' the year> 
The fun, like your wit^ is as mild as 'ds clear : 



*■ Philip Dormer Stanhope, Earl of Chefterfield, was born September 
ftid, 1694; fucceeded to the title 27th of January 1725-6; and was 
clewed Knight of the Garter i8th of May 1730. S >on after he was 
«nade Steward of his Maje(ly*s houfehold, and AmbafTador Extraordi- 
nary and Plenipotentiary to the States General. In 1745 ^^ ^^' 'P* 
pointed Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, and in 1746 Secretary of State ; he 
rtfigned this poft, after holding it about a year> and retired from^all pub« 
lif bufiacfs. He died March 23, X773. 

Z4 Put 
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Bat mark in the meadows the ruin of Time t 
Take tho l^nt^ and Ie« life be improv'd m kt piimei 
Return not in hade, nor of drefling take heed ; 
For beauty, like yours, no afliftance can need* 
With an appetite, tbas, down to dinner yon fit. 
Where the chief of the feafl is the flow of your wit: 
Let this be indulged, and let laughter go round ; 
As itpleafes your mind, to yopr heMtb 'twill rodQuod. 
After dinner two, glafTes at lead, £ approve ; 
Name the £rfl to the kifig^ and tho. Uft. to yoor loire: 
Thus cheerful with wifdpn, with innocence gay. 
And calm, with your joys g^.tly glid^ through the day* 
Th^ dews of the evening mof^ carefally. fhw^ ; 
Thofe tears of th^ fky for the IpA Qf tbft (pn* 
Then in chM» pr^at play, wijh a d»nf^e#:.oi: a fong* 
Let the night, likp. the day^ pafs with pleafurje along*. 
AU qarjBs, but of Ipve^^bapilh far from vpaj? mind ; 
And thofe you. mfiy enfl, when you {>leAfe tp.be kindt 
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On a Lady's drinking the Bat» Waters. 

By the Same. 

'T^HE gaihing ftreaoois impetnoas flow^ 
In hafte to Delia's lips to go; 
With equal hade and equal heat. 
Who would not rufh thofe lips to meet ? 
Blefs'd envy'd dreams^ ftill greater blifs 
Attends your warm and liquid kifs* 
For from her lips your welcome tide 
Shall down her heaving bofom glide ; 
There fill each fwelling globe of lore. 
And touch that heart I nefer could move. 
From hence in foft meanders (tray. 
And find at laft the blifsful way 
Which thought may paint, though verfe mayn't fay 
Too happy rival, dwell not there. 
To rack my heart with jealous care. 
But quit the bleft abode, though loth. 
And quickly pafiing, eafe us both. 



.1 
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V E R SE S writtert: in. a Lady's Sheri«ock 

upon Death, 

By the Same. 

Mlilakcn fair; lay Sherlock by. 
His doctrine is deceiving ; 
For whilfk he teaches us to die> 
He cheats as of our living. 

To die^s a leiTon we ihall know 

» 

Too foon without a.niaftdr i 
Then let us only iludy now 
How we may live the fafter. . 

To livens to love, to blefs, be bleft 

With mutual inclination ; 
Share then my ardour in your bre^ft. 

And kindly meet my paffion. 

But if thus blefs'd I may not live. 

And pity you deny. 
To me at leaft your Sherlock give^i 

'Tis [ mull learn to die. 

SONG. 
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8 O N G, 

By tjic Same;* 

^fT7 HEN Kanny * blooming fair 
^ Firft caught my raviih'd fight. 
Struck with her ihape and air, 

I felt a ftrange delight ^ 
Whilll eagerly I gaz'd. 

Admiring every part. 
And every feature prais'd. 

She dole into my hsart, , 

t 

In her bewitching eyes 

Ten thoufand loves appear % 
There Cupid balking lia^ 

His fhafts are hoarded there ; 
Her blooming cheeks are dy'd 

With colour all their own. 
Excelling far the pride 

Of rofes newly blown« 

Her well-turn'd limbs confefs 

The lucky hand of Jove; 
Her features all exprefs 

The beauteous queen of love : 

* Suppofed to be Lady Frtnces Shirley. 

What 
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What flames my nerves invade. 
When I behold the breaft 

Of that too charming maid 
Rife, fuing td be prefs'd ! 

Venus round Fanny^s waift. 

Has her own Ceftus bound. 
With guardian Cupids gfac'd. 

Who dance the circle round. 
How happy mufl be 6e, 

Who ihall her zone untoofe ! 
That blifs to all, but me. 

May heaven and ihe reMst 



^^ ^^J&^3J&g^gJ&fSJi3Jigi^9tggf&g3&^ 



SONG. 

"^11^7 Henever, Chloe, I begin 

Your heart like mine to move. 
You tell me of the crying fln 
Of unchaile lawlefs lore. 

How can that paffion be a^ fin. 

Which gave to Chloe- birth ? 
How can thofe joys but be divine. 

Which make a heaven on eardi ? 

To 
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To wed^ mankind the prieft trepannM, 

By fome fly fallacy^ 
And difobey'd God's great command^ 

locreafe and multiply. 

You fay that love's a crime ; content : 

Yet this allow you muil« 
More joy's in heav'n if one repent^ 

Than over ninety juil. 

Sin then, dear girl, for heaven's fake. 

Repent and be forgiven ; 
Blefs me, and by repentance make 

A holy day in heaven. 



58( 59( 5flC 
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